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THE EA'mXYAN. 

BOOK II, 


CANTO XHI. 

DA^ARATHA'S DISTRESS. 


Unworthy of bis mournful fate, 

The mighty king, unfortunate, 

Lay prostrate in unseemly guise, 

As, banished from the blissful skies, 

Yayati, in his evil day, 

His meiit all exhausted, hyJ 
The queen, triumphant in the power 
Won by her beauty's fata) dower, 

Still terrible and unsubdued, 

Her dire demand again renewed: 

^ Great Monarch, *twas thy boast till udV 
To love the truth and keep the vow; 

Then wherefore would thy lips refuse 
The promised boon Tis mine to choose V 

King Dasaratba, thus addressed, 

With anger raging in his breast, 

Sank fot a while beneath the pain, 

Then to Kaikeyi spoke again : 

^ Only the highest merit obtains a liorae in heaven for ever. Minor 
degrees of merit procure only leases of heavenly mansions terminable 
after periods proportioned to the fund which buys them. King Yaydti 
went to heaven and vpheu hii- term expired wasuuceremonioualy eject- 
4*1, and thrown down to earth. 







2 


THE EAMJtYAN. 

‘ Childless so long, at length I won, 

With mighty toil, from Heaven a son, 

Riima, the mighty-armedand how 
Shall 1 desert my darling now ? 

A scholar wise, a hero bold, 

Of patient mood, with wrath controlled. 

How can I bid my RSma fly, 

My darling of the lotus eye ? 

In heaven itself I scarce could bear, 

When asking of my E4raa there. 

To hear the Gods his griefs declare. 

And O, that death would taka me hence 
Before I WTong bis innocence !' 

As thus the monarch wept and wailed. 

And maddening grief his heart assailed. 

The sun had sought his resting-place. 

And night was closing round a,pa.ce. 

But yet the moon-crowned night could bring 
No comfort to the wretched king. 

As still he mourned with burning sighs 
And fixed bis gaze upon the skies; 

' O Night whom starry fires adorn, 

I long not for the coming morn. 

Be kind and show some mercy; see. 

My Buppllant hands are raised to thee. 

Nay, rather fly with .swifter pace; 

No longer would I see the face 
Of Queen Kaikeyi, cruel, dread. 

Who brings this woe upon mine head.’ 

Again with suppliant hands he tried 
To move the queen, and wept and sighed ; 
'To me, unhappy me, inclined 
To good, sweet dame, thou shouldst be kind ; 
Who.se life is well-nigh fled, who cling 
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THE B.fM.rFAN, 

To theo for succoiuvnie thy knig. 

This, only this, k all mj claim; 

Hare moroy, O my lovely dauie. 

None else have I to take iny part ;; 

Have mercy thou art good at heart 
Hear, lady of the soft black eye, 

And win a name that ne or Hhall die ; 
LefRaaia rule this glorious land, 

The gift of thirie imperial band, 

O lady of the dainty waist. 

With eyes and lips of beiuity gra>eefb 

Please Rama, me, each sa intly priest, 

Bharat all from chief to least/ 

Bhe heard his wild and mournful cry^ 

Bhe saw the tears his speech that broke, 
Saw her good husbaiid’^3 reddened eye, 

But, t'^ruel still, no word she spoka 
Hi>s eye^i upon her fece he bent, 

Arid sought for mercy, but in vain : 

She claimed his darling's banishment, 

He s\vo<>3)ed upon the ground again, 
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CANTO XIV. 


RAMA SVMA/ONEJi. 


The wicked queen her speech renewed, 

When rolling on the earth she viewed 
Ikshvdku's son, Ayodhya's king, 

For his dear 'Riima sorrowing: 

‘ "^hy, by a simple promise hound, 

Liest thoix pypstrate on the ground, 

As |hoqgh a grievous sin dismayed 
Thy spirit ? W^hy so sore afraid ? 

Keep still thy word. The righteous deep) v- 
That truth, mid duties, is supreme ; 

And now in trutlx aqd honour’s name 
I bid thee owna the binding claiin. 

Saivya, a. king whom earth obeyed, 

Once to a hawk a pronnse made, 

Clave tq the bird his flesh and bone, 

Aqd by his truth made heaven his own,' 

Alarka, when a Brhhman fampd 

For Scripture lore bis proinise claimed, 

Tore from his head his bleeding eyes 
Arid uirreluctant gave the prirse. 

His narrow bounds prescribed restrain 
The Rivers’ l^ord, the mighty main. 

Who, though his waters boil and rave, 

Keeps faithful to the word he gave. 

Truth all religion comprehends, 

Through all the world its might extends ; 

• Sea AMitinnal Nota. the bupplIAST DOVV. 
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In truth alone is justice plated, 

Oh truth the words of God are based: 

A life in truth unchanging past 
Will bring the highest bliss at last 
If thou the right would still pursue^ 

Be (jonstant to thy word and true; 

Let me thy promise fruitful see, 

S'or boons, 0 King, proceed ftom thee. 
Now to preserve thy righteous fame, 
And yielding to my earnest claim-— 
thrice I repeat it—send thy child, 

Thy K^ima, to the forest wild. 

But if the boon thou still detiy. 

Before thy face, tbrlorn, I die.* 

Thus was the helpless monarch stiing 
By Queen Kaikeyf s fearless tongue, 

As Bali strove in vain to loose 
His limbs from Indras fatal noose. 
Dlsir(ayed in soul and pale with fear. 
The monarch, like & trembling steer 
Between the chariot*s wheel and yoke’^ 
Again to Queen Kaikeyi spoke, ^ 
With sad eyes fixt in vacant stare, 
Gathering courage from despair : 

‘ That hand I took, thou sinful dame^ 
With texts, before the sacred flame, 
Thee and thy son, I scorn and hate^ 

And all at once repudiate. 

The night is fled: the dawn is near; 
Soon will the holy priests be here 
To bid me for the rite prepare 
That with my son the throne will share. 
The preparation made to grace 
My Rama in his royal place-— 
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THE RA:A!jrTAE. 


ith this, e eu this, my flarlirig for 
My death the funeral flood shall jjonn 
Thou and tby son at least forbear 
In offerings to my shade to sharo, 

For b}' the plot thy guile basidaid 
liis consecration will be stayed 
This very day how shall I brook 
To meet each subject’s altered look ? 

To- nmrk each gloomy joyless brow 
Tliat was so bright and glad but now ?’ 

While thus the higb-soiiled inoafarch spoke 
To the stem queen, the morning Iwroke, 

And holy niglit had slowly Hed, 

With moon and’ stars eugarlanded. 

Yet once again the cr\JieJ queen 
Spoke wwrfs in answer fierce and keen, 

Still cm her evil purpose bent, 

Wild with her rage and eloquent ; 

* What speech is this ? Such words as these 
Seem sprung from poison-sown disease. 

Quick to thy noble Eiima send 

And bid him on his sire attend. 

When to my son the rule is given; 

When Rama to the w'oods is driven j 
When not a rival copes w'itli me. 

From chains of duty thou art free.’ 

ITnas goaded, like a generous steed 
Urged by sharp spurs to double speed, 

* My senses are astray,’ he <Tied, 

^ And duty’s h*m<h my bands have tied, 
t long to see mine eldest son. 

My virtuous, my beloved one.* 

And now the night had past av^uy; 

Out shone the Maker of the Day. 
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Bringing the platietai'y hour 
And moment of aiuspicious power. 
Vaiifi^hthaj virtuous, far renowned, 

Whose young disciples girt hinr round, 

With sacred things -without delay 
Through the fair city took his way. 

He traversed, where the people thronged 
And. all for Rhnas coming longed, 

The town as fair in festive show 
As his who lays proud cities low.* 

He reached the palace where he heard 
The mingled notes of many a bird, 

Where crowded thick high-honoured bands 
• Of guards with truncheons in their hands. 
Begirt by many a sage, elate, 

Vaslsht-ha reached the royal gate, 

And standing by the door he found 
Surnantra, for his form renowned, 

The king's illustrious charioteer 
And noble counsellor and peer. 

To him well skilled in every part 
Of his hereditary art 
Vasishtha said: *0 charioteer, 

Inform the king that I am here. 

Here ready by my side behold 
These sacred vessels made of gold, 

Which water for the rite contain 
From Ganga and each distant main. 

Here for installing I have brought 
Tlie seat prescribed of fig-wood wrought, 
All kinds of seed and precious scent 
And many a gem and ornament; 

Grain, sacred grass, the garden s spoil, 

* .Tudra, called dh? Purandara, Town-destroyer. 
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mw RAMAN, 

'oney and curds amf milk and oil ; 

Eight radiant maids, the best of all 
War elephants that feed in stall; 

A fonr-horse car, a bow and sword, 

A litter, men to bear their lord ; 

A white umbrella bright and fair 
That with the moon may well compare; 
Two chouries of the white-'^t hair ; 

A goliflen, beaker rich and rare; 

A bull high-humped and fair to view. 

Girt with gold bamfe and white of hue ; 

A f6ur4;OOthed steed with flowing mane, 

A throne wluch. lions carved' ; 

A tiger^s skin, the sacred fire, 

Fresh kindled, which the rites require 
The best nuisiciaas skilled to play,. 

And da.ncing-giri'8 in raiment gay; 
Kine,.B5r/ibmaBiiS, teachers fdi the court, 
And bird ami beast of purest sort. 

From town and village, far and near, 

The noblest men are gathered here; 

Here m..erchants with their followers crowd, 
A nd men in joyful converse lb\td, 

And kings from many a distant land 
To view the consecration stand. 

The dawn is come,, the lucky day; 

Go'bid the monarch’ haste away^ 

That now Prince Rama may obtain 
The empire, and begin his reign.’' 

Soon as he heard the high behest 
The driver of the chariot pressed 
Withi7i the chambers of the kinsr, 

O'' 

His lord "with praises honouring. 

And none of ail the warders checked 
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His entrance for tbeir gi’eat respect 
Of him well known, in place so high, 
Still fain their king to Ratify. 

He stood beside the royal chief, 
Unwitting of his deadly grief^ 

And with sweet words began to sing 
The pi’aises of his lord and king: 

'As, .when the sun begins to rise, 

The sparkling sea delights our eyes. 
Wake, calm with gentle soul, and thus 
Give rapture, mighty King, to us. 

As Matali* this selfsame hour 
Sang lauds of old to Indra'^s power, 
When he the Titan hosts o erthrew. 

So hymn I thee with praises due. 

The \^edas, with their kindred lore, 
Brahnui their soul-born Lord adore, 
With all the doctrines of the wise, 

And bid him, as I bid thee, rise. 

As, with the moon,, the Lord of Day 
Wakes wdth the splendour of his ray 
Prolific Earth, who neath him lies, ,, 
So, mighty King, I bkl thee rise. 

W ith blissful words, 0 Lord of* men, 
Rise, radii;.nt in thy form, as when 
The sun ascending darts his light 
From Meru’s everlasting height. 

May Siva, Agni, Sun, and Moon 
Bestow on thee each choicest boon, 
Kuvera, Varun, Indra bless 
Kakutstha’s son with all success. 
Awake, the holy night is fled, 

The happy light abroad is spread; 


' Indra’s charioteer. 
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The glorious task that olainrs thj care, 

The holy sage waits, 

With all his Brahmans, at the gates. 

Give thy decree, without delay. 

To consecrate thy sou to-day. 

As armies, by no captain led, 

As Hocks that feed uoshepherded, 

Such is the fortime of a state 
Without a king and desolate,’ 

Such were the words the hard addressed, 
With weight of sage advice impressed ; 
And, as he heard/the hapless king 
Felt deeper yet his sorrow s sting, 

Ab length, all joy and comfort tied, 

He raised his eyes with weeping red, 

And, mournful for his Rama’s sake, 

The good and glorious monarch spake: 

' Why seek with idle praise to greet 
The wTetch for whom no praise is meet ? 
Thy words mine aching bosom tear. 

And plunge me deeper in despair/ 
Sumantra heard the sad reply, 

And saw his master’s tearful eye. 

With reverent palm to palm applied 
He drew a little space aside. 

Then, as the king, with misery weak, 

With vain endeavour strove to speak, 
Kaikcyi, skilled in plot and plan, 

To sage Sumantra thus began : 

' The king, absorbed in joyful thought 
For his dear son, no rest has sought: 
Sleepless to h:m the night has past, 

And now o’erwatched he sinks at last. 
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Then go, Siunantra, and with .speed 
The glorious Rama lutlier lead ; 

Oo, as I pray, nor longer wait; 

No time is this to hesitate/ 

*How can I go, 0 lady fair, 

Unless my lord his will declare V 
‘Fain would I see him,’ cried the kimr 
‘Quick, f^uick, my beauteous Riima bring/ 
Then rose the happy thought to cheer 
llie bosom of the chai’ioteer, 

‘ The king, I ween, of pious mind, 

Ihe consecration has designed/ 

Sumantra for his wusdom famed, 

Delighted with the thought he framed, 
Srom the calm chainber, like a bay 
Ot crowded ocean, took his way. 

He turned his face, to neither si tie, 

But forth he hurried straiglit ; 

Only a little while he eyed 
ITie guanls who kept the gate. 

He saw in front a gathered crowd 
Of men of eveiy class, 

Who, parting as he came, allowed 
The charioteer to pass. 


Tan RAMAYAN. 


CANTO XT, 

THE riiEPAMTlONS. 


There slept the Bn'ihmaBS, deeply read 
In Scriptiu-e, till the night had fled j 
Then, with the royal chaplains, they 
Took each his place if) Tong array. 

There gathered fast the chiefs of trade, 

Nor peer nor captain long delayed, 
As.sembling all in order dfte 
The consecrating rite to view. 

The raomrag dawned with cloudless ray 
On Pushya’s high auspicious day. 

And Cancer with benignant power 
Looked down on Rdma's natal hour; 

The tw'ice-born chiefs, with zealous heed, 
Mtide ready w'hat the rite Would need. 

The well-wrought throne of hdy wood 
And golden urns in order stood. 

There was the royal car whereon 
A tiger’s skin resplendent shone ; 

There w'ater, brought for sprinkling thence 
Where, in their saced conflirence. 

Blend J umna's waves with Gangd’s tide, 
From many a holy flood beside, 

From brook and fountain far and near, 
From pool and river, sea and mere. 

And there were honey, curd, and oil. 
Parched rice and grass, the.garden’s spoil. 
Fresh milk, eight girls in bright attire. 
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An elepliant with eyes of fire ; 

And urns of gold and silver made. 

With piilky branches ovejflaid. 

All brimming from each sacred flood, 

Apd decked with many a lotus bud. 

And dancing-women fair and free. 

Gay with their gams, were there to see, 
Who stood in bright apparel by 
With lovely brow and witching eye. 

White flinshed the jewelled chouri there, 
And shone like moonbeams through the air 
The wdiite umbrella overhead 
A pale and pioonlike lustre shed, 

Wont in pure splendour to precede, 

And in such rites the pomp to lead, 

Tpere stood the charger by the side 
Of the great bull of snow-white hide ; 

There was all music soft and loud, 

And bard.s and minstrels swelled the crowd, 
For now the monarch bade^ombine 
Each custom of his ancient line 
With pyeiy rite Ayodhya’s state 
Observed, her kings to consecrate. 

Than, s\iramoned by the king’s behest, 
The miidtitudes together pressed. 

And, missing .still the royal sire, 

Began, impatient, to inqinre ; 

* Who to our lord wall tid jngs bear 
That all his people throng the square ? 
Where is the king ? the sun is bright, 

And all is ready for the rite.’ 

As thus they spoke, Sumantra, tvie.l 
In counfiel, to the chiefs replied. 

Gathered from lairds on every side i 
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Book 11, 


' To Ramas liovise 1 swiftly dmvo, 

For iBQ Fae king bis mandate gave. 

Our aged lord and Bfimatdo 
In honour high bold all of you ; 

I in your w ords (be long your days!) 

Will ask him why he thus delays/ 

'!rhus spoke the peer in Scidpture read, 
And to the ladies’ bower he sped. 

Quick through the gates Sumantra hied, 
Which access ne'er to him denied. 

Behind the cui*tained screen he drew, 
Which veiled the charjiber from the view. 
In benediction loud he raised 
His voice, and thus the monarch praised; 

' Sun, Moon. Kuvera, Siva bless 
Kakutstha's son with high success! 

The Lords of air, flood, fire decree 
The victory, my King, to thee ! 

The holy night havS past away, 

Auspicious shines the naorning's ray, 

Lord of men, thy part to take 
In the great rite, awake i awake I 
Brabmauri and captains, chiefs of trade, 
All wait in festive garb arrayed; 

]*\)r thee they look with eager eyes : 

O Raghu’s son, a^vake! arise 
To him in holy Scripture read. 

Who hailed him thus, the monarch said, 
'Upraising from his sleep his head : 

*Go, Rama hither lead as thou 
Wast ordered by the cpieen but now'. 
Come, tell me wby my mandate laid 
Upon tbeo thus is disobeyed. 

Away ! and Rama hither bring; 
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1 sleep not: make no taiTying.’ 

Thus gave the king command anew; 
Snmantra from his .lord withdrew; 

With head in lowly reverence bent, 

And filled with thoughts of joy, he went, 

The royal street he traversed, where 
Waved flag and pennon to the air, 

And. as with joy the car he drove, 

He let bis eyes delighted rove. 

On every side, where’er he came, 

He heard glad words, their theme the .same. 
As in their joy the gathered folk 
Of Rama and the throning .spoke. 

Then saw he Rama’s palace bright 
And vast as Mount Kaihisa’s height 
That glorious in its beauty showed 
As Indra’s own supreme abode: 

With folding doors both high and wide; 

With hundred porches beautified : 

Where golden statues towering rose 
O’er gemmed and coralled porticoes ; 

Bright like a cave in Meru’s side, 

Or clouds through Autumn’s sky that ride : 
Festooned with length of bloomy twine. 
Flashing with pearls and jewels’ sliine, 

While sandal-w'ood and aloe lent 
The mingled riches of their scent; 

With all the odorous sweets that .fill 
The breezy heights of Dardar’s hill. 

There by the gate the Saras .screamed. 

And shrill-toned pea<mcks’ plumage gleamed 
Its floors with deftest art irdaid. 

Its sculptured wolves in gold arrayed. 

With its bright sheen the palace took 
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For like the sun and moon it glowed. 

And mocked Knvera^s ioyed abode. 
Oircling the walls a crowd he viewed 
Who stood in reverent attitude. 

With throngs of countrymen who sought 
Acceptance of the gifts they brought. 

The elephant was stationed there, 
Appointed Rdma^s self to bear ; 

Adorned wi-fch pearls, his brow and cheek 
Were sandal-dyed in many a streak. 

While he, in stature, bulk, and pride, 

With Indra^s own Airavat* vied. 

Sumaiftra, borne by couisers fleet, 
Flashing a radiance o*er the street, 

To Rdma’s palaoe flew, 

And all who lined the royal road, 

Or thronged the prince's rich abode, 
Rejoiced as neaj' he drew. 

And with delight his bosom swelled 
As onward still his course he held 
Through many a sumptuous court 
l^ike Indra’s pahme nobly made, 

Where peacocks revelled in the shad^, 

And beasts of .silvan sort. 

Through many a hall and chamber wide, 
That with Kaii^sa's splendour vied, 

Or mansions of the Blest, 

While Rama’s fiiends, beloved and tried, 
Before his coming stepped aside, 

Still on Suniaiitra pressed. 

He refiched the chamber door, where stood 
Around his followers young and good, 

' The elephant of Indi’a. 
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Bard, minstrel, charioteei% 

Well skilled the tuneful chords to sweep. 
With soothing strain to lull to sleep, 

Or laud their masteji’ dear. 

Then, like a dolphin darting through 
Unfatbomed depths of ^ ocean’s blue 
With store of jewels decked, 

Through crowded halls that rock-like rose. 
Or as proud hills where clouds repose, 
Sumantra sped unchecked— 

Halls like the glittering domes on high 
Reared for the dwellers of the sky 
By heavenly architect 
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So throttgii the crowded inner doox* 
Sumantra, skilled in ancient lore, 

On to the private chambers pressed 
VYhich stood apart from all the rest. 

There youtbfid warriors, true and bold, 
Whose ears were ringed with polished gold. 
All armed with tmsty bows and darts, 
Watched with devoted eyes and hearts, 

And hoary men, a faithful tram. 

Whose aged hands held staves of cane. 

The ladies' guard, apparelled fair 
Tu red attire, were stationed there. 

Soon as they .wv Sumantra nigh. 

Each longed his lord to gratify, 

Aed from his seat beside the door 
Up sprang each ancient servitor. 

Then to the warders quickly cried 
The skilhKi Suinaritra, void of pride: 

‘ Tell Mma that the charioteer 
Sumantra waits for audieiH^e here/ 

The ancient men with one accord 
Seeking the pleasure of their lord. 

Passing with speed the chamber door 
To Kama's ear the message bore. 

Forthwith the prince with duteous heed 
Called in the messeixger with speed, 
For'twas bis sire’s command, he ki\ew, 
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That sent him for the intemow. 

Like Lord Kuvera, well arrayed^ 

He pressed a couch of gold, 

Wherefrom a coveriug of bro<3ade 
Hung down iit many a fold. 

Oil and the Baadaha fragrant dust 
Had tinged bis body o er 
Dark as the stream the vspeartnan's thi’ust 
Drains from the wounded boar. 

Him Sitfi watched with tender care> 

A chouri in her hand, 

As Chitrd,* ever fond and fair. 

Beside the Moon will stand. 

Him glorious with unborrowed light,, 

A liberal lord of sunlike might, 

Suinantra hailed in words Uke'these, 

Well skilled in gentle o urtesiea, 

As, with joined hands in reverence raised^ 

Upon the beauteous prince he gaaed.: 

^ Happy Kausalyd! Blest is she, 

The mother of a son like thee; 

Now rise, O R^ma, speed away,. 

Go to thy sire without delay ; 

For be and Queen Kaikeyi seek 
An interview with thee to speak/ 

The lion-lord of men, the best 
Of splendid heroes, tbu» addressed, 

To Sitd spake with joyful cheer: 

‘The king and queen, my lady dear. 

Touching the throning, for my sake 
Some salutaiy counsel take. 

The la<ly of the full black eye 

‘ A atar in the apikeof Virgo : hence the name of the month Chaitra 
or Ghait. 
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Would fain her hu$hand gratify, 

And, all his purpose understood* 

Counsels the monarch to my good. 

A happy fate is mine, I weofJ, 

When he, consulting with his queen* 
Sumantva on this charge, intent 
Upon my gain and good, htis sent. 

An envoy of so noble soi*t 

Well suits the splendour of the court. 

The consecration rite this day 
Will join me in imperial sway. 

To meet the lord of eaith, for so 
His order bids me, I will go. 

Thou, lady, here in comfort stay, 

And with thy maidens rest or play/ 

Thus Rdma spake, For meet reply 
The lady of the large black eye 
Attended to the door her lord, 

And blessings on bis hegd implored 
‘ The majesty and royal te 
Which holy BrShraans venerate. 

The consecration and the rite 
Which sanctifies the ruler's might, 

And all imperial powers should be 
Thine by thy father's high decree, 

As He, the worlds who formed and planned, 
The kingship gave to Indra's hand. 

Then shall mine eyes my king adore 
When lustral rites and fast are o'er, 

And black deer's skin and roebuck's horn 
Thy lordly limbs and hand adorn. 

May He whose hands the thunder wield 
Be in the east thy guard and shield ; 

May Yama's care the south befriend, 
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And Vamij’a am the W09t (iefe-id ; 

And let KiiTera^ Lurd of Gold, 

The north vfith firm protection hold.' 

Then Kama spoke a kiiid fhrewell, 

And hailed the blessings fts they fell 
From. SitAs gentle lips; and then. 

As a young lion from his den 
Descends the mountain’s stony side. 

So from the hall the hero hied. 

First Lakshman at the door he viewed 
Who stood in reverent attitude, 

Then to the central eoiirt he pressed 
Where watohed the friends who loved him be.st. 
To all his dear companions there 
He gave kind looks and greeting fair. 

On to the lofty car that glowed 
liike fire the royal tiger strode. 

Bright as himself its sitv<^p shone; 

A tiger’s skin was laid thereon. 

With cloudlike thunder, as it roiled, 

It fla.shed with gems and burnished gold/ 

And, like the sun’s meridian blaze, 

Blinded the eye that none could ga2§. 

Like youthful elephants, tall and stSrong, 

Fleet coursers whirled the oar along ■, 

In such a car the Thousaud-eyed 
Borne by swift horses loves to ride. 

So like Parjanya,' when he flies 
Thundering through the autumn skies. 

The hero from the palace sped. 

As leaves the moon some cloud o'erhead. 

Still close to Kiima Lakshman kept, 

Behind him to the car he leapt. 


* The Raia-God. 
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And, >-atcVmg with. IWernal cave. 

Waved Jrwr^ r*hotiv:’s sUvei .hair^ 

As from tiie palace gate he came 
ITp rose the tumult of aoclaimj 
While loud huzza aud jubilant shout 
Pealed from the gathered myriads out 
Then elephants, like mountains vast, 

And steeds who all their kind surpassed. 
Followed their lord by hundreds, nay 
By thousaads, led in long array. 

First marched a band of wai'riors trained. 
With sandal dust and aloe stained; 

Well armed was each with sword and bow. 
And every breast with hope aglow. 

And ever, as they onward went, 

.Shouts from the w’arrior train, 

And every sweet-toned instrument 
Prolonged the minstrel strain. 

On passed the tamer of his foes, 

While well-clad dames, in crowded rows. 
Each chamber lattice thronged to view, 
And chaplets on the hero tbrew^ 

Then all, of peerless face and limb, 

Sang Rama’s praise for love of him, 

And blent their voices, soft and sweet. 
From palace high and crowded street: 

* Now, sure, KauSalyd’s heart must swell 
To see the son she loves so well. 

Thee, Rfvma, thee, her joy and pride, 
Triumphant o’er the^realm preside/ 

Then-— for they knew his bride most fair 
Of all wbo part the soft dark hair. 

His love, his life, possessed the whole 
Of her young hero’s heart and soul:— 
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^ Be sure the lady’s fate repays 
Some miglity vow of ancient days,^ 

For blest witb Rama's love is she 
As, with the Moon’^s, sweet BohiriK*’ 

Such were the witching words that came 
From lips of many a peerless <kine 
Crowding the palace roofs to greet 
The hero as he gained the street. 
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* In a former life*. 

^ One of tb.o lunar astorisma, represented as the favourite wife of 
the Mooa. See Vol.;l. p* 9, note, 
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As Eima, rendering blithe and gay 
His loving friends^ pursued his way^ 

He saNv Oil either hand a press 
Of rninglecl people numberless. 

The royal street he traveiBed, Nvhere 
Incense of aloe filled the air, 

Where rose high palaces, that vied 
With paly clouds, on either side j 
With flowers of myriad colours graced, 
And food for every varied taste. 

Bright as the glowing path o'erhead 
Which feet of Gods celestial tread. 

Jjoud henedictions, sweet to hear. 

From countless voices soothed his ear, 
While be to each gave due salute 
His place and dignity to suit: 

' Be thou/ the joyful people cried, 

^ Be thou our guardian, lord, and guide. 
Throned and anointed king to-day. 

Thy feet set forth upon the way 
Wherein, each honoured fts a God, 

Thy fathers and foiTefathei's trod. 

Thy eire and his have graced the throne, 
And loving care to us have shown : 

Thus blest shall we and ours remain. 

Yea still more blest in Rdma s reign. 

No more of dainty {are we need, 
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And but one clierifchcd object lieed, 
That we may see our prince to-'day. 


Invested with imperial sway.’ 

Such were the words and pleasaiit speech' 

That Rama heard, unmowed, from each 
Of the dear friends around him spread, 

As onward through the street he sped. 

For none could turn his eye or thought 
From the dear form his glances sought, 

With fruitless ardour forward cast 
Even when Raghu’s son had past. 

And he who saw not R^ina nigh, 

Nor caught a look from Rnma s eye, 

A mark for scorn and general blame, 

Reproached himself in bitter shame. 

For to each class iiis equal mind 
With sympathy and love inclined 
Most fully of the princely four. 

So greatest love to him they bore. 

His circling course the hero bent 
Round shrine and altar, reverent. 

Round homes of Gods, where cross-roads met, 
AVhere many a sacred tree was set. ir- . 

Near to his father’s house he drew 
Like Indra’s beautiful to view. 

And with the light his glory gave 
Within Ibe royal palace drave. 

Through three broad courts, where bowmen kept 
Their watch and ward, his coursers swept, 

Then through the two remaining went 
On foot that prince preeminent. 

Through all the courts the hero passed, 

And gained the ladies’ bower at last; 

Then through the door alone withdrew. 
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And left without his retinue. 

When thus the monarch’s noble boy 
Had gone his sire to meet, 

The multitude, ela,t© with joj?*, 

Stood watching in the street. 

And his return with eager eyes 
Expected at the gates, 

As for his darling moon to rise 
The King of Eivers * 
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With hopeless eye and pallid mien 
There sat the monarch with tlio queen. 
His father’s feet with reverence due 
He clasped, and touched Kaikeyfs too. 
The king, with eyes still brimming o’er 
Cri^d Rama ! and could do no more. 
His voice was choked, his eye was dim, 
He could not speak or look on him. 
Then sudden fear made Rrirria shako 
As though his foot bad roused a snake, 
Soon as his eyes had seen the change 
So mournful, terrible, and strange. 

For there, his reason well-nigh fled, 
Sighing, with soul dis([uieted. 

To torturing pangs a prey, 

Dismayed, despairing, and distraught, , 
In a fienec whirl of wildering thought 
The hapless monarch lay, 

Like Ocean wave-engarlanded 
Storm-driven from his tranquil bed, 
The Sun-God in eclipse, 

Or like a boly seer, b cart-stirred 
With anguish, when a lying word 
Has passed his heedless lips. 

The sight of his dear father, pained 
With woe and misery unexplained, 
Filled Riraa with unrest, 
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AS Ocean’s pulses rise and swell 
Wlien the great moon be loves so well 
Shines full upon bis breast. 

So grieving for his Other’s sake, 

To his own hewt tbe hero spake ; 

' Why will the king nay .sire to-day 
No kindly Avord of greetiijg say? 

At other times, though wroth h^ he, 

His eyes groAv calm that look on me. 

Then why does anguish wring his brow 
To see }.u.s welhbeloved now ?' 

Sick and perplexed, distraught with woo, 
To Queen Kaikeyi boAving low, 

While pallor o’er his bright cheek spread. 
With humble reverence he said: 

‘ What have I done, unknown, amiss 
To make rny father wroth like this ? 
Declare it, 0 dear Queen, and Avin 
His pardon for my boedles.s sin. 

Why is the sire I ever find 
Filled with all love to-day unkind ? 

With eyes cast doAvn and pallid cheek 
This day alone he avUI not speak. 

Or lies be prostrate poath the blew 
Of fierce disease or sudden woe ? 

For all our bliss is dashed with pain. 

And joy unmixt is hard to gain. 

Does swoke of evil fortune smite 
Dear Bharat, charmitrg to tbe sight, 

Or on the brave Satrpghna fnU, 

Or consorts, for he loves them all ? 
Against his Avoids when I rebal,: 

Or fail to please the inouarch well, ^ 
When deeds of mine his soul offend, i 
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That, hour I pray lay life may end. ' 

How should a man to Mm who gave • 

Hi.s being and his life behave ? i 

The sire to whom he owes his birth , 

Should be bis deity on earth. 

Hast thou, by pride and folly moved^ 

With bitter taunt the kitig reproved ? 

Has soorn of thine or cruel j-’st 
To pjmion stirred bis gentlo. breast ? 

Speak truly, Queen, that I may know 
What cause has changed the monarch so.' 

Thus by the high-souled prince addre-ssed, 
Of Kaghu’s sous the chief and best. 

She east all ruth and shame a.side. 

And bold with greedy words replied: 

‘ Not wrath, O Rdma, stirs the king, 

Nor misery stabs with sudden sting; 

One thought that fills his soul has he, 

But dares not speak for fear of thee. 

Thdii art so dear, his lips refrain 
From words that might his darling pain 
But thou, as duty bids, must still 
The promise of thy sire fulfil 
He who to me in daj^ gone by 
youchsafed a boon Muth honours high, 
pares now, a king, his wox-d regret, 

And caitiff-like disowns the debt. 

The lord of men Ms ju omise gave 
'J'o graiit the b<.ion that I might cr.ave. 

And now a bridge would idly throw 
When the dried stream has ceased to flow. 
His faith the monarch must not break 
In wra th, or e’en for thy dear sake. 
prom faith, as well the righteous know,/'. 
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Our virtvie and our merits flow. ' 

Now, be they good or be they ill, 

Do thou thy father’s words fulfil ; 

Swear that his promise shall not fail. 

And I will tell thee all the tale. 

Yes, U^ma, when I hear that them 
Hast bmmd thee by thy father’s vow. 
Then, not till then, my lips shall speak, 
Nor will he toll what boon I seek.’ 

He heard, and with a troubled breast 
This answer to the queen addressed : 

* Ah me, dear lady, ctinst thou deem 
That w'ords like these thy lips beseem ? 

I, at the bidding of my sire, ' 

Would cast my body to the fire, * 

A deadly dn^ught of poison drink, i 
Or in the waves of ocean sink; 

If he command, it shall be done,— 

My father and my king in one. 

Then speak and let me know the thing 
So longed for hy my lord the king. 

It shall be done: lot this suffice; 

Rama ne’er makes a promise twice/ 

He ended. To the princely youth 
Who loved the right and spoke the truth. 
Cruel, abominable came 
The answer of the rutliless dame: 

* When Gods and Titans fought of yore. 
Transfixed with darts and bathed in gore 
Two boons to me thy father gave 

For the dear life ’twas mine to save. 

Of him T claim the ancient debt. 

That Bharat on the throne be set» 

And thou, 0 Riima, go this day 
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To Danflak forest far away. 

Now, RSma, if thou wilt niaiatain . 

Tliy father’s faith without a stain, 

Aud thine own truth, and honour clear, 
a hen, best of men, my bidding hear. 

Do thou thy father’s word obey. 

Nor from the pledge be gave me stray. 
Thy life in Dandak forest spend 
Till nind long years and five shall end. 
Upon my Bharat’s princely head 
Let consecrating drops be shed, 

With all the royal pomp for thee 
Made ready by tbe king's decree. 

Seek Dapdak forest and resign 
Rites that would make the empire thine. 
For twice sevcsu years of exile wear 
The coat of bark and matted hair. 

Then in thy stead let Bharat reign 
Lord of his royal sire’s domain. 

Rich in the fairest gems that shine. 

Cars, elephants, and steeds, and kine. 

The monarch mourns thy altered fate 
And vails his brow compassionate: 

Bowed down by bitter grief he lies 
And dares not lift to thine his eyes. 

Obey his word t be firm and brave. 

And with great truth tho monarch save.’ 
While thiis with cruel words she spoke. 
No grief the noble youth betrayed; 
But forth the father’s anguish broke. 

At his dear Rfrna’s lot dismayed. 
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Calm and immoved by threatened woe 
The noble conqueror of the foe 
Answered the cruel words she spoke, 

Nor quailed beneath the murderous stroke 
' Yea, for my father’s promise sake 
I to the wood my way will take, 

And dwell a lonely exile there 
III hermit dress with ihatted harr. 

One thing alone I fain would learn. 

Why is the king this day so stern ? 

Why i.s the scourge of foes so cold, 

Nor gives me greeting as of old? 

Now let not anger flush thy Cheek; 

Before thy face the tmth I speak. 

In hermit’s coat with baatted hair 
To the wild wood will I repair. 

/ Hoav can I fail his will to do, 

- Friend, master, grateful sovereign too ? 

One only pang consumes my breast, 

That his own li ps have not expressed 
His will, nor made his longing known 
That Bharat should ascend the throne. 

To Bharat I would yield ray wife, ^ 

My realm and wealth, mine own dear life. 
Unasked I tain would yield them all: 

More gladly at my father’.^ call. 

More gladly when the gift m:iy free 
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His honour and bring joy to thee. 

Thus, lady^ his sad heart release 
From the sore shame, and give him peace. 
But tell me, O, I pray thee, why 
The lord of men, with downcast eye. 

Lies prostrate thus, and oue by one 
Down his pale cheek the tear-drops riin. 
Let couriers to thy father speed 
On horses of the swiftest breed, 

Amd, by the mandate of the king. 

Thy Bharat to his presence bring. 

My father's words I will not stay 
To question, but this very day 
To Dan dak 8 pathless wild will fare. 

For twice seven years an exile there!' 

When E5ma thus had made reply 
Kaikeyfe heart with joy beat high. 

She, trusting to the pledge she held, 

The yonth’s departm-e thus impelled : 

‘ 'Tis W’^ell. Be messengers despatched 
On coursers ne'er for fleetness matched. 

To seek my father’s home and lead 
My Bharat back with all their speed. , ^ 
And, EAina, as I ween that thou 
Wilt scarce endure to linger now, 

So surely it were wise and good 
This hour to journey to the wood. 

And if, with shame cjvat down and weak, 
No word to thee the king can speak, 
Forgive, and from thy mind dismiss 
A trifle in an hour like this. 

But till thy feet in rapid haste 
Have left the city for the waste. 

And to the distant forest fled, 
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He will not bathe nor call for bread/ 

‘ Woe ! woe !’ from the siad monarch bursty 
In surging floods of grief immersed ; 

Then swooning, with his wits astray, 

Upon the gold‘twroiigbt couch he lay. 

And Rdma raised the aged king ; 

But the stern queen, unpitying, 

Checked not her needless words, nor spaied 
The hero for all speed pi^epared, 

But urged luTn with her bitter tongue 
Like a good horse witli lashes stung. 

She spoke her shameful speech. Serene 
He heard the fury of the queen, 

And to her words so vile and dread 
Gently, unmoved in mind, he said; 

woxild not in this world remain \ 

A grovelling thrall to paltry gain, 

But duty's path would fain pursue, 

True as the saints themselves are true. 

From death itself I would not fly 
My father’s wish to gratify. j 

What deed soe/er his loving son 
May do to please him, think it done. ‘ 
Amid all duties, Queen, I couht 
This duty first and paramount, 

That sons, obedient, aye fulfil 

Their honoured fathers' word and will. . 

Without his word, if thou decree, 

Forth to the forest will I flee, 

And tliere sha-ll fourteen years be spent 
Mid lonely wilds in banishment. 

Methinks thou couldst not hope to find 
One spark of virtue in rny mind, 

If thou, whose wish is still my lord, 
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Hast for this grace the king implored. 
This day I go, but, ere we part, 

Must cheer my Site’s tender heart, 

To my dear mother bid farewell; 

Then to the woods, a while to d well. 
With thee, 0 Queen, the care must rest 
That Bharat hear his sire’s behest, 

And guard the laml with righteous sway. 
For such the law that lives for aye.’ 

In speechless woe the father heard, 
Wept with loud cries, but .spoke no word. 
Then Rarna touched his senseless feet, 
And hers, for honour most unmeet ; 
Round both his circling steps be bent, 
Then from the bower the hero went. 

Soon as he reached the gate he found 
His dear companions gathered round. 
Behind him came Sumitr^',s child 
V/ith weeping eyes so sad and wild. 

Then saw he all that rich array 
Of vases for the glorious day. 

Round them wdth reverent steps he paor 
Nor vailed his eye, nor moved in haste. 
The loss of empire could not dim 
The glory that encompassed him. 

So will the Lord of Cooling Rays ^ 

On whom the world delights to gaze, 
Through the great love of all retain 
Sweet splendour in the time of wane. 

Now to the exile^s lot resigned 
He left the rule of earth behind : 

As though all worldly cares he spurned 
No trouble was in him discerned. 
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The chouries that for kings are used^ 

And white umbiella, he refused, 

Dismiissed his chariot and his men. 

And every friend and citizen. 

He ruled his senses,, nor betrayed 
The grief that on his bosom weighed, i 
And thus his mothei's mansion sought 
To tell the mournful news be brought 
Nor could the gay-clad jieople there 
Who flocked round E^ima true and fair, 

One sign of altered fortune trace 
Upon the splendid hero’s face. 

Nor bad the chieftain, mighty-armed, 

Lost the bright look ail heaits that charmed. 

As e’en from autumn moons is thrown 
A splendour which h all their own. 

With his sweet voice the hero spoke 
Saluting all the gathered folk, 

Then righteous-souled and great in fame 
Cl )se to his mothers house he came. 

Lakshman the brave, his brothers peer 
In princely virtues, followed near. 

Sore troubled, but resolved to- show 
No token of bis secret woe. 

Thus to the palace Eama w ent 

Where all were gay with hope and joy ; 

But well he knew' the dire everit 

That hope would mar, that bliss destroy. 

So to his grief he would not yield 

Lest the sad change their hearts might rend. 
And, the dread tiding unrevealed. 

Spared from the blow eacli faithful friend. 


CANTO XX. 
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Bat in the monarch's palace, v/lien 
Sped from the bower that, lord of men, 

Up from the weeping women went 
A mighty wail and wild lament: 

^ Ah, be who ever freely did 
His duty ere his sire could bid. 

Our refuge and our sure defence, 

This day will go an exile henpe. 

He on Kausaly^ loves to wait 
Most tender and affectionate. 

And as he treats bis mother, thus 
From childhood has he treated us. 

On themes that sting he will not .^peak, ; 

And when reviled is calm and meek. ? 

He soothes the angry, heals offence; ' 

He goes to-day an exile hence. 

Our lord the king is most unwise, 

And looks on life with doting eyes, 

Wlio in his folly casts away 

The wmrld’s protet'tion, hope, and stay/ 

Thus in their woe, like kine bereaved 
Of their young calves,’ the ladies giieved, 

’ The comparison may to a Kuropean reader seem a homely one. 
But Spenser likens an inftmate woman to a cow 

‘That is berobbed of her youngling: dere.* Shakspeare also makes 
King Henry VI. compare himself to the calf’s mother that 

‘ Rims lowing up and down, Lookiug the way her harmless young 
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And ever as they wept and wailed 
With keen reproach the king' a^^sailed. 

Their lamentation, mixed with tears. 

Smote with new giief the monarch’s ears, 

Who, biumt with woe too great to bear, 

Fell on his couch and fainted there. 

Then Rama, smitten with the pain 
His heaving heart could scarce restrain^ 

Groaned like an elephant and strode 
With Lakshman to the queens abode. 

A warder there, w’hose hoar}:' eld 
In honour high by all was held, 

Gxiarding the mansion, sat before 
The poital, girt with many more. 

Swift to their feet the wardors sprang, 

And loud the acclamation rang. 

Hail, llama! as to him they bent, 

Of victor chiefs preeminent. 

One court he passed, and in the next 
Saw, masters of each Veda text, 

A crowd of Brahmans, good and sage, 

Dear to the king for lore and age. 

To these he bowed his reverent head, 

Thence to the court beyond he sped. 

Old dames and tender girls, their care 
To keep the doors, were stationed there. 

And all, when Rdma came in view, 

Delighted to the charaber flew, 

To beai' to Queen Ka\isalya « ear 
ITije tidings that she loved to hear. 

one wont.’ ^ Cowa/ says De Quincoy, * are aiuongst tbe gentlest of brea¬ 
thing (Tfeatures; none show more passionate fcendornesa to their 
yoneg, when deprived of them, and, in short, I am not ashamed to pro¬ 
fess Adeep lovo for these gentle oimatures,' 



Cmlo XX. 


THE RdMXYAN. 


The queen, on rites and prayer intent, 

In careful watoh the night had spent, 

And at. the dawn, her son to aid 
To Vishnu holy offerings made> 

Finn in her vows, serenely gh^d, 

To robes of spotless linen clad, 

As texts prescrihe^ with grace implored, 

Her offerings in the fire she poured. 

Within her splendid bower he came, 

And saw her feed the sacred dame. 

There oil, and grain, and vases stood, 

With wreaths, and curds, and cates, and wood, 
And milk, and sesamum, and rice, 

The elements of sacrifice. 

She, worn and pale w ith many a fast 
And midnight hours In vigil po«t, 

In robes of purest white arrayed, 

To Lakshmi Queen drink-offerings paid. 

So long away, she flew' to meet 
Tbo darling of her soul: 

So rvms a mare with eager feet 
To w el come back her foal. 

He with his firm support upheld ^ 

The queen, as near she drew, 

And, by maternal love impelled, 

Her arms aro\ind him threw. 

Her hero son, her matchless boy 
She kissed upon the head ; 

She blessed him in her pride and joy 
With tender words, and said: 

* Be like thy royal sires of old, 

The nobly good, the lofiy-souled! 

Their lengthened days and fame be thine. 

And virtue, as beseems thy line! 
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The pious kiug, thy father, see 
True to his promfae made to thee: 

That truth thy sire this day will show, 

And regent’s powder on thee bestow/ 

She spoke. He took the proflFered seat, 

And as she pressed her son to eat, 

Kaiwsed reverent hahds, and, touched With shame, 
Made answer to the royal dame: 

‘Dear lady, thou li^st yet to know 
That danger tlireats, and heavy woe: 

A grief that will with sote distress 
On Sitd, thee, and Lakshman press. 

What need of seats have' such as I ? 

This day to Dandak wood I fly. 

The hour is come, a time'unmeet 
For silken couch and gilded seat. 

: I must to lonely wilds repair, 

; Abstain from flesh, and living there 
Un roots, fruit, honey, hermit’s food, 

Pass twice seven years in solitude. 

To Bharat’s hand the king will yield 
The regent power I thoitght to wield, 

And me, a bfermit, will he send 
My days in Dandak wood to spend.’ 

As when the woodman’s axe has lopped 
A S^l branch in the grove, she dropped; 

So from the skies a Goddess falls 
Ejected from her radiant halls. 

When Rama saw her lying low, 

Prostrate by too severe a blow, 

Around her form his arrhs he wound 
And raised her fainting from the ground. 

Hie band upheld her like a ifiare 
Who feels her load too sOte td bear, 
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Arid sinks upon the wiy o’ertoiled, 

And all her limbs with diist^are soiled. 

Ho soothed her in her wild distress 
With loving touch and soft caress. 

She, meet for highest forlAiiie, eyed 
The hero watching by her side. 

And thus, while Lakshman bent todiear, 
Addressed her son with many a tear : 

"If, Itsma, thou had ne'er been bom 
My child to make thy mother mourn, 
Though reft of joy, a childless queen, 

Such woe as this I ne'er had Been. 

Though to the childless wife there clings; 
One sorrow armed witli keenest stings, 

" No child have I: no child have 1/ ^ 

No second misery prompts the sigh. | 
When long I sought, alas, in vain, 

My husband's love and bliss to gain, 

In R^ima nH my hopes I sCt 
And dreamed I might be happy yet. 

I, of the consorts first and best, 

Must bear ray rivals' taunt and jest, 

And brook, though better far than they/ " 
The soul-distressing words they say. 

What woman can bo doomed to pine 
In misery more sort than mine, 

Whose hopeless days must still be spent 
In grief that ends not and lament ? 

They scorned me w^ben my son was nigh ; 
When he is banished' I must die. 

Me, whom my husband never prized, 
Kaikeyu^ retinue despised 
With boundless insolence, though she 
Tops not iu rank nor equals me. 
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And they who do me sfeiwice yet^ 

Nor old allegiance quite^i forget, 

WheneVr tiiey see Kaikeyi’s soiv 

With silent lips my glances shuin 
How,. 0 my darling, shall I biook 
Each menace of Kaikeyi’s look, 

And listen, in my low estatoy 
To taunts of one so passionate ? 

For seventeen years since thou wast horn* 

I sat and watcliedj ah me, forlorn! 

Hoping some hless^ed day to see 
Deliverance from ray AvcKiS by thea 
Now comes tbi§ endless grief and wrong. 

So dire J cannot bear it long. 

Sinking, with age and sorrow worn, 

Beneath iny rivals’ kiunfo and. noorra 
How shall I pass ii> dark distress 
My long lone days of wietcLedness 
Without my Ramas face, as bright 
As the fiill moon to cheer my sight ? 

Alas, my cares thy ate])s to train, 

And: fasts, arnl vows, and prayers arta vai». 
Hard, bard, I ween, must be this heart 
To bear this blow nor burst apart, 

Ajs some groat river bank, when first 
The floods of Rain-time on it burst. 

No, Fate that speeds not will :not slay, 

Nor Yama’s halla vouchvsafe me room. 
Or, like a lion’s w'oeping pi'ey, 

Death now had lx>riie me to ray doom. 
Hard is my heart and wrought of steel 
That breaks not with the cmshing blow, 
Or in the pangs this day 1 feel 
My liiciess frame had sunk below. 
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wi-dis his hour, nor uJves me now : 
liut tliLv' 8.‘ui iliought augments uiy >\iin, 
Timt pr^iytT r largess, fast arn^ vow, 

Arol >i leaven ward service ore in vroii. 

Ah nxQ, all rne! witii fruitless toil 
Of ritos I us tore a child I scmglit.; 

Thus seed casi; forth on l)ar2uu soil 
Still lifeless lies and comes to /laught. 

If ever xyrefeh by anguisli grieved 
Before his ho»'r to di’.i.th ha.d ded, 
j ivioliming, like a cov^ bereaved, 

Had beer tliis day among the f*oad/ 
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While thus Kao&lyd wept and sighed, 
Wit.li timely words sad Lakslunap cried 'i 
‘ O honoured Queen I like it ili 
That, subject to a wom£i.iv3 will, 

Edma bis royal state Should quit 
And to an exile’s doom submit. 

The aged king, fond, changed, and weak, 
Will as the queen compels him spi'ak. 
But why should Rama thus be sent 
To the wild woods in banishment ? 

No least offence I,find in him, 

,I see no fault his fame to dim. 

Not one in all the world I know, 

Not outcast wretch, not secret foe, 
Whose whispering lips would dare aissail 
His spotless life with slanderous ta.le, 

. Godlike and bounteous, just, sincere, 

/ H’en to his very foemen dear,: 

Who would without a cause neglect 
The right, and such a son reject ? 

And if a king such order gave, 

In second childhood, pa,ssion’s slave, 
Wiat son -within his heart wmuld lay 
The senseless order, and obey ? 

Come, Riina, ere this plot be known 
Stand by me and secure the tlirone. 
Stand like the King who rules below. 
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Stand aided hy tliy brother’s bow : 

How can the might of meaner men 
Resist thy royal purpose then.?; 

My shafts, if rebels court their fate. 

Shall lay Ayodhya desolate. 

Then shall her streets; with blood be dyed 
Of those who stand on Bharat’s side: 
None shall my slaughtering hand exempt, 
For gentle patience earns contempt. 

If, by Kaikeyi’s counsel changed. 

Our father’s heart be thus estranged, 

No mercy must our arm restrain. 

But let the foe be .slain, be slain; 

For should the guide, respected long, 

No more discerning right and wrong, 
Turn in forbidden paths to stray, 

’Tis meet that force his steps should stay. 
What power sufficient can he see. 

What motive for the wish b/is he, 

That to Kaikeyi would resign 
The empire which is justly thine ? 

Can he, 0 conqueror of thy foes. 

Thy strength and mine in war oppose ? 
Can he entrust in our despite, 

To Bharat's hand thy royal right ? 

I love tliis hrotber with the whole 
Affection of my faithful soul. 

Yea Queen, by bow and truth I swear. 

By sacrifice, and gift, and prayer. 

If Rama to the forest goes. 

Or wffiere the burning fnmace glows. 
First shall my feet the forest tread. 

The flames .shall first surround my head. 
My might shall chase thy grief and tears, 
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As dark^if?Bs flies when moni appears. 

Do thori; dear Queen, and B.^Tna too 
Behold w hat power like mine can do. 

My aged father I will kill. 

The vassal of Kaikeyfs will. 

Old, yet a child, the woman""s thrall, 

Inrirm, and base, the scorn of all/ 

Thus Lakshnian cried, the mighty-soiiled: 
Down her sad cheeks the torrents rolled, 

As to her i&on Kausalya spake : 

‘ Now thou hast heard thy brother, take , 
His counsel if thou hold it wise, 

And do the thing his words advise. 

Do not, my son, with tears I pray, 

My rivars wicked word obey. 

Leave me not here consumed with w^oe, 

Kor to the wood, an exile, go. 

If thoir, to virtue ever tnie. 

Thy duty’s path would still pursue. 

The highest duty bidvS thee stay 
And thus thy mother's voice obey. 

Thus Kasyap^s great ascetic son 
A. seat among the Immortals won: 

In his own home, subdued, he stayed. 

And honour to his mother paid. 

If reverence to thy sire be duo, 

Thy mother claimslike honour too. 

And thus I charge thee, O my child, 

Thou must not seek the forest wild. 

Ah, what to, me were life and bliss, 
Condemned my darling son to miss ? 

But with my R^ma near, to eat 
The very oxass itself wore sweet. 

But if thou still wilt go and leave 




Book IL 


'knto XXI THE RJtMjfYA N, 

"Thy lia^ploss inotJb6,r here to g')'‘iovOj^ 

1 froin hour will food aoJurCj, 

Nor life without my son euiluro. 

Then it will be thy fate to d well 
In depth of world -detested hell, ' 

As Ocean iu the olden time i / 

Wa$ guilty of an impious crim^ : 

lhat marked the lord of each fair flood 
As one who spills a Brahrnairs blood/ * 

Thus spake the queen, and wept, and siglied ; 
Then righteous E^lma thus replied : 

**1 have no power to slight or brea,k 
Commandments w^hieh my father spake. 

I bend my head, dear lady, low, 

Forgive me, for I needs must go. 

Once Kandu, mighty saint, who made 
His dw^elling in the forest shade, 

A cow—and duty's claims he knew—. 

Obedient to his father, slew. 

And in the line irom which ive spring, 
hen ordered by their sire the king, 

Through earth the sons of Sagar cleft. 

And countless things of life bereft.* 

So Jaiiiadagni 8 Bon ^ obeyed 
His sire, when in the wood he laid 
His band upon his axe, and smote 
Through Eeniikd bis mother's throat. 

The deeds of these and more beside, 

Peers of the Gods, my steps shall guide, 

And resolute will I fulfil 

__ __ 4 _ _ 

The commonfca tors say that, iu a former creation, Ocean grieved! 
his mofiier and suffered in conse<|ueuce the pains of hell. 

* As described in Book I Canto XL. 

* Farasurima, 
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My fatber's word, my father’s will 
Nor 1, 0 QueeBj uusimctioned tread 
This righteous path, by duty led: 

The road my footsteps journey o’er 
Was traversed by the gt^eat of yorow 
This high command which all ajccept 
Shall faithfully by me be Itept, 

For duty ne’er will him forsake 

Who fears his ske’s. command to break/ ; 

Thus to his mother wild with giief; 
Then thus to Lakshman spake the chief 
Of those by whom the bow is bent, 

Mid all who speak, most eloquciiit: 

* I know what love for me thou hast, 
What firm de^^votloii unsiiri^assed: 

Thy valour and thy worth I know, 

And glory that appals the foe. 

Blest youth, my mothe/s woe is great. 

It beads her neath its matchless weight ; 
No claims will she, with blinded eyes, 

Of truth and patience recognize* 

For duty is supren}e in place, 

And truth is duty’s noldest bavse. 
Obedient to my sire’s behest 
I serve the cause of duty best 
For man should truly dq whatever 
To mother, BrShinap, sire, he aware: 

He must in duty’s path remain. 

Nor let his word bo pledged in vain. 
And, O my brother, how can T 
Obedience to this charge deny ? 
Kaikeyi’s, tongue my p;urpose spuired. 
But ’twas my sire who gave the word. 
Cast these unholy thoughts aside 
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hich smax^k of war and WarrJors’ pride;" 
'i'o duty’s call, ivot wrath attend, 

And tread the path which I commend,’ 

R^ma> by fond affection moved 
His brother Laki^hinan thus reproved ; 

Then with joiii<?d hands reverent head j 
Again to Queen Kan^aly^ said ; 

needs must go—do thou consent-— 

To the wild w’ood in ^'vanishment 
O give Jiie, by niy life I pnw, 

Thy blessing ere 1 go away. 

^ , when the promised years are o’er, 

Shall see Ayodhyas town once more. 

Then, mother dear, thy tears restrain, 

Nor let thy heai’f. be wrung by pain : 

In time, my lather’s -will obeyed. 

Shall I n^turn fmm greenwood shade. 

My dear Videhan, thou, and I, 

Lakstman, *SiunitiVi, feel this tie, 

A nd must my father’s word obey. 

As dutv’’ bida that lailes for aye. 

Thy preparations now forgo, 

And lo<‘k within thy breast thy woe, ■ 
Nor bo my pious wish Avithstood 
To go an exile to tlie wood.’ 

Calm and unmoved the prince explained 
His duty’s claim and purpose high. 

The mother life and sense regained, 
looked on her son and made reply : 

' If reverence be thy fathers due, 

The same by right and love is mine: 

Go not, my chaxge I thus renew, 

Nor leave me here in w'oe to pine. 

What were such lonely life to me, 
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Kites to thft’shades,;Or deathless lot i 
More deal’, my son, one hour with thee 
Than all the world where thou art not.’ 

As bursts to view, wherr bra-tids blaze high, 
Some elephant concealed by night, 

So, when he heard his mother’s cry, 

Bui'nt RSma’s gi-ief with fiercer might. 

Thus to the queen, half senseless still. 

And Lakshmua, hrrrnt with heart-felt pain. 
True to the right, with steadfast will, 

His duteous speech be spoke again: 

‘ Brother, I know thy loving mind. 

Thy valour and thy truth 1 know, 

But now to claims of duty blind 
Thou and my mother swell my woe 
The fruits of deeds in human life ; 

Make love, gain, duty, manifest, 

Dear when they meet as some fond wife 
With her sweet babes upon her breast. 

But man to duty first should turn 

Whene’er the three are not combined ; 

For those who hoed but gain we spurn, , 
And those to pleasure all resigned, • 
Shall then the virtuous disobey 
Hests of an aged king and sire. 

Though feverous joy that father sway. 

Or senseless love or causeless ire ? 

I have no power, commanded thus, 

To slight his promise and decree : 

The honoured sire of both of us, 

My mother’s lord and life is he. 

Shall she, while yet the holy king 
Is living, on the right intent,— 

Shall she, like some poor widowed thing, 



Novv, mother, Bpeed thy parting 

And let tlij blessing soothe my pain^ 


That I may turn, mine exile done. 

Like King Yay^ti, home again. 

Fair glory and the faiit she gives, 

For lust of sway I neer will f^light: 
What, for ihe snan a mortal lives. 

Were rule of earth without the right ? ’ 
H'3 soothed her thus, firm to the last 
His counsel to his brother told : 

Then round the queen in reverence pas.'-ed, 
And held her in his hodng hold. 
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So Kama kept unshaken still 
His noble heart with Iron w'll, 

To his dear brother next he tut'ued. 
Whose glaring eyes with fury hiitned, 
Indignant, pantihg like a snake, 

And thus again, his cOnnsel spake ; 

' Thine anger and thy grief restraiti, 

And firm in duty’s path remain, 

Pear brother, lay thy scorn aside. 

And be the right thy joy and pride, 

Thy ready aeal and thoughtful care 
To aid what rites should grace the heir,^ 
These ’tis another’s now to ask; 

Come, gird thee for thy noble task, 

That Bharat 3 throning ritea may be 
Graced with the things prepared for- me, 
And with thy gentle care provide 
That her fond heart, now sorely tried 
With fear and longing for my sake, i ^ 
With doubt and dread may never ache, 

To know that thoughts of coming ill 
One hour that tender bosom fill 
With agony and dark despair 
Is grief too great for me to bear. 

I cannot, brother, call to mind 
One wilful fault or undesigned. 

When I have pained ip anything 
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My mothers or iny sire the kihg. 

The right rny father keeps in view* 

In promise, wordj and aotipn true; 

Let him then all his fear dismiss^ 

Nor dread the loss of future bliss. 

He fears his truth herein will fail * 

Hence bitter thoughts his heart assail, 

He trembles lest the rites proceed> 

And at his* pangs my heart should bieed» 

So now this earnest wish is mine. 

The consecratiou to resign. 

And from this city turn away 
To the wild wood with no delay. 

My banishment to*(Jay will free 
Kaikeyi from her cares, that she. 

At last contented and elate, 

May Bharat's throning celebrate. 

Then will the lady’s trouble cease. 

Then will her heart have jpy and peace. 

When wandering in the wngd I wear 
Deerskin, and bark, and matted hair. 

Nor shall by me his heart be grieved 
Whose choice approved, whose mind conceived 
This counsel which I follow. No, 

Forth to the forest will I go. 

’ Tis Fate, Sumitias .^on, confess^ 

That sends me to the wilderness. 

' Tis Fate alone that gives away 
To other hands the royal sway. 

Ho-vv could Kaikeyf^^ purpose bring 
On me this pain and suffering, 

Were not her change of heart decreed 
By Fate whose will .commands the deed ? 

I know my filial love has been 
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Tbe same throughout for every queen. 

And with the same affection she 
Has treated both her son and me. 

Hei'* shameful words of ci'uel spite 
To stay the consecrating rite, 

And drive me banished from the- throne,—- 
These I ascribe to Fate alone. 

How could she, born of royal race, 

WTsom nature decks with fairest grace, 
Speak like a dame of low degree 
Before the king to torture me ? 

But Fate, which none may comprehend, 

To which all life must how and bend, 

In her and me its power has shown, 

And all my hopes are cTv^erthrown. 

What man, Surnitra’s darling, may 
Contend with Fate’s resistless sway, 

WTaose all-com.man ding power we find 
Our former deeds alone can bind ? 

Our life and death, our joy and pain, 

Anger and fear, and loss and gain, 

Each thing that is, in every state, 

All is the work of none but Pate. 

E’en saints, inspired with rigid zeal, 

When onee the stroke of Fate they feel. 

In sternest vows no more engage, 

And fall enslaved by love and rage. 

So now tbe sudden stroke whose weight 
Defends unlocked for, comes of Fate, 

And with unpitjdng might destroys 
The promise of commencing joys. 

Weigh this true counsel in thy soul: 

With thy firm heart thy heart control; 
Then, brother, thou wilt cease to grieve 
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Pot bihdored lites which now I leave. 
So cast thy needless grief away, 

And strictl^^ tny commands obey. 

These preparations check with speed, 
Nor let my throning rites proceed. 
These urns that stand prepared tiO shed 
King-making drops upon my head, 

Shall with their pure lustrations now ’ 
Inaugurate iny hermit s vow.. 

Yet what have I to do with things 
That touch the state , and pomp of kings 
These hands of mine shall water take 
To sanctify the vow I make. 

Now Lakshman, let thy heart no more, 
My fortune changed and lost deplore. 

A forest life more joys may bring 
Than those that wait upon a king. 

Now though her arts vSUGcessful mar 
My consecrating rite, 

Let not the youngest q ueen too far 
Thy jealous fear excite. 

Nor let one thought suggesting ill 
Upon our father fall. 

But let thy heart remember still 
That Fate is lord of all.' 


CA«TU XJilll. 


LAKSHMA^r^ AXm-K 

flius Kama to Bis brother stud ; 

And Lakshruan bent his drooping Load, 

In tormj by grief and pride impelled, 

A middle course of tboagbt be held. 

Then in a frovni of anger, ben fc 
Hia brows that chief most excellent. 

And like a serpent in Ms hole. 

Breathed fierce and fast in wrath of Swt 
His threatening brows so darkly frowned, 

His eyes so fiercely glanced around, 

They made his glare, which none might brook. 
Like some infuriate lion’s look, 
like some wild elephant, full oft 
Ho raised and shook his hand ' aloft. 

Now turned his neck to left and right, 

Now bent, now raised its stately height. 

Now in his rage that sword he felt 

Which mangling wounds to foemen dealt, 
With sidelong glance his brother eyed, 

And thus in burning words replied: 

‘ Thy rasb re.solve, thy eager haste, 

Thy mighty fear, are all misplaced ; 

No room is here for duty.? claim, 

No cause to dread the people’s blame. 

Can one so brave as thou consent 


• The Sanskrit -wonl haatu stgaifies botb hand, and the trunk of 
‘ The beast that bears between Wb eyes a serpent for a hand.’ 
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To vuse a GO%varcrs argument ? 

The glory of the Warrior race 
With craven .speech his lips debase ? 

Can one like thee so. falsely speak, 

Exalting Fate, confessed so wmk ? 

Canst thou, undoubting still, restrain 
Suspicions of those siufol twain ? 

Canst thou, most duteous, fell to know 
. Their hearts are set on duty's show ? 

They with deceit have set their trains, 

And now the fruit re^^v ards their pains. 

Had they not long ago agreed, 

0 Rama, on this treachei'ous deed,. 

That promised boon, so long rehiined. 

He erst had given and she had gained. 

I cannot, 0 my brother, bear 
To see another throned as heir 
With rites which all our people hate; 

Then, O 3 this pasision tolerate. 

This vaunted duty which can guide 
Thy steps from wisdom's path aside. 

And change the counsel of thy breast, 

0 lofty-hearted, I detest. 

Wilt thou, when power and might are thine, 
Submit to this abhorred design ? 

Thy father's impious host ftilfil, 

That vassal of KaikoyTs mil ? 

But if thou still wilt shut thine eyes. 

Nor see the guile herein that 
My soul is sad, I deeply mourn. 

And duty seems a thing to scorn. 

Canst thouone moment think to please 
This pair who live for love and ease. 

And 'gainst thiy peace, as foes, allied, 
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With tenderest names their hatred hide ^ 

ISow if thy judgment stili refers 
To .Fate this plot of his and her«, 

My mind herein can ne’er agree : 

And O, in this be ruled by me. 

Weak, void of manly pride are they ^ 

Who bend to Fate’s imputed sway: 

The choicest souls, the nobly great 
Disdain to bow their heads to Fate, 

And he who dares his Fate control ■ 

With vigorous act and manly soul, 

Though threatening Fate his hopes assail, ' 
Unmoved through all need never quail. ; 

This day mankind shall learn aright 
The power of Fate and human might, 

So shall the gulf that lies between 
A man and Fate be clearly seen. 

The might of Fate subdued by me 
This hour the citixeus shall see, 
saw its intervention stay 
Thy consecrating rites to-day. 

My power shall turn this Fate aj3ide, 

That threatens, as, with furious stride, 

An elephant who scorns to feel, 

In rage unchecked, the driver s steel. 

Not the great Lords whose sleepless might 
Protects the worlds, shall stay the rite 
Though earth, hell, heaven combine their powers ; 
And shall we fear this sire of ours ? 

Then if their iniuds are idly bent 
To doom thee, King, to banishment, 

Through twice seven years of exile they 
Shall in the lonely forest stay. 

I will consume the hopes that fire 
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The queen Kaikeyi and our sire. 

That to her son this check wj.ll bring 
Advantage, making Bharat king. 

The power of Fate will ne’er withstand 
The might that arms my vigorous hand ; 
If danger and distress ' assail, 

My fearless strength will still prevail 
A thousand circling years shall flee ’ 

The forest then thy hdnie shall be, 

And thy good sons, succeeding, hold 
The empire which their sire controlled. 
The royal saints, of old who reigned, 

For aged kings this rest ordained : 

These to their sons their realm commit 
That they, like sires, may cherish it 
O pious soul, if thou decline 
The empire which is justly 
Lest, while the king distrac , 

Disorder in the state should iiSe, 

I,---or no mansion may I find 
In worlds to hero souls assigned,— 

The guardian of thy realm will be, 

As the sea-bank protects the sea. 

Then cast thine idle fears aside: 

With prosperous rites be sanctified. 

The lords of earth may strive in vain ; 
My power shall all their force restrain. 
My pair of arms, my warrior’s bow 
Are not for pride of empty show: 

For no support these slmfts were made; 
And binding up ill suits my blade: 

To pierce the foe with deadly breach— 
This is the work of ali and each. 

But small, methinks, the love I show 
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For him 1 ooUut my mortal foe. 

Soon as niy trenchant .steol is bare, 

Flashing its lightoiiig through the air, 

I heed no foe, r40r stouci agln^st 
Though I ndia’s self the leviti cast. 

Then shall the ways be hard to pass, 

Where chariots lie in rumouM mass • 

When elephant and man and steed 
Crushed in the murderous onslaught bleed, 
And legs and heads fall, heap on heap, 
Beneath my sword s tremendous sweep. 
Struck by my keen brand’s trenchant blade, 
Thine enemies shall fall dismayed, 

Like towering mountains rent in twain, 

Or lightning clond.s that bunst in rain. 

When armed with brace and glove I stand, 
And take my trusty bow in hand, 

Who then shall vaunt his might ? who tlare 
C^oimt him a man to meet me there ? 

Then will I loose my shafts, and strike 
Man, elephant, and .steed alike: 

At one shall many an arrow fly, 

And many a foe with one shall die. 

This day the world my power shall see, 

H^hat none in arms can rival me : 

My strength the monarch shall abase, 

And set thee, lord, in lordliest place. 

Tliese arms which breathe the sandal's scanty 
Which golden bracelets ornament, 

These hands w^hich precious gifts bestow, 
Wbich guard the friend and smite the foe, 

A nobler service shall assay. 

And fight in Rama’s cause to-day, 

The robbers of thy rights to stay. 
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Sp6ak, brother, tell thy tbeman’s iianie 
Whom I, in conquering striie, 

May gtrip of followers anc|. fanio, 

Of fortune, or of life. 

Bay, how may all this sea-girt Ian4 
Be brought to own thy sway: 

Thy faithful servant here I stand 
To listen and obey/ 

Then strove the pride of Eaghu’s race 
Sad Lakshman’s heart to cheer, 
While slowly down the hero’s face, 
Uncheclied, there rolled a tear. 

*The orders of my sire,’ he cried, 1 
^ My will shall ne’er oppose j 
I follow still, whato’er betide, j 
The path which duty shows/ ‘ 
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But when Kausaly^ saw that he 
Resolved to keep his aire*s decree, 

While tears and sobs her utterance broke, 
Her very righteous speech she spoke: 

‘ Can he, a stranger yet to pain, 

Whose pleasant words all hearts enchain. 
Son of the king and me the queen, 

Live on the grain his hands may glean ? 
Can he, whose slaves and menials eat 
The finest cakes of sifted wheat— 

Can Rama in the forest live 
On roots and fruit which woodlands give ? 
Who will believe, who will not fear 
When the sad story smites his ear, 

That one so clear, so noble held, 
h by the king his sire expelled ? 

]S ow surely none may Fate resist, 

Which oi’dG»*^ all as it may list. 

If, Riina, in thy strength and grace, 

The woods become thy dwelling-place. 

A childless mother long I grieved, 

And many a sigh for offspring heaved, 
With wistful longing weak and worn 
Till thou at last, my son, wast born. 
Fanned by the storm of that desire 
Deep in my soul I felt the fire, 

Whoso offerings flowed from weeping eyes, 




Witli fuel fed of groans and sighs, 

While round the flame the smoke grew hoi 
Of tears because thou oaioest not. 

Now reft of thee, too fiery fierce 
The flame of woe iny heart will pierce, 

As, when the days of spring return. 

The sui/s hot beams the forest burn. 

The mother cow stlil follows near 
The vv anderings of her youngling dear, 

Bo close to*thine my feet shall bo, 

\Vhere'er thou goest fpliowing thee/ 

R^ma, the noblest lord of men. 

Heard his fond motherV, speech, and then 
In soothing words like these replied 
To the sad queen who wept and sighed : 

' Nay, by Kaikeyi’s art beguiled, 

When I am banished to the wild. 

If thou, my mother, also Jly, 

The aged king will surely die. 

When wedded dames their lords forsake, ’ 
Long for the crime their souls shall ache, i 
Thou must not e’en in thought within j 
Thy bosom frame so dire a sin. t 

Long as Kakutstha’s son, who reigns ^ 
Lord of the earth, in life remains, 

Thou must with love his w ill obey ; 

This duty claims, su|!>reme for aye. 

Yes, mother, thou and I must be 
Submissive to my sire's decree, 

King, husband, sire is ho confessed, 

The lord of all, the worthiest. 

I in the wilds my days will ^5pend 

Till twice seven years have reached an end. 

Then with great joy will come again, 
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And faithiul to thy bests reniaui.’ 

Kan^lya, by her son addressed, 

With love and passion sore distresses!. 
Afflicted, with her eyes bedewed, 

To R^ma thus her speech renewed; 

* Nay, Rama, but my heart will break 
If with these queens my home I make. 
Lead me too with thee ; let me go 
And wander like a woodland roe,’ 

I'hen, while no tear the hero shed, 
Thus to the weeping queen he said: 

* Mother, while lives the luiaband, he 
Is woman’s lord and deity. 

0 dearest lady, thou and I 

Our lord and king must ne’er deny; 

The lord of earth himself have we 
Our guardiaaj wise and friend to be. 

And Bharat, true to duty's call, 

Whose sweet words take the hearts of all. 
Will serve thee well, and ne’er forget 
The virtuous path before him set. 

Be this, I pray, thine earnest care, 

That the old king my father ne’er. 

When I have parted hence, may kuow^ 
Gneved for his son, a pang of woe. 

Let not this grief bis soul distress, 

To kill him wuth the bitterness. 

I With duteous cai'e, in every thing, 

‘Love, comfort, cheer the aged king. 
Though, best of womankind, a spouse 
Keeps firmly all her fasts and vows. 

Nor yet her husband’s Avill obeys, 

She treads in sin’s foxhidden \vays. 

She to her husband^s will who bends 
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Qoes to high bliss that rieVer end^ 

Yea, though the Gods have found iti her 
No reverential worshipper. 

Sent on his weal^ a woman still 
Must seek to do her husband's will: > 

For Scripture, cvtstom, law uphold 
This duty Beaven revealed of old. ' 

Honour true Brahmans for my sake^ 

And constant ofiFetings duly make, 

.With fire-oblations and with flowers, 

To all the host of heavenly powers. 

Look to the coming time, and yearn 
For the glad hour of my return. 

And still thy duteous course pursue^ 
Abstemious, humble, kind, and true. 

The highest bliss shalt thou obtain 
When t from essile come again, 

If, best of those who beep the rigbtj 
The king my sire still see the light.* 

The qtaeen, by Kama thus addressed* 

Still with a-mother's giief oppresse<l, 

While her long eyes with tears were dim, 
Began once more and answered him: 

‘ Not by my pleading may bo stayed 
The firm resolve thy soul has made. 

My hero, thou wilt go; and none 
The stem commands of Fate may shun. 

Go forth, dear child whom naught can bend, 
And may all bliss thy steps attend. 

Thou wilt return, and that dear day 
Will chase mine every grief away. 

Thou wdlt return, thy duty done. 

Thy vows discharged, high glory won: 

From filial debt wilt thou be free, 
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And sweetest joy will come on ine. 

My son, the will of mighty Fate 
At every time iliUat dominate, 

If now it drives thee hence to stray 
Heedless of me who bid thee stay. 

Go, strong of arm, go forth, my boy, 

Go forth, again to come with joy. 

And thine expectant mother cheer 
With those sweet tones she loves to hear. 

0 that the blessed hour were nigh 
When thou shalt glad this anxious eye. 
With matted hair anil hermit dress 
Returning from the wilderness.’ 

KauSalyfi’s conscious soul approved. 

As her proud glance ahe bent 
On Rama constant and unmoved. 
Resolved on banishment. 

Such words, with happy omens fraught. 
To her dear son she said, 

Invoking with each eager thought 
A blessing on his head. 
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kauUlyH blessing 


iter grief atid woe she cast aside, 
trier lips with watfer purified, 

And thus her benison began 
That mother of the noblest man r 
' If thou wilt hear no words of mine, 

Go forth, thou pride of Itaghu s line. 

Go, darling, and return with speed, 
Walking where noble spirits lead. 

May virtue on tby steps attend. 

And be her faithful lover’s friend. 

May Those to whom thy vows are paid 
In temple and in holy shade, 

With all the mighty saints combine 
To keep that precious life of thine. 

Tlie arms wise Visv^mitra* gave 
Thy virtiiouB soul from danger save. 

Long be thy life ; thy sure defence 
Shall be thy truthful innocence, 

And that obedience, naught can tire, 

To me tby mother and thy sire. 

May fanes where holy fires are fed, 

AlUirs with grass and fuel spread, 

Each sacrificial ground, each tree, 

Rock, lalcC^ and prosper thee. 

Let old Vij io made 

' Sec vol. I. p. K3. ‘ 

* The firat progeny of Brahtujf, or BraUma lumseU, 
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The universe, coTnUne to aid; 

Let Inclra and each guardian Iiord 
Who keeps the worlds^ their help afford^ 
And he thy constant Meinl the Sun, 
l4»)rd Push^iy Bhaga, Aryanmn.' 

/Fortnights and seasons,, nights and days/ 

! Years, months, and hours, protect thy way^. 
Vrihaspati shall still be nigh. 

The War-God, and the Moon on high. 

And N^rad* and the sainted seven 
Shall watch thee from their starry hoaveru 
The mcttntains, and the seas which ring 
The world, and Varu^gia the King, 

Sky, ether, and the wind, whatever 
Moves not or moves, for thee shall caie. 
Each lunar mansion be benign. 

With happier light the planets shine ; 

All Gods, each light in heaven that glows, 
Protect my child where’er be goes. 

The twilight hours, the day and night. 
Keep in the wood thy steps aright. 

Watch, minute, instant, as they flee. 

Shall all bring happiness to thee. 

Celestials and the Titan brood 
Protect thee in thy solitude, 

And haunt the mighty wood to bless 
I’he ’wanderer in his hermit dress. 

Fear not, by mightier guardians screened, 
The giant or night-roving fiend ; 

Nor let the cruel race who tear 
Man’s flesh for food thy bosom scare. 


* Theeo are three Bataes of the SttD. 

» See Vol; I- p. 3. 

’ OChe saints who iexas tho oomtellation of Ursa ilajor. 






Far bo the ape, the ecorpWs sting. 

Fly, gnat, and worm, and creeping thing- 
Thee shall the hungry lion spare, 

The tiger, elephant, and bear: 

Safe from their furious might repose. 

Safe from the horned buffaloes. 

Each savage thing the forests breed, 

That love on human flesb to feed. 

Shall for my child its rage abate, 

When thus its wrath I deprecate. 

Blest be thy ways: may sweet 8uccess 
The valour of m}’- darling bless. 

T6 all that Fortune can bestow. 

Go forth, my child, my Kiima, go. 

Go forth, 0 happy in the love 
Of all the Gods below, above ; 

And in those giiardian powers confide "* * 

Thy paths who keep, thy steps who guide. 
May Sulcra,^ Yama, Sun, and Moon, 

And He who gives each golden boon,* 

Won by mine earnei'jt prayers, be good 
To thee, my son, in Da^dak wood- 
Fire, wind, and smoke, each text and spell 
From mouths of holy seers that fell, 

Guard R^ma when his limbs he dips, 

Or with the stream makes pure his lips I 
May the great saints and He, the Lord 
Who made the worlds, by worlds adored, 
And every God in heaven beside 
My banished R^ma keep and guide.* 

Thus with due praise the long-eyed dame, 
Ennobled by her spotless fame. 


* The regent of the planet Venu*- 

* Kuyerau 
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With wreath;i of flowers and precious scent 
Worshipped the Gods, most reverent. 

A bigh^sonled Brahman lit the fire, 

And offered, at the queon’s desire, 

The holy oil ordained to burn 
For weal and safe return* 

Kaulaly^, best of dames; with care 
Set oil, wreaths, fuel, mustard, there. 

Then when the rites of fire had ceased, 

For Rfimavs bliss and health, the priest. 

Standing without, gave what remrained 
In general offering,* as ordained. 

Dealing among the twice-born train 
Honey, and curds, and oil, and grain, 

He hade each heart and voice unito 
To bless the youthful anchorite. 

Then Biima’s mother, glorious dame. 

Bestowedi to meet the Brahman's claiin^ 

A lordly fee for duty done ; 

And thus again addressed her son i 
‘ Such blessings as the Gods o'erjoyed 
Poured forth, when Vritra® was destroyed, 

On Indra of the thousand eyes, 

Attend, my child, thine enterprise I 
Yea, such as Yinatii once gave 
To King Buparna^ s-wiffc and brave, 

Who sought the drink that cheers the’skios, 

Attend, my child, thine ent-0rprise ! 

* Ball, or the preaentatiqn of foot! t‘) created being$, is one tlia 
five great sacrameuts of the Hindu religion ; it consists in tUiwing a 
tmall parcel of the offering, Ohce or rice, or the like, into the open air 
at the back of the house. 

* In mythology, a demon slain by Indra. 

* Called also Oarud, the King of the birds, o^spring of Viuata. Seo 
Vol. I. p. I8fi. 
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Vea, such as, when the Amrit rose,' 

And Tudra slew bis Daitya foes. 

The royal Aditi bestowed 

Oa Him whose hand with slaughter glowed 

Of that dire brood of monstrous size, 

Attend, my child, thine enteit^rise ! 

E’en saeh as peerless Vishnu graced, 

When witlx his triple step he paced, 
Outbursting from the dwarf’s disguise,’ 

At+end, my child, thine enterprise ! 

Floods, isles, and seasons as they fly, 

Worlds, Vedas, quarters of the sky, 

Combine, 0 mighty-armed, to bless 
Tbee destined beh of happiness!’ 

The long-eyed lady ceased: sho shed 
Pure scent and grain upon his head, 

And that prized herb whose sovereign power 
Preserves from dark misfortune’s hour, 

Upon the hero's arm she set. 

To be his faithful amulet, 

While iioly texts she mumiui'ed low. 

And spoke glad words though crushed by woe. 
Concealing with obedient tongue 
The pang’s with ■which her heart was wrung. 
She bent, she kissed his brow, she pressed 
Her darling to her troubled breast: 

' Firm in thy purpose, go,’ she cried, 

‘ Go Kiima, and may bliss betide. 

Again returning safe and well, 

Triumphant in Ayodhyii dwell. 

Then shall my happy eyes behold 
The empire by thy will controlled. 


71 


§L 


> Sec Vol. I. p. 199. 
* See Vol. I. p. 151. 
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Tlien grief and care shall leave no trace, 

Joy shall light up thy mother's face, 

I shall see my darliag reign, 

In moonlike glory como again. 

Those eyes shall fondly gai^e on thee 
So faithful to thy vsire's decree. 

When tliou the forest wild shall qnit 
On thine ance^itral throne to sit. 

Yea,, thou shalt turn from exile back, 

Nor choicest blessings ever lack, 

Then till with rapture ever new 
My bosorn and thy consort’s too. 

To Siva and the heavenly host 
My worship has been paid. 

To mighty saint, to gocllike ghost, 

To eyery wandering shade. 

Forth to the forest thou wilt hie, 

Therein to dvyell so long: 

Let all the quarters of the sky 
Protect my child from wrong.’ 

Her blessings thus the queen bestowed; 

Then round him fondly paced, 

And often, while her eyes o’erflowed, 

Her dearest $on embraced, 

Kausalyfi’s honoured feet he pressed. 

As round her steps she bept, 

And radiant with her prayers that blessed, 
To SitfVs home he went, 
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So to liis purpose true, 

To Queen KauSalya bade adieu, 

Received the benison she gave, 

And to the path of duty clave. 

A^i through the crowded street he passed, 

A radiaace on the way he cast, 

And each fair grace, by all approved, 

The bosoa^s of the people raoved. 

Now of the woeful change no word 
The fair Videhaa bride had beard; 

The thought of that imperial rite 
Still filled her bosom with delight. 

With grateful heart and joyful thought 
The Gods in v»^orship she had sought, 

And, well in royal duties learned. 

Sat longing till her lord returne(h / 

Not all unmarked by grief and shame 
Within his .sumptuous home he came, 

And hurried through the happy crowd 
With eye dejected, gloomy-browed. 

Up Sitd sprang, and every limb 
Trembled with fear at sight of him. 

She nwked that cheek where anguish fed. 
Those senses care-disquieted. 

For, when he looked on her, no more 
Could his heart hide the load it bore, 

_Nor could the pious chief control 
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The puleness o’er his cheek that stole. 

His altered cheer, his brow bedewed 
With cliimmy di'ops, bis grief she viewed, 
And cried, consumed with fires of woe, 

' What,' 0 my lord, has changed thee so ? 
'Vriha.spati looks down benign, 

And the moon rests in Pushya’s sign, 

As Briihrnans sage this day declare : 

Then whence, my lord, this grief and care ? 

Why does no canopy, like foam 

For its white beauty, shade thee home, 

Its hundred ribs spread wnle to throw 
Splendour on thy fair head‘below ? 

Where are the royal fans, to grace 
The lotus beauty of thy face, 

Fair as the moon or wilcl-SAvan’s wing. 

And waving round the new-made king ? 
Why do no sweet-toned bards rejoice 
To hail thee with triumphant voice ? 

No tunefuTlieralds love to raise 
Loud music in their momirch’s praise ? 
Why do no Briihmans, Seripture-mad, 

Pour curds and honey on thy head, 
Anointed, as the laws oi’daiu, 

With holy rites, supreme to reign ? 

Where are the chiefs of every guild ? 
Where are the niyriads should have filled 
The streets, and followed hocne th'^ir king 
With merry noise and triumphing ? 

Why does no gold-wrought chariot lead 
With four brave horses, best for speed ? 

No elephant precede the crowd 
Like a huge hill or thunder cloud, 

IVJavked from his birth for happy fate. 
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Whom signs auspicious decorahe ? 

Why does no henchman, ytniug and fair^ 
Precede thee, and delight to l>ear 
Entrusted to his reverent hold 
Tlie burthen of thy throne of gold ? 
Why, if the consecrating rite 
Be ready, why this mournful plight ? 
Why do 1 sea this sudden change, 

This altered mien so sad and strange V 
To her, as thus she weeping cried, 
Raghus illustrious son replied : 

‘ Sit^, my honoured sire’s decree 
Commands me to the woods to flee. 

O high-born lady, nobly bred 
In the good paths thy footsteps tread, 
flear, Janak’s daughter, while I tell 
The story as it all befell 
Of old my father true and brave 
Two boons to Queen Kaikeyi gave. 
Through these the preparations made 
For me to-day by her are stayed, 

For be i« hound to disallow 
This promise by that earlier vow. 

In Dan dak forest wild and vast 
Must fourteen years by me be passed. 
My father’s will makes Bharat heir. 

The kingdom and the throne to share. 
Now, ere the lonely wild I seek, 

I come once more with thee to speak. 

In Bharat’s presence, O my dame, 

Ne’er speak with pride of Rdrna’s name 
Another’s eulogy to hear 
Is hateful to a monarch’s ear. 

Thou must with love his rule obey 
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To whom my father yields th^ sway. 

With love and sweet observance learn 
His grace^ and more the king’s, to earn. 
Now, that my father may not break 
The words of promise that he spake, 

To the drear wood my steps ai’e bent: 

Be firm, good Sitfi, ahd'content. 

Through all that time, my bJamelbss spouse, 
Keep well thy fasts and holy vow$, • 

Rise from thy bed at break of day, 

And to the Gods due woi’ship pay. • 

Wioh meek and lowly love revere 
The lord of men, my father dear. 

And reverence to Kausalya show, 

My mother, worn with eld and woe : 

By duty’s law, O best of dames, 

High worship from thy love she claitna. 

Nor to the other queens refuse | 
Obseiwance, rendering each her duesi 
By love and fond attention shown . i 
They are my mothers like mine own. 

Let Bharat and ^trughna bear 
In thy sweet love a special share: 

Dear as my life, O let them be 
Like brother and like son to thee, 

In every word and deed refrain 

From aught that Bharat's soul may pain; 

He is Ayodhy^’s king and mine. 

The head and lord of all our line. 

For those who serve and love them much 
With weariless endeavour, touch 
And win the gracious hearts of kings. 

While wrath from disobedience springs. 
Great monarchs from their presence send 
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Their lawful sons who still offend, 

And welcome to the vacant place 
Good children of an alien race. ' 
Then, best of women, rest thou here, 
And Bharat’s will with love revera 
Obedient to thy king remain, 

And still thy vows of truth maintain. 

To the wnde wood my steps I bend; 
Make thou thy dwelling here; 

See that thy conduct ne*er offend. 
And keep my words, my dear/ 
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His sweetly-speaking kride, w'ho best 
Deserved her lord, be thus addressed. 

Then tender love hade passion wake. 

And thos the fair Videhan spake: 

' What words are these that thou hast said ? 
Contempt of me the thought has bred. 

0 best of heroes, I dismiss 
With bitter scorn a speech like this ; 
Unworthy of a warrior’s fame 
It taints a monarch s son with shame, 

Ne’er to bc^ heard from those who know 
The science of the sword and bow. 

My lord, the mother, sire, and son 
Receive their lots by merit won ; 

The brother and the daughter find 

The portions to their deeds assigned, ^ 

Tlie wife alone, whate’er await, 

Must share on earth her husband’s fate. ( 
So now the king’s command which sends j 
Thee to the wild, to mo extends. 

The wife can find no refuge, none. 

In father, mother, self, or son : 

Both here, and when they vani.sh hence, j 
.Her husband is her sole defence. 

If, Kaghu’s son, thy .steps are led 
Where Dandak’s pathless wilds are spread,] 
My feet before thine own shall pass 
Through tangled thorn and iriat.ted grass. 



^ismisb thine anger and thy doubt; 
liiko refuse water cast them out, 

And lea<i me, O rny hero, hence— 

T know not sin—with confidence; 

Whatever his lot/His far more sweet ^ 

To follow still a husband's feet 
Than in rich palaces to lie, .. 

Or roam at pleasure through the sky. ■ 

My mother and my sire have taught 
What duty bids, and trained each thought, 
Nor have I now mine oar bo turn 
The duties of a wife to learn. 

Til seek with thee the woodland dell 
And pathless wild where no men dwell. 
Where tribes of silvan creatures roam, 

And many a tiger makes his home. 

My life shall pass as pleasant there 
As in my fatber’-s palace fair. , 

The worlds shall wake no care in me;' 

My only care be truth to thee. 

There while thy wish I still obey, 

True to my vows wdth thee I’ll stray, 

And thei'e shall blissful hours bo spent 
In woods with honey redolent. 

In forest shades thy mighty ann 
Would keep a stranger's life from harm, 
And how" shall Sitfi think of fear 
When thou, 0 glorious lord, art near? 

Hoir of high bliss, my choice is made. 

Nor can I from my will be stayed. 

Doubt not; the earth will yield me' roots, 
These will I eat, and woodland fruits; 

And as with thee I w^ander there 
I will not biiiig thee grief or care. 
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B0ok 

I long, vvheii thou, wise lord^ art lugby 
AH fearless, with delighted eye 
To g«jse upon the ro'ck}’' hill, 

The hike, the founkun, r^nd the rill; 

To sport with theO/ my iitiibs to cooiy 
In some pure lily co^^ered pcK;l, 

While the white swai/s and mallard’s wing^# 

A TO plashing in the water-springs. 

So would a thotisand seasons flee 
Like one sweet day,, if spent with thee. 

Withotit my lotd I would lart pri25e 
A home with Gods above the skies r 
Without my lord, tay life to bless, 

Where could be heaven or happiness ? 

Forbid me not j with thee I go 
The tangled wood to tread. 

There will I live with thee,r as though 
This rotrf were o’er my h(3ad. 

My will for thiAe shall be resigned; 

Thy feet rny stops slitall guide. 

Thou, only thou, art in my mind: 

I heed not all beside. 

Thy heaii shall ne'er by me be grieved ^ 

Do not my prayer deny; 

Take me, dear lord of thee bereaved 
Thy SHi swears to die/ . 

These words the duteous lady spake. 

Nor would he yet consent 
His faithful wife with him to take 
To share his banishment 
He soothed her with his gentle speech; 

To change hei' will he strove; 

And much be said the woes to teach 
Of those in wilds who rova 
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THE DANGERS OF THE WOOD. 


Thus Sita spake, and he who knew 
His duty, to, its orders true, 

Was still reluctant ais the woes 
Of forest life before him rose. 

He sought to soothe her grief, to dry 
The torrent from each brimming eye. 
And then, her firm resolve to shake. 
These words the pious hero spake; 

* O daughter of a noble line,. 

Whose steps from virtue ne'er decline. 
Remain, thy duties here pursue, 

As my fond heart would have thee do. 
Now hear me, Sit^, fair and weak, 
And do the woi-ds that I shall speak. 
Attend and hear while I explain 
Each danger in the wood, each pain. 
Thy lips have spoken: I condemn 
The foolish words that fell from them. 
This senseless plan, this wish of thine 
To live a forest life, resign. 

The names of trouble and distress 
Suit well the tangled wilderness. 

In the wild wood no joy I know, 

A forest life is naught but woe. 

The lion in his mountain cave 
Answers the ton'ents as they rave, 
And forth his* voice of terror throws: 
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The wood, my love, is full of wce». 

There mighty monsters feirless play, 

And in their maddened onset slay 
The hapless wretch who near thorn goes j 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

*Tis hard to ford each treacherons flood. 

So thick with crocodiles and mud, 

Where the wild elephants repovse; 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

Or far from streams the wanderer strays 
Through thorns and oreeper-tangled ways, 
While round him many a wild-cock crows ; 
Tho wood, my love, is full of woes. 

On the cold ground upon a heap 
Of gathered leaves condemned to sleep, 
Toil-wearied, will his eyelids close: 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

I^ong days and nights must he content 
His soul with scanty aliment, 

What fruit the wind from branches blows 5 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

O Sitd, while his strength may last, 

The ascetic in lihe wood must fast, 

Coil on his head his matted hair. 

And bark must be his only wear, 

To Gods and spirits day by day 
The ordered worship he must pay, 

And honour with respectful care 
Each wandering guest who meets him there. 
The bathing rites he ne’er must shun 
At dawn, at noon, at set of sun, 

Obedient to the law he knows; 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

To grace the altar must be brought 
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Tlie gift of flov/ers hi« bands liave sought- 
The debt each pious hemit owes: 

The wood, my love^ is full of woes. 

The devotee must be content 
To live, jseverely abstinent, 

On what the chance of fortune shows; 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

Hunger afflicts him evermore; 

The nights are black, the wild winds roar; 
And there are dangers worse than those : 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

There creeping things in every form 
Infest the earth, the serpents swarm, 

And each proud eye with fury glows; 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

The snakes that by the rives hide 
In sinuous course like rivers glide, 

And line the path with deadly foes; 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 
Scorpions, and grasshoppers, and flies 
Disturb the wanderer as he lies, 

And wake him from his troubled doze : 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

Tree?, thorny bushes, intertwined, 

Their branches* ends together bind, 

And dense with grojgs the thicket grows: 
The wood, my dear, is full of woes. 

With mary ills the flesh is tried, 

When these and countless fears beside 
Vex those who in the wood remain: 

The wilds are naught but grief and pain. 
Hope, anger must be cast aside. 

To penance every thought applied : 

No fear must be of things to fear ; 
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Hence is the wood for ever drear. 
Enough, my love: thy purpose quit: 
For forest life thou art not fit. 

As thus I think on all, I see 
The wild wood is no place for thee«^ 
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appeal. 


Thus R^ma spake. Her lord’s address 
The lady heard with deep distress, 

And, as the tear bedimmed her eye, 

In soft low accents made reply t 
' The perils of the wood, and all 
The woes thou countest to appal. 

Led by my love I deem not pain ; 

Each woe a charm, each loss a gain* 
Tiger, and elephant, and deer. 

Bull, lion, buffalo, in fear. 

Soon as thy matchless form they see, 
With every silvan beast will flee* 

With thee, 0 R-^ma, I must go : 

My sire’s command ordains it so* 

Bereft of thee, my lonely heart 
Must break, and life and I must part. 
Wliile thou, 0 mighty lord, art nigh. 
Not even He who rules the sky. 

Though He is strongest of the strong, 
With all his might can do me wrong. 
Nor can a lonely woman left 
By her dear husband live bereft. 

In my great love, my lord, I ween. 

The truth of this thou iiiayst have seen, 
In my sire’s palace long ago 
1 heard the chief of those who know, 
The truth-declaring Brahmans, tell 



86 


TEE RAMA^YAN. 

My fortune, in the wood to dwell, 

I beard their promiso wfio divine 
The future by each inark and fiign, 

And from that hour have longed to lead 
The forest life their lips decreed. 

Now, mighty Rama, I must share 

Thy father’s doom which seudsthe© there 

In this I will not he denied, 

But follow, love, where thou shalt guide; 
0 husband, I will go with thee, 

Obedient to that high decree. 

Now let the BiAhmans’ words be true. 
For this the time they had in view. 

1 know full well the wood has woes j 
But they disturb the- lives of those 
Who in the forest dwell, nor hold 
Their rebel senses well controlled. 

In my sire’s halls, er© I was wed, 

I heard a dame who begged her bread 
Before my mother’s face relate 
What griefs a foi-e.st life await. 

And many a time in sport 1 prayed 
To seek with thee the greenwood shade,. 
For O, my heart on this is set, 

To follow thee, dear anchoret. 

May blessings on thy life attend; 

1 long with thee my steps to bend, 

For with such hero as thou art 
This pilgrimage enchants my heart. 

Still close, my lord, to thy dear side. 

My spirit will he purified : 

love from all sin my soul will free : 

My husband is a God to nie. 

So, love, with thee shall I have bfes 
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And. share the life that follows this* 

I heard a dear to fame, 

This ancient Scripture text proclaim . 
*Th6 Tvomaii whom on earth below 
Her parents on a man bestow^ 

And lawfully their hands unite 
With water and each holy rite, 

She in this World shall be hie wife, 
His also in the after life/ 

Then tell me, O beloved* w^hy 
Thou wilt this earnest prayer deny* 
Nor take m© with tbee to the wood. 
Thine own dear wife so tnie and good. 
But if thou wilt not take me there 
Thus grieving in my wild despair, 

To fire ox water I will fly, 

Or to the poisoned draught, and die/ 
So thus to share his exile, she 
Besought him with each earnest plea, 
Nor could she yet her lord persuade 
To take her to the lonely shade* 

The answer of the strong-armed chief 
Smote the Videhan s scnl with grief, 
And from her eyes the torrents came 
Bathing the bosom of the dame. 
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THE TEJUMPII OF LOVE. 


The daughter of Videha’s king, 

While Ruma strove to soothe the sting 
Of her deep anguish, thus began 
Once more in furtherance of her plan : 

And with her spirit sorely tried 
By fear and anger, love and pride, 

With keenly taunting words addressed 
Her htn-o of the stately breast: 

* Why did the king my sire, who reigns 
O’er fair Vi deha’s wide domains, 

Hail Rdrna sen with joy arnwise, 

A woman in a man’s disguise ? 
iNiow falsely would the people say, 

By idle fancies led astray, 

That RAma’s own are power and might, 

As glorious as the Lord of Light. 

Why sinkest thou in such dismay ? 

What fears upon thy spirit weigh. 

That thou, O Rama, fain wouldst flee 
From her who r.hinks of naught but thee ? 

To thy dear will am T resigned 
In heart and body, soul and mind, 

As S^vitri gave all to one, 

Satyav^n, Dyuinatsena’s son.’ 

* Tli© story of Sdvitri, told in the Mah^bUdi at, has been admirably 
traue^lat^d by Ruckcrt, and elegantly epitomized by Jvlrs. Manning in 
/nfiirt, Ancient and- Mediaeval There is a free rendering of the story 
in IdyHt from the ^^anskrit. 
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Not e’en in fancy can I brook 
To any guard save thee to look: 

Let meaner wives their houses shame, 
To go with thee is all my ciaim. 

Like some low actor, deemst thou fit 
Tby wife to others to commit— 

Tldne own, espoused in maiden youth, 
Thy wife so long, unblamed for truth i 
Do thou, my lord, his will obey 
For w'hoin thou losest roj’^al sway, 

To whom thou wouldst thy wife confide- 
Not me, but thee, his wish may guide. 
Thou must not here thy wife forsake, 
Ainl to the wood thy journey make, ! 
Whether stern penance, grief, and care. 
Or rule or heaven await thee there. 

Nor shall fatigue my limbs distress 
When wandering in the wilderness ; 
Each path which near to thee I tread 
Shall seem a soft luxurious bed. 

The reeds, the bushes where I pass, 
Th^thorny trees, the tangled gr^jss 
Shall feel, if only thou be near, 

Soft to my touch skins of deer. 

When the rude wind in fury blov s, 

And scattered dust upon me throws. 
That dust, beloved lord, to me 
Shall as the precious sandal be. 

And what shall be more blest than I, 
When gazing on the wood 1 lie 
In some green glade upon a bed 
With sacred gnxss beneath ^is spread ? 
The root, the leaf, the fruit which thou 
Shalt give me from the earth or bough, 
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Bcanty or plentiful, to eat, 

Shall taste to me as ALinrit sweet. 

As there I live on flowers and roots 
And every season’s kindly £ruit.s, 

I will not for iny mother grieve, 

My sire, my home, or all I leave. 

My presence, love, shall never add 
Ouo pain to make thy heart more sad; 

I will not cause thee grief or care, 

Nor be a burden hard to bear. 

With thee is heaven, where’er the spot 
Each pkwje is bell whore thou art not. . 
Then go with me, 0 Ri^rna ; this 
Is all my hope and all my bliss. 

If thou wilt leave thy wife who still 
Entreats thee with undaunted will, 

This very day shall poison close 
The life that spurns the rule of foes. 
How, after, can my soul sustain 
The bitter life of endless pain, 

When thy dear face, my lord, T miss ? 
No, death is better far than this. 

Not for an hour could I endure 
The deadly grief that knows not cure, 
Far less a woe I could not shun 
For ten long years, and three, and one.’ 

While fires of woe consumed her, such 
Her sad appeal, lamenting much ; 

'Then with a wild cry, anguish-wTung, 
About her husband’s neck she clung. 
Like some she-elephant who bleeds 
Struck by the hunter’s venomed reeds. 

So in her quivering heart she felt 
The many wounds his speeches dealt. 


TJjen, as the spark from wood k gained/ 

Do wn rolled the tear ao long restrained j 
The distal moisture, sprung from woe, 

From her sweet eyes began to flow. 

As runs the water from a pair 

Of lotusOvS divinely fain 

And Sitd's face with long dark eyes^ 

Pure as the moon of autumn skies. 

Faded with weeping, as the buds 
Of lotuses when sink the floods. 

Around his wife his arms he stvained, 

Who senseless from her woe remained, 

And with sweet words, that bade her wake 
To life agaiu, the hero spake ; 

' 1 would not with thy woe, my Queen, 

Buy heaven and all it-s blissful sheen. 

Void of all fear am I as He, 

The self-existent God, can be. 

I knew not all thy heart till now, 

Dear lady of the lovely brow, 

So wished not thee in woods to dwell i 
Yet there mine arm can guard thee well. 

Now surely thou, dear love, wast made 
To dwell with me in greenwood shade. 

And, as a high saint s tender mind 
Clings to its love for all mankind, 

So I to thee will ever cling, 

Sweet daughter of Videha's king- 
The good, of old, O soft of frame, 

Honoured this duty’s sovereigra claim, 

And I its guidance will not shun, 

True as light’s Queen is to the sSun. 

’ Fire for eaciificlal purposes ia ptoduceU by <)he attritioti of two 
pieces of wood. 
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I cannot, pride of Janak s line. 

This journey to the wood decline: 

My Ksire's behest, the ijatb he sware, 

The claims of truth, all lead me there. 

One duty, dear the sa.me for aye, 

Is sire and mother to obey: 

Should I their orders once transgress 
My Veipy life were weariness. 

If glad obedience be denied 
To father, mother, holy guide, 

What rites, what service can. be done ’ 
That stern Fate's favour may be won ? 
These three the triple world comprise, 

O darliiig of tlie lovely eyes. 

Earth has no holy thing like these 
Whom with all love men seek to please. 
Not truth, or gift, or bended knee; 

Not honour, worship, lordly fee, 

Storms heaven and wins a blessing thence 
Like sonly love and reverence. 

Heaven, riches, grain, and varied lore, 
With sons and many a blessing more, 

All these are made their own with ease 
By those their elders’ souls who please. 
The mighty-souled, who ne’er forget, 
Devoted sons, their filial debt, 

Win worlds where Gods and minstrels are, 
And Brahmd 8 sphere more glorious far. 
Now as the orders of my sire, ) 

Who keeps the way of truth, require, 

So will I do, for such the way 
Of duty that endures for aye; 

To take thee, love, to Daridak’s wdid 
My heart at length is reconciled, 
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For thee such earnest thoughts unpel 
To follow, and with me to dwell 
O faultless form from feet to brows, 

Come with me, as my will allows, 

And duty there with me pursue, 

Trembler, whose bright eyes thrill me through. 
In all thy days, come good come ill, 

Preserve unchanged such noble will, 

And thou, dear love, wilt ever be 
The glory of thy house and me. 

Now, beauteous-armed, begin the tasks 
The woodland life of hermits asks. 

For me the joys of heaven above 
Have charms no more without thee, love. 

And now, dear Sita, be not slow; 

Food on good mendicants bestow, 

And for the holy Brilhmans bring 
Thy treasures and each precious thing. 

Thy best attire and gems collect. 

The jewels ^vhich thy beauty decked, 

And every ornament and toy 
Prepared for hours of sport and joy: 

The beds, the cars wherein I ride, 

Among our followers, next, divide.’ 

She conscious that her lord approved 
Her going, with great rapture moved, 
Hastened within, without delay, 

Prepared to give their wealth away. 


94 


CANTO XXXI. 


LAKSHMAN'S PE AYER 


Whoa Lakshma?, who had joined them there, 
Had heard the converse of the pair,"* 

His mien was changed, his eyes o’erflowed, 
His breast no more could bear its Ioa.i 
The son of Baghu, sore distressed, 

His brother’s feet with fervour pressed, 

While thus to Sit^ he complained, 

And him by lofty vows enchained : 

‘ If thou wilt make the woods thy home, 
Where elephant and roebuck roam, 

I too this day will take my bow 
And in the path before thee go. 

Our way will lie through forest ground 
Where countless birds and beasts are found. 

I heed not homes of Gods on high, 

I heed not life that cannot die, 

Nor would I wish, with thee away. 

O’er the three worlds to stretch my sway.’ 

Thirs Lakshman spake, with earnest pmyer 
His brother’s woodland life to share. 

As Rama still his prayer denied 
With soothing words, again he cried : 

' When leave at first thou didst accord, 

Why dost thou stay me now, my lord ? 

Thou art my refuge : 0, be kind, 

Leave me not, dear my lord, behind. 

Thou canst not, brother, if thou choose 
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That I Btill live, niy wish rofuse/ 

The glorious chief his speech renewed 
To faithful Lakshman as he sued, 

And on the eyes of Rfima gazed 
Longing to lead, with hands upraised ; 

* Thou aH a hero just and dear, 

Whose steps to virtue’s path adhere, 

Loved as my life till life shall end, 

My faithful brother and my friend, 

If to the woods thou take thy way 
With Sifca and with me to-day, 

Who for Kati^alya will provide, 

And guard the good Sumitrd’s side ? 

The lord of earth, of mighty power. 

Who sends good things in plenteous shower, 
As Indra pours the grateful rain, 

A captive lies in passion’s cliaiin 
The power imperial, for her son 
Has A^vapati’s daughter* won, 

And she, proud queen, will little heed 
Her miserable rivals* need. 

So Bharat, ruler of the land. 

By Queen Kaikeyfs side will stand, 

Nor of those two will ever think, 

While grieving in despair they sink. 

Now, Lakshman, as thy love decrees, 

Or else the monarch’s heart to please, 

Follow this counsel and protect 
My honoured mother from neglect. 

So thou, while not to me alone 
Thy great affection will be shown, 

To highest duty wilt adhere 
By seiwing those thou shbiildst revere. 
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Now, son of Raghn, for my sake 
Obey this one request I nake. 

Or, of her darling son bereft, 

KauSalya has no comfort left/ 

The faithful Lakslrman, thus addressed 
In gentle words which love expressed, 

To him in lore of language learned, 

His answer, eloquent,, retm-ned: 

'Nay, through thy might each queen will share 
Attentive Bharat’s love and care. 

Should Bharat, raised as king to sway 
This noblest realm, his trust betray, 

Nor for their safety well provide, 

Seduced by ill-suggesting pride, 

Doubt not my vengeful hand shall kill 
The cniel wretch who counsels ill— 

Kill him and all who lend him aid, 

And the three worlds in league arrayed. 

And good Kausalyd well can fee 
A thousand champions like to me. 

A thousand hamlets rich in grain 
The station of that queen maintain. 

She may, and my dear mother too. 

Live on this ample revenue. 

Then let me follow thee; herein 
Is naught that may resemble sin. 

So shall I in my wish succeed, 

And aid, perhaps, my brother's need. 

My bow and quiver well supplied 
With arrows hanging at my side, 

My hand?> shall spade and basket bear. 

And for tby feet the way prepiue. 

I’ll bring thee roots and berries sweet. 

And woodland fare wliich hermits eat 


(Canto IXXL TEM 


Thou sliait wHh thy Videhan spouse 
Ilecliuo upon the mountaiu’a brows; 

Bo mine the toil, be mine to keep 
Watch o’er thee waking or asleep.* 

Fille<l by his speech witli joy and pride, 

Rama to Lakshuian thus replted : 

‘Go then brother, bid adieu 
To all thy friends and retinue. 

A.nd thpse two bows (d fmvfiil ndgbt, 

(A‘i(‘.stial, which, at that faiaed rite, 

Lord Varn n gave to «1 anak, king 
Of fair Vidi-ha, with thee bring, 

With heavenly coats of sword-proof mail, 
Quivers, whose arrows mver fail, 

And golden-hilted swords so keen, 

Tlie rivals of the sun in sheen. 

Tended with care these arms are all 
Preserved in my preceptors hall. 

With .speed, 0 Lakshtnati, go, produce, 

And bring them hither foi our use. 

So on a woodland life intent, 

To see his faithful friends he went, 

And brought tlie heavenly arms which lay 
By Rama's teacher stored away, , 

And Eaghu s son to Rama .showed 
Those v,'CMKlrous amis which gleamed and glowed 
Well kept, adorned with many a wreath 
Of (lowers ou case, and hilt, and sheath. 

The prudent Kama at the sight 
Addre.ssed liis brother with deyght: 

' W .11 art thou come, my brother dear, 

For mucli T longed to see thee here. 

For with thine aid, bofoie I go, 

1 would iny gold and wealth bestow 
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Upon the Brahmans sage, who school ; 
Theiir lives by stern devotion’s rule. 
And for all those who ever dwell 
Within my house and serve me well, ' 
Devoted servants, true and good, 

Will I provide a livelihood. ‘ 

Quick, go and summon to this place 
The good Va&htha’s son, 
Suyajna, of the Br^ihman race 
The first and holiest one. 

To all the Brahmans wise and good 
Will I due reverence pay. 

Then to the solitary wood 
With thee will take jjay way.’ 
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Th^t speech so noble which conveyexl 
HiH frieBcIly wish, the chief obeyed. 

With steps made swift by anxioust thought 
The wise Suyajna’a hoiue he sought. 

Him in the ball of Fire* he found, 

And bent before him to the ground : 

‘ 0 friend, to bouse return, 

Who now performs a task most stern/ 

He, when his noonday rites were done, 
Went forth v/ith fair SumitiA's son, 

And came to Rama-s bright abode 
Rich in the love which lakshmi showed. 
The isonjof Ragbii, with his dame, 

With joined hands met him as he came, 
Showing to him who Scripture knew 
The worship that is Agni’sdue. 

With armlets, bracelets, collars, rings, 
With costly pearls on golden strings, 

With many a gem for neck and limb 
The son of Raghu honoured him. 

Then Rama, at hb wife’s request, 

The wise Suyajna thus addressed : 

' Accept a necklace too to deck 
nWith golden strings thy spouse’s neck. 

And Sita here, my friend, were glad 
A girdle to her gift to add. 


The chi^pel where the aacred fire used in worship is kept. 
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And many a bnicolot wrongbt with cai’C, 

And many aii armlet rich and rare. 

My wife to thine is fain to give, 

Departing in the wood to live. 

A bed by skilful workmen made. 

With gold and various gems inlaid— 

This too, before she goes, would she 
Present, 0 saintly friend, to thee. 

Thine be my elephant, so famed. 

My uncle/s present, Victor named ; 

And let a thoui^nd coins of gold, 

Groat Brahman, with the gift be told.’ 

Thus Rama spoke: nor ho deelmed 
The noble gifts for him designed 
On Rama, Lakshman, S(td he 
Invoked all high felicity. 

Iu pleasant words then Rama gave 
His best to Lakshman prompt and bravo, 

As Brahma speaks for Him to hear 
Who rules the G<xls* celestial sphere: 

^ To the two best of Brahmans run ; 

Agastya bring, and Kusik’s son, 

And precious gifts upon them rain, 

Like fostering floods Upon the grain. 

O long-armed Prince of RagimV line. 

Delight them with a thousand kine, 

And many a fair and costly goln, 

With gold and silver, give to them. 

To him, so deep in Scripture, who. 

To Queen KauSalja ever true, 

Serves her with blessing and respect, 

Chief of the Taittiriya sect ‘-— 

* Tbe students and tcachei'a of the a^riittiifya portion of flio Yajur 
Veda. 
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To him, with women-slaves, present 
A cliariot rich witli ornament. 

And costly robes of silk beside, 

Xj ntil the sage be satisfied. 

On Chitiaratba,,trra.e and dejw:,^ 

My tuneful bard and c)?arloteQr, 

Gems, robes, and }denteous wealth confer 
Mine ancient friend and minister^ 

And these who go with staff in Inind, 
Grammanans trained, a. nmucrons band. 
Who their deep study only piize, 

Nor think of other exercise, 

Who toil not, loving dainty i?v:e, 

Whose prais(3s e'en the good declare— 

On tliese be eighty cars< bestowed, 

And each with precious treaswircs load 
A thousand Uills^for ttnivn suffice, 

Two hundred elephards of price, 

And let a thousand kiue beside 
The dainties of each n?^al provide. 

The throng who sacred girdles wear, 

And on Kau^ilyii wait with care— 

A thousand golden coins siball please. 

Son of Sumitr^, each of these. 

Let all^ dear Lakshinan, of tl\e train 
These special gifts of honour gain : 

My mother will rejoice to loiow 
Her Brahmans have been cherished so/ 
Then Rtighu's son addiebsed the crowd 
Who round Iiim stool and wept aloud. 
When he to all who thixuiged the court 
Had dealt bis wealth fur their support: 
‘In Lakshinan's house and mine remain, 
And guard them till I come again.’ 
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To all his people sad with grief, 

In loving words thus spoke their chief, 

Then hade his treasure-keeper bring 
Gold, silver, and each precious thing. 

Then straight the servants went and bore 
Back to their chief the Avealth in store. 

Before the people^s eyes it shone, 

A glorious pile to look ijpon. 

The prince of men with Lakshman's aid 
Parted the treasures there displayed, 

Gave to the poor, the young, the old, 

And twice-born men, the gems and gold. . 

A Brahman, long in evil case, 

Named Trijat, born of Gaiga's race, 

Karned ever toiling in a wood 
With spade and plough his livelihood. 

The youthful wife, his baizes who bore, 

Their indigence felt more and more. 

Thus to the aged man she spake i 
* Hear this iny word .* my cormsel take. 

Come, throw thy spade and plough away ; 

To virtuous Rfi.ma go to-day, 

And somewhat of his kindness pray.’ 

He heard the words .she spoke : around 
His limbs his ragged cloth he wound. 

And took his Journey by the road 
That led to Rama’s fair abo<le. 

To the fifth court he made his way; 

Nor met the Brahman check or stay* 

Brigbu, Angiras ’ could not be 
Brighter with saintly light than he. 

To Rama’s presence on he pressed, 

» Two tho ten divine personages called Piv.)ap(xHt nud 
d»ita# who were first created by Brahiurf. 
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And thus tbe Buble chief addre^ssed: 

H') Rdma, poor and weak am 
And many children rounid me cry 
Scant living in the woods I earn: 

On mo thine eye of pity turn/ 

And Rdma, bent on sport and jest, 

Tlio suppliant Brdhnian thus addressed: 

‘ 0 a-ged man, one thousand kine, 

Yet undistributed, ax*e mine. 

The cows bn thee wll! I bestow 
As fai'^as thou thy staff canst throw.'' 

The Brahman heard. In eager haste' 
Ke bound bis cloth around his waist. 
Then round his head his staff he whirled. 
And fo3:th with mightiest effoi*t hurled. 
Cast from his hand it flew, and sank 
To earth on Sarju's farther bank. 

Where herds of kme in thousand.s fed 
Near to the well-stocked bullock shed*. 
And all the cows that wandered o'er 
The meadow, far ai? SarjuVs shore, 

At Rima’s word the herdsmen drove* 

To* TrijaVs cottage in the grove. 

He drew the Brdhman to his breast, 

And thus with calming words addressed 
‘Now' be not angry, Sire, I pray: 

This jest of mine was meant in play. 
These thousand kine, but not alone. 

Their herdsmen too, are all thine own. 
And wealth beside I give thee: speak. 
Thine shall be all thy heart can seek.* 
Thus R6ma spake. And Trijat prayed 
For means his sacrifice to aid. 

And R^ma gave much wealth, required 
To speed his offering as desired. 
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CANTO XXXll?. 

T/fS PEOPLE'S LAMENT. 


Thm Siisi and the princ-es Iwave 
Miicb wealth to all the BrahmtMis gave, 

'I’hen to the monarcli’s home the three 
Went forth the aged king to see- 
The princes from two sei-vants took 
Thcee heavenly arras of glcsious look. 
Adorned with g;u'land and with band 
By Sita s beautifying band. 

On each high bouse a mowrnful throng 
Had gathered ere they passed along, 

Who gazed in pure unselfish woe 
From turret, roof, and por tico. 

&> dense the crowd that blocker! tire ways. 
The rest, nnable there to gaze. 

Were fain each terrace to ascend. 

And thence their eyes on Rfinia bend. 

I’hen as the gathered multitude 
On foot their well-foved Rfirna viewed. 

No royal shade to screen his head. 

Such words, disUirhed by grief, they said : 
‘O look, our hero, wont to ride 
Leading a host in perfect pride— 

Now Lakshman. sole of all his friends. 
With Sit& on his steps , at tends. 

Though he has known tlie sweets of powder. 
And poured his gifts in liberal shower, 
From duty’s path he will not swerve. 
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But still his fat]»er*s tnith preserve. ^ 
And she whose form so soft and fair 
Was veiled from spirits of tlie air, 

Now walks imsheltered from the day, 
Seen by the crowds who throng the way. 
Ah, for that gently-nurtured form! 

Uow will it fade with sun and storm ! 
How wdll the rain, the cold, the heat 
Mar fragi’ant breast and tinted feet! 
Surely some demon has possessed 
His sire, and speaks within his breast, 

Or how could ojie that is a kirifr 

o 

Thus sent I ins dear son wranderlns ? 

It were a deed unkindly done 
To banish e’en a worthless son : 

But w^hat, when his pure) life has gained 
The hearts of all, by love enchained t 
Six vSovereiga virtues join to grace j 
Rdma the foremost of his race: ! I 
Tender and kind and pure is he, 

Docile, religious, passion-free. 

Hence misery strikes not him alone: 

In bitterest grief the people nioan, 

Like creatures of the stream, when dry 
In the great heat the channels lie. 

The world is mournful with the grief 
That falls on its bdoved chief. 

As, when the root is hewn away. 

Tree, fruit, and dower, and bud decay 
The soul of duty, bright to See', 

He is the root of you and me ; 

And all of us, who share his ^ief, 

His branches, blossom, fruit, and leaf 
Now like the faithful Lakshman, we 




Will follow and be true as he; 

Our wives and kinsnieu call with s}X^ed^ 
And hasten where our lord shidl lead. 

Yes, we will leave each well-iovod spot^ 
The field, the garden, and the cot, 

And, sharers of his weal and woe,. 

Behind the pious Rama ga> 

Our houses, empty of their stores^ 

With niined courts and broken doors^ 
With all their treasures borne away, 

And gear that made them bright and gay: 
O’errun by rats, with dust cfer\$pxead. 
Shrines, whence the deities have fled. 
Where not a hfiml the water pours>. . 

Or sweeps the long-neglected floors, 

No incense loads the evexiing air. 

No BrShmans chant the and prayer,. 
No fire of fmcrifice is bright,. 

No gift is known, no sacred rite ; 

’With floors which broken vessels strew, 

As if our woes bad crushed them too— 

Of these be stem Kaikeyi queen, 

And rule o’er homes where we have beeuu 
The wood where Rflma's^ feet loay roam. 
Shall be our city and out home. 

And this fair city we forsake, 

Our flight a wildei iiess shall make. 

Each serpent from his; bole shall hie, 

The birds and beasts from mountain fly, 
Liotis and elephants in fear 
Shall quit the woods Avhen we come rtear. 
Yield the broad wilds for us to range, 

And taka our city in exchange. 

With Ilfuna will we hence, content 
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If, where he is, our days he spent. 

Such were the varied words the crowd 
Of all conditions spoke aloud. 

And Rama heard their speeches, yet 
Chancred not his purpose firmly set. 

His father’s palace soon he noaivd, 

That like Kaibisa’s hill appeared. 

Like a wild elephant lie strode 
Right onwfird to the bright abode. 
Within the palace court he steppe<^l, 
Where ordered bands their station kept. 
And saw Suinantra standing near 
With down-cast eye and gloomy cheer* 
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EAMA /iV THE PAL ACM. 

The dark inccmiparable chief 
Whoso eye was like a lotiis leaf 
Cried to the nnowrnfiil charioteer^ 

*Go tell my sii-e that 1 am liorie,’ 

Sairiantra, sad and all dkmayed, 

The chitvftain’s order swift olxjyed. 

Within the palace doors he hied 
And saw the kiog, who wept and sighed, 
[Like the great sun wi»en wrap|>ed in shade^ 
Like fire by ashes overlaid. 

Or like a pool with watem dried, 
iSo lay the world’s grcat lord and prida 
A while the wise Sumantra gazed 
On him whose senses woe had dazed, 
Grieving for R^tna, Near he <hw 
\Vith hands upraised in reverence dua 
With blessing first his king he hailed * 
Then with a voice that welbnigh failed. 

In trenibling accents soft and low 
Addressed the monarch in his woe: 

* The prince of men, thy Etima, waits 
To see thee at the palace gates. 

His wealth to Br^ihmans he has dealt, 

And all who in his home have dwelt 
Admit thy son„ His friends have beard 
His kind farewell and parting word. 

He longs to see thee first, and then 
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Will seek tlie wilds, O King of men. 

He, with each princely virtue’s blaze, 

Sbines as tlie sun engirt by rays/ 

The truthful king who loved to keep 
The law, profound as Ocean’s deep, 

And stainless avS the dark blue sky, 

Thus to Sainantra made reply : 

' Go then, Sumaritra, go and call 
My wive^ and ladies one and all. 

Drawn round me shall they fill the place 
When I behold my Rama’s face/ 

Quick to the inner rooms lie sped, 

And thus to all the women said, 

‘ Gome, at the summons of the king ; 

Come all, and make no taiTying/ 

Their husband’s word, by him conveyed, 
Soon as they heard, the dames obeyed, 

And following his guidance all 

Came tbrongirig to the regal hall 

In number half seven hundred, the}^, | 

All lovely dames, in long array. 

With iheir bright eyes for weeping red. 

To stand round Queen Kaumlya, spedi, 

They gathered, and the monarch viewed 
One mom ent all tlie multi bide, 

Then to Siimantra spoke and said: 

' Now let my son be hither led/ 

Sumantra went. Then Rama came, 

And Lakshman, and the Maithil dame. 

And, he led them on, their guide 
Straight to the monarch’s presence hied. 
When yet far off the' father saw 
His son with raised palms toward him draw, 
Girt by his ladies, sick with woes, 
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Swift from his royal seat he rose. 

With ail his strength the aged uinu 
To meet his darling Bama ran, 

But tromhling, wild with dark despair. 
Fell on the ground and fainted there. 
And Lakshinap, wont in cars to ride, 

And Rfitna, threw them hy tl\e side 
Of the poor misoiable king, 

Half lifeless with his sorrow's sting. 
Throughout the spacdoiis hall up went 
A thousand women’s wild lament : 

‘ Ah Rama !’ thus they Availed and wept, 
Atal anklets tinkled as they stepped. 
Around his body, weeping, threw 
Their loving arms the brothers two. 

And then, with Sita’s gentle aid, 

The king upon a couch was laid. 

At length to earth’s imperial lord, 

When life and knowledge were restored, 
Though seas of woe w^ent o’er his head, 
With suppliant hands thus Rdma said : 
*Lord of us all, great King, thou art: 

Bid me farewell before we part. 

To Dandak wood this day I go : 

One blessing and one look bestow. 

Lei Lakshman my companion be, 

And Sita also follow me. 

With truthful pleas I sought to bend 
Their purpose; but no ear they lend. 

Now cast this sorrow from thy heart, 

And let us all, great King, depart. 

As Brahrnd sends his children, so 
Let T^kshmap, mo, and Slta go.’ 

He stood unmoved, and watched intent 
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Until the king should grant consent. 

Upon his son his eyes be east, 

And thus the monarch spake at last : 

* 0 Eama, by her arts enslaved, 

I gave the boons Kaikeyi craved, 

Uijfit to reign, by her misled: 

Be ruler in thy lather’s stead.* 

Thus by the lord of men addressed, 
Rdma, of vhtue’s friends the best, 

In lore of langiinge duly learned, 

His answei , reverent, thus returned : 

* A thousand years, O King, remain 
O’er this our city still to reign. 

I in the woods my life will lead : 

The lust of rule no more I heed. 

Nine years and five I there will spend; 
And when the portioned days shall end. 
Will come, my vows and exile o’ei\ 

And clasp thy feet, my King, once more.’ 

A ca'jitive in the snare of truth, 
Weeping, distressed with woe and ruth, 
Thus spake the monarch, while the queen 
Kaikeyi urged him on unseen : 

^ Go then, 0 Rarna and begin 
Thy course inivext by fear and sin : 

Go, my beloved son, and earn 
Success, and joy, and safe return. 

So fast the bonds of duty bind, 

O Raghii’s son, thy truthful mind, 

That naught can turn thee back, or guide 
Thy will so strongly fortified. 

But O, a little longer stay, 

N(w turn thy steps this night away, 

That I one little day —alas ! 
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. One only—with my son Hiay pass. 

Me and iljy mother do not aliglit, 

But stay, my son, with me to-uight,; 

With every dainty please thy kiste, 

Aurl seek to-morrow rnoni the waste. 

Hard is thy task, O Raghu's son, 

Dire is the toil thou wilt .not sliiin, 

Far to the lonely wood to dee, 

And leave thy friends lor love of me. 

I swear it by iny truth, believe, 

For thee, my son, ! deeply grieve, ‘ 

Misgiridecl by the traitress (lame 

With hidden guile like smouldering tlame. 

Kow, by her wicked counsel stirred, 

Thou lain wouldst keep my plighted word. 

No marvel that*tny eldest born 
Would hold me true when I have sworn/ 

Then Rama having oalrnly heard 
His wretclied father speak each word. 

With Lakshrnan standing by his side 
Thus, humbly, to the king replied : 

' If dainties now my taste regale, 

To-moriow must those dainties fail. 

This day departure I prefer 
To all ihat wealth can nilnister. 

0*er this fair land, no longer mine. 

Winch I, with all her realms, resign. 

Her multitudes of men, her grain, 

Her stores of wealth, let Bharat reign. 

And let the promised boon which thou 
Wast pleased grant the cpreeii ore now. 

Be hers in full. Be true, O King, 

Kind giver of each precious thing. 

Thy spoken word I still will heed, 
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Obit^ying all thy lips decRfid ; ; 

And fourteen years iu woods will dwell / 
With those who live in glade and dell. 

No hopes of power my heart can touch, 

No selfush joys attract so much 

As, son of Eagliu, to fullil 

With heart and soul my father's will ! 

Dismiss, thy needless woe, 

Nor let those drowning torrents flow^ r 
The Lord of Rivers In his pride 
Keeps to the banks that bar his tide. 

Here in thy presence 1 declare; 

By thy good deeds, thy truth, I swear; 
Nor lordship, joy, nor lands I prize; 

Life, heaven, ail blessings 1 despise; 

I wish to see thee still remain 

Most true, 0 King, and free from staim 

Jt must not, Sire, it must not be : 

1 cannot rest one hour with thee. 

Then bring this sorrow to an end, 

For naught my settled will can bend. 

I gave a pledge that binds me too, 

And to that pledge I still am true. 
Kaikeyi bade me speed away: 

She prayed me, and I answered yea. 

Pine not for me, and weep no more: 

The wood for us has joy in store, 

Filled with the wild deer’s peaceful herds, 
And voices of a thousand birds. 

A father is the God of each, 

Yea, e’en of Gods, so Scriptures teach : 
And I w'ill keep my sire’s decree, 


For as a I honour ihee. 

O best of men, the tijue is nigh, 
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And to rlune eyey tby son re?itore . 

Be comt eiitni, and w«:>ep nc- more. 

Thou with Ihy firmness shotvld^t suppoft 
Thesi* woepiny crowds who throng the couit 
Thei! why, O chief of high renown, 

8'» vrouhled, and thy soul cast down V 
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KAIKEYI REFROACHED. 

Wild with the rage he could not calm, 
Sumatitra, grinding palm on palm, 

His bead in quick impatience shook, 

And sighed with woe he could not brook. 
He gnjushed his teeth, his eyes were red,' 
From his changed face the colour fled. 

In rage^nd grief that knew no law% 

The temper of the king ho saw. 

With his word-arrows swift and keen 
He shook the bosom of the queen. 

With scorn, as though its lightning stroke 
Would blast her body, thus he spoke : 
‘Thou, who, of no dread sin afraid, 

Hast Dasaratha's self betrayed, 

Lord of the world, whose might sustains 
Each thing that moves or fixed remains^ 
What direr crime is left thee now ? 

Death to thy lord and house art thou, 
Whose cruel deeds the king distress, 
Mahendra's peer in ^mightiness. 

Firm as the mountain's rooted steep, 
Enduring as the Ocean’s deep. 

Despise not DaSaratha, he 

a kind lord and friend to thee. 

A loving wife in worth outruns « 

The mother of ten million sons, i 
Kings, when their sires have passed away, 
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Si^weecl by biirthyigbt to the sway. 
Ifesbv^ku's son still rules the state, 

Yet thou this rule wou.ldt.4 violate. 

Yea, let thy son. Kaikeyi, reign. 

Let Bharat rule his sire’s domain. 

Thy will, O Queeti, shall none oppose: 
We all will go where R^ma goes. 

No Briihman, scoriung thee, will vest 
Within the realm thou governest, 

But all will fly indignant hence: 

So great thy trespass and offence. 

I marvel, when thy crime 1 see, 

Earth yawns not quick to swallow thee ; 
And that the Brahman saints prepare 
No burning scourge tby soul to scare, 
With cries of shame to .smite thee, bent 
Upon our Rima's banishment. 

The Mango tree with axes fell, 

And tend instead the Neem tree well. 
Still water'^d with all care the tree 
Will never sweet and pleasant be. 

Thy mother’s faults to thee descend, 

And with thy boiTOwed nature blend. 
True is the ancient saw: the Neom 
Can ne’er distil a honeyed stream. 
Taught by the tale of long ago 
Thy mother s hateful sin we know. 

A bounteous saint, as all have heard, 

A boon upon thy sire Conferred, 

And all the eloquence revealed 
That fills the wood, the flood, the field. 
No creature walked, or swam, or flew, 
But he its varied language knew. 

One morn upon his couch he heard 
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The chattering of a gorgeous bird,, 

At\d as he marked its close intent 
He laughed aloud iu merriment 
Thy mother furious widi her lord. 

And feiti to perisli hy the cord, 

Said to her hufiband; ‘ I would know', 

O Moimrch, why thou laughost so.’ 

The king in answ'er spake again; 

' If I this laughter aliould explain, 

This very hour would be my last. 

For death, be sure, would follow fast’ 
Again thy mothei, flushed with ire. 

To Kekaya spake, thy royal sire; 

‘ Tell me the cause; then live or <lie; 

I will not brook thy laugh, not I.' 

Thus by his darling wife addressed, 

The king whose might all e irth confessed. 
To that kind saint his story told 
Who gave the wondrous gift of old. 

He listened to the king’s complaint, 

And thus in answer spoke the saint ; 

' King, let her quit thy home or die. 

But never with her prayer comply.’ 

The saint’s reply his trouble stilled, 

And all his heart with pleasure filled. 

Thy mother from his hoiAe be sent. 

And days like Lord Kuvera’s spent. 

So thou wouldst force the king, misled 
By thee, in evil paths to tread. 

And bent on evil wouldst begin. 

Through folly, this career of sin. 

Most true, methinks, in thee is shown 
The ancient saw so widely known: 

The sons their fathers’ worth declare 
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So be not thou. For pity’s sake 
Accept the woi^d the moaai'ch spake. 

Thy husband’s will, 0 Queen, obey, 

And be the people’s hope and stay. 

O, do not, urged by folly, draw 
The king to tread on duty’s law, . 

The lord who all the world sustains, 

Bright as the God o’er Go<ls who reigns^ 

Our glorious king, by sin unstained, 

Will never grant what fn»ud obtained ; 

No shade of luult in him is seen: 

Let Rama be anomted, Queen. 

Remember, Queen, undying shame 
Will through the world pursue thy name. 

If R^ima leave the king his sire, 

And, banished, to the wood retire. 

Come, from thy breast this fever fling: 

Of his own realm be Rama king. 

None in this city e’er can dwell 
To tend and love thee half so well 
When R^ma sits in royal place. 

True to the custom of his race 
Our monarch of the mighty bow 
A hermit to the woods will go.’ * 

Sumantra thus, palm joined to palm, 

Poured forth his words of bane and balm. 

With keen reproach, with pleading kind, 

* Ifc was the custom of the lungs of the solar dyiiast;y to resign in 
their extreme old age the kingdom to the heir, and spend the remamder 
of their days in holy meditation in the forest ; 

* For such through ages In th^ir life’s decline 
Jb the good otistorn of Ikahviiku's line.’ 
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ytrivitig .to move Kaikeyi a miud. 

In vain he prayed, in vain reproved, 

She hoard iMisf^ftecKid and unmoved. 

Nor could the vye,s that watched her view 
One yielding look, one change of hne. 
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Ikshvaku'^j son with anguish torn 
For the great oath lus lips had sworn, 
With tears and sighs of sharpest pain 
'I’hus to Sumantra spake again : 

■‘Prepare thou quick a perfect force, 

Cars, elephants, and foot, and horse, 

To follow Raghu’s scion hence 
Equipped with all magnificence. 

Let traders with the wealth they sell, 
And those who charming stories tell, 

And dancing-women fair of face, 

The prince’s ample chariots grace. 

On all the train who throng his courts, 
A^id those who share his manly sports. 
Great gifts of precious wealth bestow, 
And bid them with their master go. 

Let noble arnis, and many a wain, 

And townsmen swell the prince’s train; 
And hunters best for woodland skill 
Their places in the concourse fill 
While elephants and deer he slays. 
Drinking wood honey as he strays, 

And looks on streams each fairer yet, 

His kingdom he may chance forget. 

Let all my gold and wealth of corn 
"With Rima to the wilds be borne j 
For it will soothe the exile’s lot 
To sacrifice in each pure spot, 
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Deal ample larg..-<s foitii, and meet 
Each hermit in his calm retreat 
The wealth shall Riima with liiin hear; 
Ayodhya shall be Bharat’s share.’ 

As tlms Kakutstha’s otfspriiig spoke, 

Bear in Kaikeyl’s brea.sfc awoke. 

The tVeshne.ss of her face was dried, 

Her trembling tongue wa.s terror-tied. 
Alarmed alid sad, Avitli bloodless cheek. 

She turned to him and sc irce could .speak : 

‘ Nay, Sire, but Bharat shall not gain 
An empty realm where none retnain. 

My Bharat shall not rule a waste 
Reft of all sweets to charm the taste— 

The wiiie-oiip’s dregs, all tlall and dead, 
Whence the light foam and life are Hed.’ 

Tims in her rage the long-eyed dame 
Spoke her dire speech untouched, by shame. 
Then, answering, DaSaratha spoke ; 

‘ Why, having bowed me to the yoke, 

Dost thou, must cruel, spur and goad 
Me who am struggling with the load ? 

Why didst thou not oppose at first 
This hope, vile Queen, so fondly nursed ?’ 

Scarce could the monarch’s angry speech 
The ears of the fair lady reach, 

When thus, with double wrath inflamed 
Kaikeyi to the king exclaimed : 

‘ Sagar, from whom thy line is traced. 
Drove forth his eldest Son disgraced, 

Galled Asamanj, whose fate we know; 

Tims should thy sou to exile go.’ 

‘Fie on thee, dame!’ the monarch said ; 
Each of her people bent his head. 
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And stood in shame and sorrow mute : 
i>he marked not, bold and resolute. 

Then great Siddh^rtb, inflamed with rage,. 

The good old coutkoillor and sage 
On whose wise rede the king relied, 

To Queen Kalkeyi thus replied : 

' But Asamanj the eruei laid 
Hie hands on infante as they played, 

Cast them to Sarju’s flood, and smiled 
For pleasure when he drowried a child, ‘ 

^'he people saw, and, furious, sped 
Straight to tl^ king bis sire and suid ; 

‘ Choose us, 0 glory of the throne, 

Choose us, or Asamanj alone/ 

* Whence comes this di’ead V the monarch cried 
And all the people thus replied : 

' In folly, King, te loves to lay 
Fierce hands upon our babes at play,. 

Casts them to Sarju s flood, and joys 
To murder our bewildered boys/ 

With heedful ear tlm king of men 
Heard each complairving citizen. 

To please their troubled minds he strove, 

And from the st«ate his sou be drove. 

With wife and gear upon a car 
He placed him quick, and sent him far. 

^ Jiook t., Canto XXXIX. An Indian pi-ince in more modern- 
times appears to have divei' ^cl himself in a «itnilar way. 

It is Btill reported in Belgaum that Appay tKjaf^y was wont to amn.se 
himself '‘by maVing tseveral young and beautvomer stand side by 
/jide on a narrow balcony, without a parapet, ovet hangiug the deep 
reservoir at the new palace in Kipani. He used then to pass along the 
hue of trembling creatiire.s, and suddenly thrusting one of them head¬ 
long iiiU) the water below, he used to watch her drowning, and derive 
pleasure h«M* dying a.g.,*»ie.-5.”—History of the Belgaum District. 
By H. J. Stokes, M. S. C. 






And thuv^ he gave commandment, * He 
Shall all his days an exile be/ 

With basket and with plough be strayed 
O er morintain heights, thrdngh pathless shade 
Roaming all lands a weai’y time, 

An outcast wi’etch defiled with crime, 

Sagar, the righteous path who h '::!d, 

His wicked offspring thus expelled. 

But what has Rama done to blame ? 

Why should his sentence be the same ? 

No sin his stainless name can dim , j 
We see no fault at ail in him. 

Bure as the moon, no darkening blot 
On his s-sveet life has left a spot. 

If thou canst see one fault, e’en one, 

To dim the fame of Raghu’s son, 

That built this hour, O lady, sliow, 

And Rfima to the wood shall go. 

To drive the guiltless to the wild, \ 
Trutl/sfconBtant lover, uodefiled, ) 

Would, by defiance of the right. 

The glory e’en of Indra blight. 

Then cease, 0 lady, and dismiss 
Thy hope to ruin Rama’s bliss, 

Or all thy gain, O fair of face, 1 
Will be mens hatred, and disgrace/ : 
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Thus spake the virtuous sage; and then 
Edma addressed the king of mOn. 

In laws of meek behaviour bred, 

Thus to his sire he meekly said: 

* King, I reuoimce all earthly care. 
And live in woods on woodland fare. 

XVhat, dead to joys, have 1 to do 
With lordly train and retinue ? 

Wlio gives bis elephant and yet 
Upon the girths his heart will set ? 

How can a cord attract bis eyes 
Who gives away the nobler prize ? 

Best of the good, with me be led 
No host, my King, with banners spread. 
All wealth, all lordship I resign : 

The hermit s dress alone be mine. 

B^^fore I go, have here conveyed 
A little basket and a spade. 

With these alone I go, content, 

For fourteen years of banishment/ 

With her own hands Kaikeyi took 
The hermit coats of bark, and, 'Look,' 
8he cried with bold unblushing brow 
Before the concourse, ' Dress thee now/ 
That lion leader of the brave 
Took from her hand the dress she gave. 
Cast his fine raiment ou the ground, 
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And round his waist the venture bound 
Then quick the hero Lakshmaiji too 
His garment from his shouhlers threw, 

And, in the presence of his sire, 

Indued the ascetic's i^ough attire. 

But in her silks arrayed, 

Threw glances, trembling and afraid, 

On the bark cc)at she had to wear, 

Like H shy doe that eyes the snare. 

Ashamed and weeping for distress 
From the queen s hand she took the dress. 

The fair one, by her Imsband’s side 

Who matched In aveu’s minstrel monarch/ cried 

* How bind they on their woodland dres.s, 

Those hermits of the wilderness ? ’ 

There stood the pride of Janak’.s race 
Perplexed, with sad appealing face. 

One coat the lady’s fingers grasped, 

One round her neck .she feebly clasped, 

But failed again, again, confused 
By the wdld garb she ne’er had used. 

Then quickly ha-stening R?ima, pride 
Of all -who cherish virtue, tied 
The rough bark mantle on her, o’er 
The silken raiment that she wore. 

Then the sad women when they saw 
Rama the choice bark round her draw. 

Rained water from each tender eye, 

And cried aloud with bitter cry : 

* 0, not on her, beloved, not 
On Sita falls thy mournful lot. 

If, faithful to thy father’s will, 

Thou must go forth, leave SitA still. 

^ Chitraratha, King of tlie celeytial cliorist«r8. 
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Let Ktill ireiimiuing -here 
Our hearts with her loved presence cheer. 
With Lakshman by thy side to aid 
Seek thou, dear son, the lonely shade. 
Uiuneet, one good and fair as she 
Should dwell in woods a devotee. 

Let not our prayers be prayed in vain ; 
Let beauteous Sitii yet remain ] 

For by thy love of duty tied 
Thou wilt not here thyself abide.* 
f hen the kir)g*s venerable guide 
Vasishtha, when he saw each coat 
Enclose the lady’s Waist and throat, 

IJer zeal with gentle words repressed, 

And Queen Kaikeyi tiuis addressed ; 

*0 evil-hearted sinner, sliaine 
Of rhyal Kekaya*s race and name; 

Who loatchleBs in ihy sin couidst cheat 
Thy lord the king with vile deceit; 

Lost to all sense of duty, know 
Sita to exile shall not go. 

Sita shall guard, as ’tweve her own. 

The precious trust of Raima’s throne. 
Those joined by wediock*s sweet control 
Have but one self aiiJ common soul. 

Thus SI til shall our empres.s be, 

For Rama’s self and soul is she. 

Or if she still to Rama cleave 

And for the woods the kingiloin leave: 

If naught her loving heart deter, 

We and this town will follow her. 

The warders of the queen vSball take 
Their wiv i.s and go for Rama’s sake. 

The nation wdth its stores of grain, 



’The city’s wealth shall swell his traiu. 
Bharat, Satrugbna both will wear 
Bark maatles, and his ioclging share, 

•Still with their elder Iwother dwell 
In the wild wood, and serve him well. 

Rest here alone, and rule thy state 
Unpeopled, barren, desolate; 

Be empress of the land and trees, 

Thou sinner whom our sorrows please. 

The laud which R^ma. reigns not o’ei' 
-Bhall hear the kingdom’s name no more : 
The woods which Rama wanders through 
Sliall be our home and kingdom too. 
Bharat, be sure, will never deign 
O’er realms his father yields, to reign. 
Nay, if the king’s true son he be. 

He will not, sonlike, dwell with thee. 

Nay, shouldst thou from the earth arise. 
And send tl^ message from the skie.s, 

To his forefathers’ custom true 
No erring course would he pursue. 

So ha.st thou, by thy grievoits fault, 

Offended him thou would.st exalt. # 

In all the world none draws his breath 
Who loves not Rama, true to death. 

This rbiy, 0 Queen, shalt thou behold 
Birds, deei-, and bea.sts from lea and fold 
Turn to the woods in Emma’s train. 

And naught save longing trees remain.’ ' 
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Then when the people wroth and sad 
Saw Sita in bark vestnre clad, 

Though wedded, like some widowed thing, 
They cried out, ' Shame upon thee, King t' 
Grieved by their ciy and angry look 
The lord of ^ arth at once forsook 
All hope in life that etill rerriained. 

In duty, self, and fame unstained- 
lkbijviiku*8 son with burtung sighs 
On Queen Kaikeyi bent his eyes, 

And said : ' But Sltd must not ttee 
In garments of a devotee. 

My holy guide has spoken truth : 

Unfit is she in tender youth, 

So gently nurtured, soft and fair, 

The hardships of the Wv)od to share. 

How has she sinned, devout and true, 

The noblest nnonarch s child, 

That she should garb of bark indue 
And journey to the wild ? 

That she should spend her youthful days 
Amid a hermit band, 

Like some poor mendicant who strays 
Sore troubled, through the land ? 

Ah, let the child of Janak throw 
Her dress of bark aside, 
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And let the royal lady go 
With royal wealth supplied. 

Not such the pledge T gave before. 
Unfit to linger here: 

The oath which I the s'ninef swore 
Is kept, and leaves her clear. 

Won from her childlike love this too 
My iostant death would be, 

As blossoms on the old bamboo 
Destroy the parent tree,^ 

If aught amiss by liiinia done 
Offend thee, O thou wicked one, 

What least transgression canst thou find 
In her, thou worst of w omankind ? 

Vv^hat shade of fault in her appears, 
Whose full soft eye is like the deer’s ? 
What canst thou blame in Janak’s child, 
So gentle, modest, true, and mild ? 

Is not one crime complete, that sent 
My R^ma forth to banishment ? 

And wilt thou other sins commit. 

Thou wicked one, to double it ? 

This is the pledge and oath I swore, 

What thou besoughtest, and no more, 

Of R^ma—for I heard thee, dame— 
When he for consecration came. 

Now with this limit not content, 

In hell should be thy punishment, 

Who fain the Maithil bride wouldst press 
To clothe her limbs with hermit dress/ 
Thus spake the father in his w^oe; 

And Rdina, still prepared to go, 

To him who sat with drooping head 
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Spake in return these words and said: 

^ Just King, here stands my mother dear, i 
Kausalya, one whom all revere. 

Submissive, gentle, old is she, 

And keeps her lips from blame of thee. 

For her, kind lord, of me bereft i 

A sea of whelming woe Ls left. 

0, show her in her new distress 
Still fonder love and tenderness. 

Well honoured by thine honoured hand 
Her grief for me let her withstand. 

Who wrapt in constant thought of me 
In me would live a devotee. 

Peer of Mahendra, O, to her be kind, 

And treat I pray, my gentle mother so, 
That, when I dwell afar, her life resigned, 

She may not pass to Yama's realm for woe.' 
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CANTO XXXIX. 


COUNSEL TO siTA. 


Scarce had the sire, with each dear queen, 
Heard Raima's pleading voice, and seen 


His darling in his hermit dress 


Ere failed his senses for distress. 

Convulsed with woe, his soul that shook, 
On Raghu’s son he could not look ; 

Or if he looked with failing eye 
He could not to the chief reply. 

By pangs of bitter grief assailed, 

The long-armed monarch wept and wailed, 
Half dead a while and sore distraught, 
While Rama filled his every thought. 

‘ This hand of mine in days ere now 
Has reft her young from many a cow. 

Or living things has idly slain ; 

Hence comes, I ween, this hour of pain. 
Not till the hour is come to die 
Can from its shell the spirit fly. 

Death comes not, and Kaikeyi still 
Torments the wretch she cannot kill, 

Who sees his son before him quit 
The fine soft robes bis rank that fit, 

And, .glorious as the burning fire. 

In hermit garb his limbs attire. 

Now all the people grieve and groan 
Through Queen Kaikeyfs deed alone, 

Wlio, having dared this deed of sin, 
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Strives for herself the gain to win/ 

He spoke. With tears his eyes grew dim 
His senses all deserted him. 

Ho cried, 0 Rama, once, then weak 
And fainting could no further speak. 
Unconscious there he lay: at length 
liegathering his sense and strength, 

While his full eyes their toiTents shed, 

To wise Sumantra thus he said : 

^ Yoke the Tight car, and hither lead 
Fleet coursers of the noblest breed, 

And drive this heir of lofty fate 
Beyond the limit of the state. 

This seems the fruit that virtues bear, 

The meed of worth which texts declare— 
The sending of the brave and good 
By sire and mother to the wood/ 

He heard the monarch, and obeyed, 
With ready feet that ne’er delayed, 

And brought before the palace gate 
The horses and the car of state. 

Then to the monarch’s son he sped, 

And raking hands of reverence said 
That the light car which gold made fair. 
With best of steeds, was standing there. 
King Da^aratha called in haste 
The lord o’er all his treasures placed, 

And spoke, well skilled in place and time, 
His will to him devoid of crimes 
^ Count all the years she has to live 
Afar in forest wilds, and give 
To Sita robes and gems of price 
As for the time may well suffice/ 

Quick to the treasure-room he went, 
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Charged by that king most excellent, 
Brought the rich stores, and gave them all 
To Sita in the monarch s hall.' 

The Maithil dame of high descent 
ReceiTcd each robe and ornament,. 

And tricked those limbs,, whose lines foretc^d! 
High destiny, with gems and gold. 

& well adprned, so fair to \*iew,, 

A glory through the ball she threiiv r 
So, when the Lord of Light tq^springs,. 

His railiance o’er the skjr he flings. 

Then Queen Kan^Iya spake at last. 

With loving arms about her cast, 

Pressed lingering kisses on her head, 

And to the high-soiiled lady said : 

* Ah,^ in this faithless world below 
When dark misfortune comes and woe,. 
Wives,^ loved and cherished eveiy day, 
Neglect their lords and disobey. 

Yes, woman^s nature still is this:— 

After long days of calm and bliss 
When some light grief her spirit tries,. 

She changes all her love, or flies. 

Young wives are thankless, false in soul. 
With roving hearts tliat spurn control, 
Brooding on sin and quickly changed. 

In om3 short bom* their love estranged. 

Not glorious deed or Encage fair,. 

Not knowledge, gift, or tender care 
In chains of lasting love can bind 
A woman’s light inconstant mind. 

But those good dames who stiU maintaiu 
What right,, truth. Scripture,, rule ordain— 
No holy thing in their pure eyes 
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With one beloved husband viefi. 

Nor let thy lord my son, condemned 
To exile, be by tboo contemned, 

For be he poor or wealthy, he 
Is as a God, dear clxild, to thee/ 

When Sftii heard Kausalya's speech 
Her duty and tier gain to teach, 

She joined her palms with reverent grace. 
And gave her answer face to face ; 

^ All will I do, forgetting naught, 

Which thou, 0 honoure<l Queen, hast taught. 
I know, have heard, and deep have stared 
The rules of duty to my lord. 

Not me, good Queen, shouldst thou include 
Among the faithlesa multitude. 

Its own sweet light the moon shall leave 
Ere I to duty cease to cleave. 

The stringless lute gives forth no vstrain, 

The whoelless oar is urged in vain : 

No joy a lordlass dame, although 
Blest with a hundred sons, can know. 

From father, brothei*, and from son 
A. measured share of joj^ is won 2 
Who would not honour, love, and bless! 

Her lord, whose gifts are wieasureless ? : 

Thus trained ta think, I hold in awe 
Scripture's command and duty's law. 

Him can I hold in slight OvSteein ? 

Her lord is woman’s God, I deem/ 

Kaiisalya heard the lady’s speech, 

Nor failed those words her heart to reach. 
Then, pure in mind, she gave to flow 
The tear that sprang of joy and woe. 

Then duteous Rrima forward came 
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And stood before the honoured dame, 

A nd joining reverent hands addressed 
The queen in rank above the rest: 

* 0 mother, from these tears refrain ; 

Look on my sire and still thy pain. 

To thee my days a&r shall fly 
As if sweet slumber closed thine eye. 

And fourteen years of exile seem 
To thee, dear mother, like a dream. 

On me returning safe at^d well, 

Girt by my friends, thine eyes shall dwell’ 
Thus for their deep affection’s sake 
The hero to his mother spake, 

Then to the half seven hundred too, 

Wives of his sire, paid reverence due. 

Thus Dasaratha’s son addressed 
That crowd of matrons sore distressed: 

‘ If from these lips, while here I dwelt, 
One heedless taunt you e’er have felt, 
Forgivd me, pray. And now adieu, 

I bid good-bye to all of you.’ 

Then straight, like curlews’ cries, upwent 
The voices of their wild lament, 

While, as he bade farewell, the crowd: 

Of royal women wept aloud. 

And through the ample hall’s extent, 
Where erst the sound of tabour, blent 
With drum and shrill-toned instrument, 
la joyous concert rose* 

Now rang the sound of wailing high. 

The lamentation and the cry, 

The shriek, the choking sob, the sigh 
That told the ladies’ woes.. 
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Then Rama, Sitii, Lakshman bent 
At the king’s feet, and sadly went 
Round him with slow steps reverent. 
When Rima of the duteous heart 
Had gained his sire’s consent to part. 
With Sit^ by his side he paid 
Due reverence to the queen dismayed. 
And liakshman, with affection meet, 
Bowed down and clasped his mother’s feel 
Sumitra viewed him as he pressed 
Her feet, and thus her son addressed : 
‘Neglect not R^ma wandering there. 

But tend him with thy faithful care. 

In hours of wealth, in time of woe, 

Him., sinless son, thy refuge know. 

From this good law the just ne’er swerve. 
That younger sons the eldest serve, 

And to this righteous rule incline 
All children of thine ancient line— 
Freely to give, reward eacli rite, 

Nor spare their bodies in the fight. 

Let R^ma Da^aratha be, 

Look upon Sit^i as on me. 

And let the cot wherein you dwell 
Be thine Ayodhya. Fare thee well/ 

Her blessing thus Sumitra gave 
To him whose soul to Rama clave, 
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Exclaiming, when her speech was done, 

* Go forth, O Lakshman, go, my son. 

Go forth, my son, to win success, 

High victory and happines.s. 

Go forth thy foemen to destroy. 

And turn again at last with joy. 

As Mdtali his charioteer 
Speaks for the Lord of Gods to hear, 
Sumantra, palm to palm applied, 

In reverence trained, to Riima cried : 

' 0 famous Prince, my car ascend,— 
May blessings on thy course attend,— 
And swiftly shall my horses flee 
And place thee where thou biddest me. 
The fourteen years thou hast to stay 
Far in the wilds, begin to-day; 

For Queen Kaikeyi cries. Away.’ 

Then Sitft, best of womankind. 
Ascended, with a tranquil mind. 

Soon as her toilet task was done. 

That chariot brilliant as the sun. 

Rsima and Lakshman true and bold 
Sprang on the car adorned with gold. 
The king those years oad counted o’er. 
And given Sita robes and store 
Of precious ornaments to wear 
When following her husband there. 

The brothers in the car found place 
For nets and weapons of the chase. 
There warlike arms and mail they laid, 
A leathern basket and a spade. 

Soon as Sumantra saw the three 
Were seated in the chariot, he 
Urged on each horse of noble breed, 
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Who matched the rushing wind in speed. 

As thus the son of Raghu went 
Jfortli for his dreary banishment, 

Chill numbing grief the town assailed, 

All strength grew weak, all spirit failed. 
Ayodhyft through her wide extent 
Was filled with tumult and lament: 

Steeds neighed and shook the bells they bore. 
Each elephant returned a roar. 

Then all the city, young and old, 

Wild with their sorrow uncontrolled, 

Rushed to the car, as, from the sun 
The panting herds to water run. 

Before the car, behind, they clung, 

And there as eagerly they hung, 

With torrents streaming from their eves, 

Called loudly with repeated cries: 

‘ Listen, Sumantra ; dbraw thy rein ; 

Drive gently, and thy steeds restrain. 

Once more on Rjinia will we gaze, 

Now to be lost for many days. 

The queen his mother has, be sure^ 

A heart of iron, to endure 
To see her godlike R^ma go, 

Nor feel it shattered by the blow. 

Sitd, well done ! Videha s pride. 

Still like his shadow by his side ; 

Rejoicing in thy duty still 
As sunlight cleaves to Meru s hill. 

Thou, Lakshm«an, too, hast well deserved. 

Who from thy duty bast not svrerved, 

Tending the peer of Gods above, 

Wliose lips speak naught but words of love. 
Thy firm resolve is nobly great, 
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And liigh success on tliec shall wait. 

Yea, thou shalt win a priceless meed— 

Thy path with him to heaven .shall lead/ 

As thus they spake, they could not hold 
The tears that down their faces rolled, 

“While still they followed for a space 
Their darling of Ikshvaku’s race. 

There stood surrounded by a ring 
Of mournful wives the mournful king; 

For, "I will see once more,’ be cried, 

^ Mine own dear son/ and forth be hied. 

As he came near, there rose the sound 
Of weeping, as the dames stood round. 

So the she-elephants complain 

When their great lord and guide is slain. ; 

Kakutstlia s son, the king of men, 

The glorious sire, looked troubled then. 

As the full moon is when dismayed 
By dark eclipse’s threatening shade. 

Then Daiaratha's son, designed 
For highest fate, of lofty mind. 

Urged to more speed the charioteer, 

' Away, away ! why linger here ? * 

Urge on tby horses/ R4ma cried. 

And ' Stay, O stay,’ the people sighed. 

Sumantra, urged to speed away. 

The townsmen’s call must disobey. 

Forth as the long-armed hero went, 

The dust bis chariot wheels up sent 
Was laid by streams that ever Howled 
From their sad eyes who filled the road. 

Then, sprung of woe, from eyes of all 
The women drops began to fall. 

As from each lotus on the lake 
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The darting fish the water shake, 1 
When he, the king of high renown, 

Saw that one thought held all the town, 
Like some tall tree he fell and lay. 

Whose root the axe has hewn away. 

Then straight a mighty cry from those 
Who followed Rama’s car arose, 

Who saw their monarch fainting there 
Beneath that grief too great to bear. 

Then ^Rdma, R£ma!’ with the cry 
Of ‘ Ah, his mother! ’ sounded high. 

As all the people wept aloud 
Around the ladies’ sorrowing crowd. 

When Rama backward turned his eye, 

And saw the king his father lie 
With troubled sense and failing limb, 

And the sad queen, who followed him, 

Like some young creature in the net. 

That will not, in its misery, let 
Its wild eyes on its mother rest. 

So, by the bonds of duty pressed, 

His mother s look ho could not meet. 

He saw them with their weary feet, 

Who, used to bliss, in cars should ride, 

Who ne’er by sorrow should bo tried, 

And, as one mournful look he cast, 

* Drive on,’ he cried,' Sumantra, fast.’ 

As when the driver’s torturing hook 
Goads on an elephant, the look 
Of sire and mother in despair 
Was more than Rdma’s heart could bear. 

As mother kino to stalls return 

Which hold the calves for whom they yearn, 

So to the car she tried to run 
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All a cow seeks her little one. 

One,-? and again the hero's eyes 
Looked on his mother, as with cries 
Of woe she called and gestures wild, 

' O vSita, Lakshman, O my child f * 

^ Stay,' cried the king, ‘ thy chariot stay 
‘ On on/ cried Rama, ‘ speed away.' 

As one between two hosts, inclined 
To neither was Sumantra’s mind. 

But Rama spake these words again: 

‘' A lengthened wgie is,bitt.exeat pain. 

On, on ; and if his wrath gi*ow hot, 

Thine answer be, ^ I heard thee not.* ' 

Sumantra, at the chief’s behest, 

Dismissed the crowd that toward him pressed, 

And, as he bade, to swiftest speed 
Urged on his way each willing steed. 

The king’s attendants parted thence. 

And paid him heart-felt reverence : 

In mind, and with the tears he wept. 

Each still his place near Rama kept. 

As swift away the horses sped. 

His lords to Dasaratha said; 

*To follow him whom thou again 
Wouldst see returning home is vain/ 

With failing limb and drooping mien 
He heard their counsel wise: 

Still on their son the king and queen 
Kept fast their lingering eyes. ‘ 

* ^ Thirty centuries have pa3.sed since he 
ney. Every step of it is known and is annually traversed by thousands ' 
hero worship is not extinct. What can Faith do f How strong are 
the ties of religion when entwined with the legends of a country I How 
many a cart creep.s creaking and weary along the road from Ayodhya to 
Chitmku?. It k thU that give, the lUmayan aatraage iutcrest : th« 
story still lives. Calcutta Meview, Vol. XXIII* 





142 


CANTO XII. 

THE CITIEENS^ LAMENT. 

The lion chief with hands upraised 
Was born from eyes that fondly gazed. 
But then the ladies’ bower was rent 
With cries of weeping and lament: 

* Where goes ho now, our lord, the sure j 
Protector of the friendless poor, { 

In whom the wretched and the weak ' 
Defence and aid were wont to seek ? <j 
All words of wrath he turned aside, r 
And ne’er, when cursed, in ire replied. 

He shared his people’s w^oe, and stilled 
The troubled breast which rage had filled. 
Our chief, on lofty thoughts intent. 

In glorious fame preeminent: 

As on his own dear mother, thus 
He ever looked on each of us. 

Where goos he now ? His sire’s behest, 

By Queen Kaikeyi’s guile distressed. 

Has banished to the forest hence 
Him who was all the w'orld’a defence. 

Ah, senseless King, to drive away 
The hope of men, their guard and stay,; 
To banish to the distant wood / 

Rama the duteous, true, and good ! ’ 

The royal dames, like cows bereaved 
Of their young calves, thus sadly grieved. 
The monarch heard them as they wailed, 
And by the fire of grief assailed 









For his dear son, he bowed his head, | 

And all his sense and memory fled. 

Then were no fires of worship fed. 

Thick darkness o’er the sun was spread. 

The cows their thirsty calves denied. 

And elephants flung their food aside. 
Trisanku,' Jupiter looked dread, 

And Mercury and Mars the red, 

In direful opposition met, 

The glory of the moon beset. 

The lunar stars withheld tlieir light, 

The planets were no Icuiger bright. 

But meteors with tlieir horrid glare. 

And dire Yi^akhiis® lit the air. 

As troubled Ocean heaves and raves 
When Doom’s wild tempest sweeps the waves, 
Thus all Ayodhyd reeled and bent 
When R^ma to the forest went. 

And chilling grief and dark despair 
Fell suddenly on all men there. 

Their wonted pastime all forgot, 

Nor thought of food, or t(«uched it not. 
Crowds in the royal street were seen 
With weeping eye and troubled mien: 

No more a people gay and glad, 

Each head and heart was sick and sad. 

No more the cool wind softly blew. 

The moon no more was fair to view. 

No more the sun with genial glow 
Cherished the world now plunged in woe. 
Sons, brothers, hiusbands, wedded wives 
Forgot the ties that joined their lives; 


* See Vol. I. p. 256. 

’ Four Btara of the sixteenth lunar a»terism. 
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No thought for kith and kin was spared. 
But all for only R^ma cared. 

And Ramans friends who loved him best, 
Tlielr minds disordered and distressed 
By the great burthen of their woes 
T urned not to si umber or repose. 

Like Earth with all her hills bereft 
Of ludra^s guidiiig care, 

Ayodhyfi in her sorrow left 
By him/the high-souled heir, 

Was bowed by fear and sorrow's force. 
And shook with many a throe, 
While wairior, elephant, and horse 
Sent up the cry of woe. 


CANTO XLII. 


DA^A MTIIA^S LAMENT. 


While yet the dust was seen afar 
That marked the counse of Rdma s car, 
The glory of Ikshv&ku's race 
Turned not away his eager face. 

While yet hia duteous son he sfiw 
He could not once his gaze withdraw, 

But rooted to the spot remained 
With eyes that after Rdroa strained. 

But when that dust no more he viewed. 
Fainting he fell by grief subdued. 

To his right hand Kausalya w ent, 

And ready aid the lady lent, 

While Bharat^a loving mother tried 
To raise him on the other side. 

The king, within whose ordered soul 
Justice and virtue held control, 

To Queen Kaikeyi turned and said. 

With every sense disquieted : 

' Touch me not, thou whose soul can plot 
All sin, Kaikeyi, touch me not. 

No loving wife, no friend to me, 

I ne’er again would look on theej 
Ne’er from this day have aught to do 
With thee and all thy retinue; 

Thee whom no viriuous thoughts restrain. 
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Whose selikh heart seeks oidy gain. 

The hand I laid in mine, 0 dame, 

The steps v^e took around the flame, * 

And all that links tby life to irine 
Here ami hereafter I resign, 
if Bharat too, thy darling son, 

Joy in the rule thy art has won, 

Ne’er may the funeral offerings paid 
By his false hand appi’oach my shade/ 
Then while the- dust upon Mm hung,, 
The monarch to KauSaly^ clung, 

And she wiih mournful steps and slow 
Turtsed to the palace, worn with vroe. 

As one w^hose hand has touched the fire*,. 
Or slain a Briflhman m his ire, 

He felt his heart with sorrow torn 
Still thinking of his son forlorn. 

Each step was torture, as the road 
The traces of the chariot showed. 

And as the shadowed stin grows dim 
So care and anguish darkened him*. 

He raised a cry, by woe distraught. 

As of his son again he thought, 

And judging that the car had sped 
Beyond the city, thus he said ; 

' I still behold the foot-prints made 
By the good horses that conveyed 
My son afar: these marks I see, 

But high-souled R^ma, where is he ? 

Ah me, my son! my first and best, 

On pleasant conches wont to rest, 

With limbs perfumed with sandal, fanned 
By many a beauty’s tender hand : 
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Where will he lie with log or stone 
iBeneath him for a pillow thrown, 

To leave at inom his earthy bed. 
Neglected, and with dust o’erapread, 

As from the flood with sigh and pant 
Conies forth the jbusbahd elephant ? 

The men who make the woods their home 
Shall see the loag-artned hero roam 
Roused from, his bed, though lord of all} 
In semhlaitce of a friendless thi'all. 

Janak's dear child who ne’er has met 
With aught save Joy and comfort yet; 
Will reach to-day the forest, worn 
And wearied with the brakes of thorn.; 

Ah, gentle girl, of woods unskilled; 

How will her heart >kitb dread be filled 
At the wild beasts’ deep roaring there} 
Whose voices lift the shuddering hair ! 
Kaikeyi, glory in thy gain} 

And, widow queen, begin to reign: 

No will, no power to live have I 
When my bfave son no mbre is nigh ’ 
Thus poaritig forth laments; the king 
Girt by the people’s crowded ring, 
Entered the noble bower like one 
New-bathed w>hen funeral rites are done. 
■Where’er he looked naught met his gaze 
But empty houses, courts, and way.s. 
Closed were the temples: countless feet 
No longer trod the royal street, 

And thinking of his son he viewed 
Men weak and worn and woe-subdued. 
As sinks the sun into a cloud. 

So passed he on, and wept aloud. 
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Within that hauBe no ,more to he 
The dwelling of the banished three, 

Bra^e his Videban bride^ 

And Lakshma.'n by his brother's side: 

Like broad still waters, when the king 
Of all the birds that ply the wing 
Has -swooped fi*om heaven and borne away 
The glittering snakes that made them gajv 
With choking sobs and voice half spent 
The king renewed his sad 3ament: 

With broken utterance faint and low 
Scarce could he speak these words of woe; 
' My steps to Rama's mother guide. 

And place me by Kaulalya s side: 

There, only there my heart may know 
Some little respite from my woe/ 

The warders of the palace led 
The monarch, when his words were said. 
To Queen Kaii^alyd’s bower, and there 
Laid him with reverential care. 

But while he rested on the bed 
Still was bis soul disquieted. 

In grief ho tossed his arms on high 
Ijamentiug with a piteous cry; 

‘O Rdma, Rama,' thus said he, 

‘ My son, thou hast forsaken me^ 

High bliss avvaits those favoured men 
Left living in Ayodhyii then, 

Whose eyes shall see my son once more 
Returning when the time is 
Then came the night, whose hated gloom 
Fell on him like the night of doom. 

At midnight Da&ratha cried 
To Q\ieen Kau^alya by his side: 


Bo0k II. 




’ .. ■ '. '■: 'fr# 

■ t see thee not, Eansaiy^ j lay" ’ 

I’hy gentle hand ia mine, I pray. 

When R(ima left his home my eight 
Went with him/nor retunis to-nigbt,’ 
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KauSaly^ saw the monarch lie 
With drooping framo and failing eye, 

And for her banished son distressed 
With these sad words Ijer lord ^dressed: 
‘Kaikeyi, cruel, false, and vile 
Has cast the venorn of her gliile 
On Rdma lord of men, and she 
Will ravage like i)' snake set free ; 

And no ore and raqre niy soul alarm. 

Like a dire serpent fient qn harm. 

IFor triumph crowns each dark intent. 

And Rdma to the wild is sent. 

Ah, were he doomed but here to stray 
Begging his food from day to day. 

Or do, enslave^, Kaikeyi’s will. 

This were a boon, a comfort still. 

But she, as chosO her cniel hate. 

Has hurled him from his high estate. 

As Brdhmans when the moon is nevv 
Cast to the ground the demons’ dued 
The longtam>ed hero, like the lord 
Of Nfigas, with his bow and swordj 
Begins, I ween, bis forest life 
With Lakshman and his faithful wife.. , 

Ah, how will fare the exiles np.w. 

Whom, moyed by Queen Kaikeyi, thou 

f Tlip busks and ebaff oj tbe rice offevsd to the Gocls 
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Hast sent in forests to abide, 

Bred in delights, by woe untried ? 

Far banished when their lives are young;, 
With the feir fruit before them bung. 
Deprived of all their rank that suits, 

How will they live on grain and roots ? 

O, that my years of woe were passed, 

And the glad hour were come at last 
When I ^hall see my children dear, 
llama, his vdfe, and Bakshman here 1 
When shall Ayodhyd, wdld with glee, 

Again those mighty heroes see, 

And decked with wreaths her banners wave 
To welcome home the true and brave ? 
When will the beaAitiful city view 
With happy eyes the lordly two 
Returning, joyful as the main 
When the dear moon is full again ? 

>Vhen, like some mighty bull who leads 
The cow exulting through the meads, 

Will Hama through the city ride, 
Strong-armed, with SJtd at his side ? 

When will ten thousand thousai;id meet/ 
And crowd Ayodhyas royal street, 

And grain in joyous welconie throw 
Upon my sojrs who tame the foe ? 

When with delight shall youthful bands 
Of Brahman maideujs in their hands 
Bear fruit and dowers in goodly show, 

And circling loimd Ayodhy^ go ? 

With ripened judgment of a sage, | 

And godlike in bis blooming age, 

When shall my virtuous son appear, 

Jhke kindly rain, our hearts to cheer ? 
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Ah, in a Corner life, I weett, 

This hand of mine, mofet base and mean, 
Has dried the udders of the kine 
And left the thirsty calves to pine. 
Hence, as the lion robs the cow, 

Kaikeyi makes me childless now. 
Exulting from her feebler foe 
To rend the son she cherished so. 

I bad but him, in Scripture skilled. 

With every grace his soul was filled. 

Now not a joy has life to give, 

And robbed of him I would not live: 
Yea, all my days are dark and drear 
If he, my darling, be not near, 

And Laksbmao brave, my heai*t to cheer. 
As for my son I mourn and yearn, 

The quenchless flames of anguish burn 
And kill me with the pain, 

As in the summer*s noontide blaze 
The glorious Day-God with his rayE 


Consumes the parching plain,' 
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SUMITjRA^S speech. 


Kau^aly^. ceased her sad lament, 

Of beauteous dames most excellenl 
Sumitr^, who to duty clave, 

In righteous words this answer gave : 

'Dear Queen, all noble virtues grace 
Thy son, of men the first in place. 

Why dost thou shed these tears of woe 
With bitter grief lamenting so X 
If R^ima, leaving royal sway 
Has hastened to the woods away, 

* Tis for his high-souled father s sake 
That he his promise may not break. 

He to the path of duty clings 
AVhich lordly fruit hereafter brings— 

The path to which the righteous cleave— 

For him, dear Queen, thou shouldst not grieve. 
And Lakshrnan too, the blameless-sou led. 

The same high course with him will hold, 

And mighty bliss on him shall wait, 

So tenderly compassionate. 

And Sitd, bred with tender care, 

AVell knows what toils await her theve, 

But in her love she will not part 
From Rdma of the virtuous heart. 

Now has thy son through all the world 
The banner of his fame unfurled ; 

True, modest, careful of his vow, 
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What has he left to aim r*t now ? 

The sun will mark his mighty soul. 

His wisdom, sweetness, self-control. 

Will spare from pain his face and limb, 
And with soft radiance shine for him. 

For him through forest glades shall spring 
A soft auspicious breeze, and bring 
Its tempered heat and cold to play 
Around him ever night and day. 

The pure cold moonbeams shall delight 
The hero as he sleeps at night, 

Audjsoothe him with the soft caress 
Of a fond "parent’s tenderness. 

To him, the bravest of the brave, 

His heavenly arms the BrAhman gave, 
When fierce Suvdhii dyed the plain . 

With his life-blood by Rama slain. 

Still trusting to his own right ana 
Tliy hero son will fen.r no harm; 

As in his father s palace, ho 
In the wild woods will dauntless be. 
Whene'er he lets his arrows fly 
His stricken foemen fall and die : 

And is that prince of peerless worth 
Too weak to keep and sway the earth ? 

His sweet pure soul, his beauty’s charm. 
His hero heart, his warlike arm, 

Will soon redeem his rightful reign 
When from the woods be comes again. 

The Brahmans on the prince’s head 
King-making drops shall quickly shed, 
And Sit^, Earth, and Fortune, share 
The glories which await the heir. 

For him„ when forth his chariot swept, 
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The crowd that thronged Ay<xlhya wept^ 
With agonizing woe distressed. 

With him in hejrmit’s mantle dressed 
Jn guise of Sitii Lakshmi went, 

^nd none his glory may prevent. 

Yea, naught to him is high or Lard, 
Before whose steps, to be his guard, 
Laksbman, the best who draws the bow, 
With spear, shaft, sw^rd rejoiced to go. 
His wa«derii 7 gs in the forest o’er, 

Thine eyes shall see thy son once more. 
,Quit thy faint heart, thy grief dispel. 

For this, O Qiaeen, is truth I tell 
Tby son returning, moonlike, thence, 
^hall at tby foot do roverenpe, 

And, blest and blameless lady, thou 
{Shalt see hia head to touch them bow. 
Yea, thou shalt see thy son made king 
When he r^tjirns with triumphing, 

And how thy happy eyes wdll brim 
With tears of joy to look on him!, 

Thou, bl.amel.ess lady, shouldst the whole 
Pf the sad people here console ; 

Why in thy tender heart allow 
This gri^f tP harbour now ? 

As the long banks of cloud distil 
I'heir >yater when they see the hill, 
shall the drops pf raptifre run 
From thy glad eyes to see thy son 
Keturning, as he Ipwdy bends 
To greet thee, girt by all his frienc[s,* 
Thus soothing, kindly eloquent, 
every hopeful argument 
Faii^alya s heart by sorrow rent. 
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Fair Queen Sumitr^ ceaiseci. 
Ka\isal3^< Lea/rd each pleasant plea. 
And grief began to leave her free,. 
As the light cloudsjof autumn flee,. 
Their watery stores decreased. 
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Their tender love the P'^ople drew 
To iolio’w R^ma brave and ti'ue, 


The high-souled hero, as he went 
Forth from his home to banishment. 


The king himself his friends obeyed, 

And turned him homeward as they prayed. 
But yet the people turned not back, 

Still close oil R^ma^s chariot track. 

For they who in Ayodhyfi dwelt 
For him such fond affection felt, 

Decked with all grace and glories high, 

The dear full moon of every eye. 

Though'much his people prayed and wept, 
Kakutstha's son his purpose kept, 

And still his journey would pursue 
To keep the king his father true. ^ 
Deep in the hero s bosom sank 
Their love, whose signs his glad eye drank. 
He spoke to cheer them, as his own 
Dear children, in a loving tone; 

* If ye would grant my fond desire, 

Give Bharat now that love entire 
And reverence shown to me by all 
Who dwell within Ayodhya’s wall. 

For he, Kaikeyi’s darling son. 

His virtuous career will run, 

And ever bound by duty's chain 
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jConsult yoiir wea&l bliss and gain. 

In judgntetit old, in years a child, 

With hero virtues meek and mild, 

A fitting lord is he to cheer 
; His people and remove their fea.fi 
In him all kingly gifts abound, 

, More noble than in me are found: 

Imperial prince, well proved and tried— 
Obey him as your lord and guideV 
And grant, I pray, the boon I ask: 

/ To please the king be still your task, 

That Ids fond heart, while I remain 
Far in the wootls, moy feel ik> pain/ 

The more he showed his will to tread' 
The path where filial dvtty led, 

The more the people, around him thronged. 
For their dear Kama’s empire longed. 

Still more attached bis followers grew, 

As R^ma, with his brother, drew 
The people with his virtues’ ties, 
Lamenting all with tear-dimrned eyes. 

The saintly twice-born, (ai^dy old 
In glory, knowledge, seasons told, 

With hoary heads that shook and bowed, 
Their voices raised and spake aloud : 

‘ O steeds, who best and noblest are, 

Who whirl so swiftly Rdma’s car. 

Go not, return ; we call on you : 

Be to your master kind and true. 

For speechless things are swift to bear. 
And naught can match a horsf/s ear. 

O generous steeds, return, when thus 
You hear the cry of all of us. 

Each vow he keeps most firm and sure. 
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And duty makes his spirit pure. 

jBack with our chief I not wood-ward hence ; 

Back to his royal residence ! ’ 

Soon as he saw the aged hand. 

Exclaiming in their misery, stand, 

And their sad cries around him rang, 

Swift from his chariot Rama sprang. 

Then, still upon his journey bent, 

With Sita and with Lakshrnan went 
The hero by the old men's side, 

Suiting to theirs his shortened stride. 

He could not pass the twice-born throng 
As weariedly they walked along : 

With pitying heart, with tender eye, 

He could not in his chariot fly. 

When they the steps of Rama viewed 
That still his onward course pursued, 

Woe shook the troubled heart of each. 

And burnt with grief they spoke this speech ! 

'With thee, 0 R^ma, to the wood 
All Brahmans go and Br^hmanhood : 

Borne on our aged shoulders, see, 

Our flies of worship go with thee. 

Bright canopies that lend their shade 
In V^japeya' rites displayed, 

In plenteous store are borne behind 
Like cloudlets in the autumn wind. 

No shelter from the sun hast thou. 

And, lest his fuiy burn thy brow, 

These sacrifleial shades we hear 
Shall aid thee in the noontide glare. 

Our hearts, who ever loved to pore 
On sacred text and Vedic lore, 

' An important sacrifice at which seventeen victims were immolated. 
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Now all to thee, beloved, turn, 

And for a life in forests 3 ^earn. 

Deep in our aged bosomis lies 
The VecW loro, tae wealth wa prize, 
There still, like wives at home, shall dwell. 
Whose love and truth protect them well. 
To follow thee our hearts are bent; 

We need not plan or argument 
All else in duty’s law we sliglit, 

For folloNving thee is following right 
0 noble Prince, retrace thy way: 

0, hear us, Ilfirna, as we lay, 

With many tears and many prayers. 

Our aged heads and sw^au-white hairs 
Low in the dust before thy feet; 

0, hoar us, Kama, Ave entreat 
Full many of these who with thee run, 
Tlieir sacred rites had just begun. 
Unfinished yet those rites remain ; 

But finished if thou turn again. 

All rooted life and things that move 
To thee their deep affection prove. 

To them, ^Yhe•n, warmed by love, they glow 
And sue to thee, some favour show. 

Each lowly bush, each towering tree 
Would follow too for love of thee. 

Bound by its root it must remain ; 1 

But — all it can—its boughs complain, ' 

As when the wild wind rushes by 
It tells its woe in groan and sigh. 

No more through air the gay birds flit, 

But, foodless, melancholy sit 
Together on the branch and call t 

To thee whose kind heart feels for all/ 



As wailed the aged Brahmans, bent 
To turn him back, with wild lament, 
Seemed Tamaj^fv herself to aid, 

Checking his progress, as they prayed. 
Sumantra from the chariot freed 
With ready hand each weary steed; 

He groomed them with the utmost heed, 
Their limbs he bathed and dried. 

Then Icvil them forth to drink and feed 
At pleasure iu the grassy mead 
That fringed the river side. 
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THU HALT. 


When Rfima, chief of Raghu’s race, 
Arrived at that delightful place, 


He looked on Sit^ first, and then 


To Lakshmaij spake the lord of men : 
'Now first the shades of night descend 
Since to the wilds our steps we bend. 

Joy to thee, brother ! do not grieve 
For our dear home and all we leave. 

The woods unpeopled seem to weep 
Around us, as their tenants creep 
Or fly to lair and den and nest. 

Both bird and beast, to seek their rest. 
Methinks Ayodhyd's royal town 
Where dwells my sire of high renown, 
With all her men and dames to-night 
Will mourn us vanished from their sight. 
For, by his virtues won, they cling 
In fond affection to their king, 

And thee and me, O brave and true, 

And Bharat and ISatrughna too. 

I for my sire and mother feel 
Deep sorrow o*er ray bosom steal, 

Lost mourning us, oppressed with fears, 
They blind their eyes with endless tears. ; 
Yet Bharat’s duteous love will show ; 
Sweet comfort in their hours of woe. 

And with kind words their hearts sustain, 
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Suggesting duty, bliss, and gain. 

I mourn my parents now no more: 

I count dear Bharat's virtues o'er,. 

And his kind love and care dispel? 

The doubts I had, and all is wclL 
And thou thy duty wouldst not shun, 
And, following me, hast nobly done; 
Else, bravest, I should need a band 
Around my wife as guard to stand. 

On this first night, my thirst to slake. 
Some water only will I take: 

Thus, brother, thus my will decides. 
Though varied store the wood provides,* 
Thus having said to Lakshman, ho 
Addressed in turn Sumaulra: ‘ Be 
Most diligent to-night, my friend. 

And with due care thy horses tend,* 

The sun had set; Sumantra tied 
His noble horses]side by side, 

Gave store of grass with liberal hand, 
And rested near them on the strand. 
Each paid the holy evening rite, 

And when around them fell the night. 
The charioteer, with Lakshman’s aid, 

A lowly bed for R^ma laid. 

To Lakshman R^ma bade adieu. 

And then by Site’s side he threw 
His limbs upon the leafy bed 
Their care upon the bank had spread. 
When Lakshman saw the couple slept. 
Still on the strand his watch he kept, 
Still with Sumantra there conversed, i 
And Rdma's varied gifts rehearsed, j 
All night he watched, nor sought repose, 
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Till on the earth the «iin arose 
With him Sumaixtra stayed awrike>, 

And still of Riima's virtues spake. 

Thus, near the river^s grassy shore 
Which herds unnumbered wanderetl o'er,. 
Repose,, untroubled, Rama found, 

And all the people lay around. 

The glorious hero left his bed, 

Looked on the sleeping cnrowd, and said 
To Lakshmau, whom each lucky line 
Marked out for bliss' with sure.st sign ; 

' 0 brother Lakshrnaii, look on these 
Reclinirig at the roots of trees ; 

All care of house and hon^ resigned. 
Caring for us with heart and mind, 

Tli€?se people of the city yearn 
To see us to our home return : 

To quit their lives' will they consent, 

But never leave their firm intent. 

Come, while they all unconscious sleep. 
Let U3 upon the chariot leap, 

And swiftly on our journey speed 
Where naught our progress may impede, 
That these fond citizens who roam 
Far from Ikshv^ku's ancient home. 

No more may sleep 'neath bush and tree, 
Following still for love of me. 

A prince with tender care should heaL 
The self-brought woesjhis people feel, ; 
And never let his subjects shai'e 
The burthen he is forced to bear.* 

Then Lakshman to the chief replied, 
Who stood like Justice by his side: 

' ^ Thy rede, 0 sage, I well commend: 
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Without delay the car ascend.* 

Then Rdma to Sumantra spoke: 

' Thy rapid steeds, I pray thee, yoke. 
Heuce to the forest will I go: 

Away, my, lord, and be not slow.* 
Sumantra, urged to utmost speed., 
Yoked to the oar each generous steed, 
And then, with hand to hand applied. 
He came before the chief and cned: 

^ Hailj Prince, whom mighty arms adorn, 
HaiJ„ bravest of the chariot-borne ■ 

With Sita and thy brother thou 
Mayst mount: the ear is ready now.* 
The hero clorab the car with haste; 
His bow and gear within were placed, 
And quick the eddying flood be passed 
Of Tatnasii whose waves run fast. 

Soon as he touched the farther side, 
That strong-armed hero, glorified, 

He found a road both wide and clear, 
Where e’en the timid naught could fear. 
Then, that the crowd might be misled. 
Thus K^ma to Sumantra said : 

^ Speed north a while, then hasten back. 
Returning in thy former track. 

That so the people may not learn 
The course I follow : drive and turn/ 
Sumantra, at the chief*s behest, 

Quick to the task himself addressed ; 
Tlien near to R4ma came, and showed 
The chariot ready for the road. 

With Sxt^, then, the princely two, 

Who o’er the line of Raghu threw 
A glory ever bright and new, 
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Upon the chariot stood, 

Suiuantra fast and faster drove 
His horses, who in deetness strove. 
Still onward to the distant grove. 

The hermit-haunted wood. 


CANTO XLVIL 


THE CITIZENS* RETURN. 


The people, when the morn shone fair,^ 
Arose to find no Rivina there. 

Then fear and numbing grief subdued 
Tlie senses of the multitude. 

Tlie woe-bom tears were ninning fast 
As all around their eyes they cast. 

And sadly looked, but found no trace 
Of R^ma, searching every place. 

Bereft of Rama good and wise. 

With drooping cheer and weeping eyes. 
Each woe-distrax^ted sage gave vent 
To sorrow in his wild lament: 

‘Woe worth the sleep that stole our sense 
With its beguiling influence. 

That now we look in vain for him 
Of the broad chest and stalwart limb i 
How could the strong-armed hero, thus 
Deceiving all, abandon us ? 

His people so devoted see, 

Yet to the woods, a hermit, flee ? 

How can be, wont our hearts to cheer. 

As a fond sire his children dear,— 

How can the pride of Raghii’s race 
Fly from us to some desert place ? 

Here let us all for death prepare, 

Or on the last great journey fare; * 


' The great pilgrimage to the HimiClayaa, in order to die there. 
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Of Rama our dear lord bereft, 

Wliat profit iri' our lives is left ? 

Huge trunks of trees around us lie, 

With roots and branches sere and dry, 

Come let us set these logs on fire 
And throw our l^odies on the pyre. 

What shall we speak ? How can Ave say 
We followed R^ma qn his way. 

The mighty chief w^hose arm is strong, 

Who sweetly speaks, who thinks no wrong ? 
Ayodhyd’s town, with sorrow dumb, 

Without our lord will see us come, 

And hopless misery will strike 
Elder, and child, and dame alike. 

Forth with that peerless chief \Ye came^ 
^Vhose mighty heart is aye the same : 

Hov/, reft of him we love, shall we 
Returning dare that town to see ? ’ 

• Complaining thus with varied cry 
They tossed their aged arms on high, 

And their sad hearts with grief were wrung, 
Like cows who sorrow for their young. 

A while they followed on the road 
Which traces of his chariot showed, 

Bift when at length those traces failed, 

A deep despair their hearts assailed. 

The chariot marks no more discerned, 

The hopeless sages backward turned : 

‘ Ah, what is this ? What Ciin we more ? 

Fate stops the w^ay, and all is o'er.’ 

With wearied hearts, in grief and shame 
They took the road by which they came, 
And reached Ayodhyd s city, where 
From side to side was naught but care. 
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With troubled spirits quite cast down 
They looked upon the royal town, 

And from their eyes, oppressed with woe, 
Their tears again began to flow. 

Of Rama reft, the city wore 
No look of beauty as before. 

Like a dull river or a lake 
By Garud robbed of every^ snake. 

Dark, dismal as the moonless vsky, 

Or as a sea whose bed is dry, 

So sad, to eveiy ple^isure dead. 

They saw the town, disquieted. 

On to their houses, high and vast, 

Where stores of precious wealth were massed, 
The melancholy Brahmans pa^ssed, 

Their hearts with apguisli cleft; 

Aloof from all, they came rmt near 
To stranger or to kinsman dear, 

Showing in fa(ie^s blank and drear. 

That not one joy was left. 
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THE WOMEN^S LAMENT 

When those who forth with Rfima went 
Back to the town their steps had bent, 

It seemed that death had touched and chilled 
Those hearts which piercing sorrow filled. 
Each to his several mansion came. 

And girt by children and hm dame. 

From his sad eyes the water shed 
That o'er his cheek in torrents spread. 

All joy was fled : oppressed with cares 
3Slo bustling trader showed his wares. 

Each shop had lost its brilliant look, 

Each householder forbore to cook. 

No hand with joy its earnings told, I 
None cared to win a wealth of gold,! 

And scarce the youthful mother smiled • 

To see her first, her new-born child. I 
In every house a woman wailed. 

And her returning lord assailed 
With keen taunt piercing like the steel 
That bids the tusked monster kneel; 

^ What now to them is wedded dame. 

What house and home and dearest aim. 

Or son, or bliss, or gathered store, 

Whose eyes on Rama look no more ? 

There is but one in all the earth, 

One man alone of real worth, 

Lakshman, who follows, true and good. 
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Rama, with Sitd, through the wood. 

Made holy for all time we deem 
Each pool and fountain, lake and stream. 
If great Kakiitstha’s son shall choose 
Their water for his bath to use. 

Each forest, dark with lovely trees, 

Shall yearn Kakutstha’s son to please ; 
Each mountain peak and woody hill, 
Each mighty flood and mazy rill, 

Each rocky height, each shady giove 
Where the blest feet of RSma rove, 

Shall gladly welcome with the best 
Of all they have their honoured gniest. 
The trees that clustering blossoms bear, 
And briglit-hued buds to gem their hair. 
The heart of Rdma shall delight, 

And cheer him on the breezy height. 

For him the upland slopes will show 
The fairest roots and fruit that grow, 
And all their wealth before him fling 
Ere the due hour of ripening. 

For him each earth-upholding hill \ 

Its crystal water shall distil, 

And all its floods shall be displayed 
In many a thousand-hued cascade. 

Where R^ma stands is naught to fear, 

No danger comes if he be near; 

For all who live on him depend, 

The world’s support, and lord, and friend. 
Ere in too distant wilds he stray, 

Let us to R^ma speed away, 

For rich reward on those will wait 
Who serve a prince of soul so great. 

We will attend on Sfta there ; 
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Be Ragbn’s son your special, care." 

The city dames, with grief distressed, 

Thus once again their lords addressed i 
' R^ma shall be your guard and guide, 

And Slta will for us provide. 

For who would care to linger here, 

Where all is sad and dark and drear ? 

Who, mid the mourners, hope for bliss 
In a poor soulless town like this ? 

If Queen Kaikeyi^s treacherous sin, 

Our lord expelled, the kingdom win, 

We heed not sons or golden store. 

Our life itself we prize no more. 

If she, seduced by lust of sway, 

Her lord and son could cast away, 

Whom would she leave unharmed, the base 
Defiler of her royal race ? 

We swear it by our children dear, 

We wdll not dwell as servants here; 

If Queen Kaikeyi live to reign, 

We will not in her realm remain. 

Bowed down by her oppressive hand. 

The helpless, lordless, godless land, 

Cursed for Kaikeyi s guilt will fall, 

And swift destruction seize it all, 

For, Rdma forced from home to fly, 

The king his sire will surely die. 

And when the king has breathed his last 
Ruin wdll doubtless follow fast. 

Sad, robbed of merits, drug the cup 
And drink the poisoned mixture up, 

Or share the exiled Rama’s lot, 

Or seek some land that knows her not, 

No reason, but a false pretence 
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Drove Rama, Sita, tAafeshman hence, 

And we to Bharat have been given 
Like cattle to the shambles driven/ 

While in each house the women, pained 
At loss of still complained, 

Sank to his rest the Lord of Day, 

And night through all the sky held away. 
The fires of worship all were cold, 

No text was hummed, no tale was told. 
And shades of midnight gloom came down 
Enveloping the mournful town. 

Still, sick at heart, the women shed, 

As for a son or husband fled, 

For Rama tears, disquieted : 

No child was loved as be. 

And all Ayodby^i, where the feast, 

Miusic, and song, and dance had ceased. 
And merriment and glee, 

Where every merchant’s store was closed 
That erst its glittering wares exposed. 

Was like a dried up vsea. 
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Now R^ina, ere the night was fled, 

O'er many a league of rv)ad bad sped. 
Till, as his course he onward held, 

The morn the shades of night dispelled. 
The rites of holy dawn he paid, 

And all the country ix»und surveyed 
He saw, as still he hurried through 
With steeds which swift as arrows flew, 
Hamlets and groves with blossoms fair. 
And fields which showed the tillers* care, 
While from the clustered dwellings near 
The words of peasants reached his ear; 
'Pie on our lord the king, whose soul 
Is yielded up to love’s control 1 
Fie on the vile Kaikeyi! Shame 
On that malicious sinful (lame. 

Who, keenly bent on cruel deeds, 

No bounds of right and virtue heeds, 

But with her wicked art has sent 
So good a prince to banishment. 

Wise, tender-hearted, ruling well 
His senses, in the woods to dwell. 

Ah cruel king I his heart of steel 
For his own son no love could feel, 

Who with the sinless Rama parts. 

The darling of the people’s hearts.’ 

These words he heard the peasants say, 
Who dwelt in hamlets by the way, 

And, lord of all the realm by right, 




■ Is, 

j^xto XLIX. TUB RXMJ^YAN. 

Through Kosala pursued bis flight. 
Through the auspicious flood, at last, 

Of Vedasruti's stream he passed, 

Aud onward to the place he sped 
By Saint Agastya tenantedL 
Still ou for many an hour he hied, 

And crossed the stream whose cooling tide 
Eolls onward till she meets the sea, 

The herd-frequented Gomati.* 

Borne by his rapid horses o*er, 

He reached that river's farther shore. 

And Syandikd s, whose swun-loved stream 
Kesounded with the peacock's scream. 
Then as he journeyed on his roaxi 
To bis Videban bride be showed 
The populous land w hich Manu old 
To King Iksbv^ku gave to bold. 

The glorious prince, the lord of men 
Looked on the charioteer, and then 
Voiced like a wild swan, loud and clear, 

He spake these words and bade him hear: 
‘ When shall I, with returning feet 
My father and my mother meet ? 

When shall I lead the hunt once more 
In bloomy Avoods on Sarju's shore ? 

Most eagei )y I long to ride 
Urging the chase on Sarju's side, 

For royal siiints have seen no blame 
In this, the monarch's matchless game.* 
Thus speeding on,—no rest or stay,— 
Ikshvaku's son pursued his way. 

Oft his sweet voice the silence broke. 

And thus on varied themes he spoke. 
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So through the wide axid fair extent 
Of Kosala the hero went. 

Then toward Ayodhyd back he gazed, 
And cried, with suppliant hands upraised: 
‘ Farewell, dear city, first in place, 
Protected by Kakutstha’a race! 

And Gods, who in thy temples dwell, 

And keep thine ancient citadel! 

1 from his debt my sire wilt free. 

Thy well-loved towers again will see, 

And, coming from my wild retreat, 

My mother and my father meet.’ 

Then burning grief inflamed his eye. 

As his right arm he raised on high, 

And, while hot tears bis cheek bedewed. 
Addressed the mournful multibide: 

‘ By love and tender pity moved. 

Your love for me you well have proved ; 
Now turn again with joy, and win 
Success in all your hands begin.’ 

Before tbe high-souled chief they bent, 
With, circling steps around him went, 

And then with bitter wailing, they 
Departed each his several way. 

Like tbe great sun engulfed by night. 

The hero sped beyond their sight. 


> A tree, commonly calkdi Jngua. 
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While still the people mourned his fate 
And wept aloud disconsolate. 

The car-borne chieftain passed the bound 
Of Kosala’s delightful ground, 

Where giain and riches bless the land, 

And people give with liberal hand: 

A lovely realm unvexed by fear, 

Where countless shiines and stakes* appear: 
Where mango-groves and gardens grow, 
And streams of pleasant water flow: 

Where dwells content a well-fed race. 

And countless kine the meadows grace: 
Filled with the voice of praise and prayer: 
Each hamlet worth a monarches care. 

Before him thi’ee-pathed Gang^ rolled 
Her heavenly waters bright and cold; 

O'er her pure breast no weeds were spread, 
Her banks were hermit-visited. 

The car-borne hero saw the tide 
That ran with eddies multipiied, 

And thus the charioteer addressed ; 

* Here on the bauk to-day we rest. 

Not distant from the river, see ! 

There grows a lofty Ingudi 

With blossoms thick on eveiy spray : 

There rest we, charioteer, to-day. 

I on the queen of floods Avill gaze, 

Whose holy stream has highest praise, 
Where deer, and bird, and glittering snake, 
God, Daitya, bard their pastime take.' 

Suraantra, Lakshman gave assent. 

And with the steeds they thither went. 


* Sacrificial poets to wLicli the victimi were tied. 
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When RSma reached the lovely tree, 

With SitS and with Lakahmaij, he 
Alighted from the car: with ppeed 
Siimantra loosed each weary steed, 

And, hand to hand in reverence laid. 

Stood near to Rama in the shade. 

RStna's dear friend, renowfted hy fame. 

Who of Niahdda lineage came, 

Guha, the mighty chief, adored 
fhroHgh all the land as sovereign lord, 

Soon as he heard that prince renowned 
Was resting on NishUdn ground. 

Begirt by counsellor and peer 

And many an honoured friend drew near. 

Soon as the monarcli came in view, 

Rfima and Lakshman toward him flew. 

Then Guha, at the sight distressed. 

His arais around the hero pres.sed, 

Laid both his hands upon his head. 

Bowed to those lotus feot, and said: 

‘ 0 Rama, make thy wishes known, 

And be this kingdom as thine own. 

Who, mighty-armed, will ever sec 
A guest so dear as thou to me ?’ 

He placed before him dainty fare 
Of every flavour, rich and rare. 

Brought forth the gift for honoured guest, 

. And thus again the chief addressed : 

' Welcome, dear Prince, whose arms are strong; 
These lands'and all to thee belong. 

Thv servants we, our lord aid. thou ; 

Begin, good king, thine empire now. 

See. various food before’thee placed, 


Aiid cups to drAik and sweets to taste. 
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For thee fioft beds, hither borne, 

And ibr thy horses grass aud corn/ 

To Giiha as he pressed and prayed, 

Thus Raghii^s -SOU his answer made: 

' ’Twas aye thy care my l^oart to please 
With honour, love, and courtesies, 

And friendship brings then now to greet 
Tby guest thus humbly on thy feet.' 

Again the hero spake, as round 
The king his shapely arms he wound ; 

‘ Gulta, I see that all is well 
With thee and those who with thee dwell; 
That hetdth and bliss and wealth attend 
Thy realm, thyself, and every friend. 

But all these friendly gifts of thine, 

Bound to refuse, I must decline. 

Grass, l)ark, and hide my only wear, 

And woodland roots and fnait niy fare, 

On duty all my heart is set, 

I seek the woods, an anchoret. 

A little grass and corn to feed 
The horsas—this is all I need. 

So by this favour, King, alone 
Shall honour due to me be shown. 

For these good steeds who brought me here 
Are to my sire supremely dear-; 

And kind attention paid to these 
Will honour me and highly please.' 

Then Guha quickly bade his train 
Give water to the steeds^ and grain. 

And Rjtnia,, ere the night grew dark, 

Paid evening rites in dress of bark. 

And tasted water, on the strand, 

Drawn from the stream by Lakshman’s hand. 
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And Laksbman with observance meet 
Bathed his beloved brother’s feet^ 

Who rested with his Maithil spouse; 

Then sat him dovm ’neath distant boughs. 
And Guha with his bow sat near 
To Lakshman and the charioteer, 

And with the prince conversing kept 
His faithful watch while R^ma slept, 

As Dasaratha’s glorious heir, 

Of lofty soul and wisdom rare, 

Reclining with his Sit^ there 
Beside the river lay— 

He who no troubles e’er had seen, 

Whose life a life of bliss had been— 

That night beneath the branches green 
Passed pleasantly away. 
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As Lakshmaii still his vigil held 
By unaffected love impelled, 

Qiiha, whose heart the sight distressed,. 
With words like these the prince addraased 
* Beloved youth, this pleasant bed 
Was brought for thee, for thee is spread ; 
On this, iny Prince, thine eyelids close, 
And heal fatigue with sweet repose* 

My men are all to labour trained, 

But hardship thou hast ne'er sustained. 

All we this night our watch will keep 
And guard Kakatstha s son asleep. 

In all the world there breathes not one 
More dear to me than Raghu's son. 

The words I speak, heroic youth, 

Are true: I swear it by my truth. 

Through his dear grace supreme renown 
Will, so I trust, my wishes crown. 

So shall my life rich store obtain 
Of merit, blest with joy and gain. 

While Eaghu’s son and SitA lie 
Entranced in happy slumber, I 
Will, with my trusty bow in hand, 

Guard my dear friend with all my baud. 
To me, who oft these forests range, 

Is naught therein or new or strange. 

We could with equal might oppose 
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A four-^fold armf led by foes/ 

Then royal Lak^hman made reply ; 

‘ With thee to stand as guardian nigh, 
Whose faithful soul regards the right. 
Fearless we well might rest to-night. 

But how, when Rama lays his head 
With Sit#i on his lowly bed,— 

How can I sleep ? how cnn I care 
l^or life, or aught that’s bright and fair ? 
Behold the conquering chief, whose might 
Is match for Gods and fiends in fight; 

With Sft^ now he rests his head 
Asleep on grass beneath him spread. 

Won by devotion, text, and prayer, 

Ant} ^mny a rite perfonned with care, 

Chief of our father s sons ho shines 
Well marked, like him, with fayouriiig ^ign% 
Brief, brief the monarch s life will be 
Now his dear sou is forced to flee ; 

And quickly will the widowed state 
Mourn for her lord disconsolate. 

Each moiuner there has wept her fill j 
The cries of anguish now are still : 

In the king’s hall each dame, o’ercome 
With weariness of woe is dumb. 

This first sad night of grief, I ween, 

Will do to death eadi sorrowing queen : 
Scarce is Kaxdalya left alive* 

My mother, too, can scarce survive. 

If when her heart is fain to break, 

She lingers for Satrughna's vsake, 

KuSalyll, mother of the chief, 

Must sink beneath the philling grief. 

That town which coimtless thousands fill, 
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Whose hearts with love of Rfima thrill,-- 
The world’s delight, so rich and feii*,— 
Grieved for the king, his death will share. 
The hopes he fondly cherished, crossed, 
AyodhyA's throne to Rama lost,-r 
With mournful cries, Too late; too late ' 
The king* my sire will meet his fate. 

And when my sire has passed away, 

Most happy in their lot are they, 

Allowed, with every pious cJire, 

Part in his funeml rites to bear. 

And 0, may we \vith joy at last,— 

Theso years of forest exile past,— 

Turn to Ayodhyd’s town to dwell 
With him who keops bis promise well!’ 

While thus the hero niighty-aouled, 

In wild lament his sorrow told, 

Faint with the load that on him lay, 

The houm of darkness passed away. 

As thus the prince, m>pelled by 2 eal 
For his loved brother, prompt to feel 
Strong yearnings for the people’s weal, 

His words of truth outspake, 

King Guha, grieved to see his woo, 
Heart-stricken, gave his tears to flow, 
Tormented by tbe common blow^ 

Sad, as a Avouiidcxl snake, 
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Soon «*\s the shades of night had fled, 
Uprising from his lowly bed, 

Efima the famous, broad of chest, 

Ills brother Lakshman thus addressed : 
\JSow swift upsprings the Lord of Light, 
And fled is venerable night. 

That dark-winged bird the Koil now 
la calling from the topmost bough, 

And sounding from the thicket nigh 
Is heard the peacock’s early cr}^ 

Come, cross the flood that seeks the sea. 
The swiftly flowing Jahnavi.^* 

King Guha heard his speech, agreed, 
And called his minister with speed : 

'A boat/ he cried, ‘swdft, strong, and fair, 
With rudder, oars, and men, prepare, 

And place it ready by the shore 
To bear the pilgrims quickly o’er/ 

Thus Guha spake: his followers all 
Bestirred them at their master’s call; 
Then told the king that ready manned 
A gay boat waited near the strand. 

Then Guha, hand to hand applied, 

With reverence thus to Rama cried: 

^ The boat is ready by the shore : 

How, tell me, can I aid thee more ? 


^DftiighUr of Jahmi, a name of the Ganges. See Vol. I. p. 
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O lord of men, it waits for thee 
To cross the flood that seeks the sea. 

O godlike keeper of thy vow, 

Embark : the boat is ready now ’ 

Then Rama, lord of glory high, 

Thus to King (>uha made reply : 

* Thanks for thy gracious care, rny lord : 
Now let the gear be placed on board/ 
Each bo%v-armed chief, in mail encased,' 
Bound sword and quiver to his waist, 

And then with SitA near them hied 
Down the broad river’s shelving side. 
Then with raised palms the charioteer, 

In lowly reverence drawing near. 

Cried thus to Rama good and true: 

‘ Now what remains for me to do 

With his right hand, while answering, 
The hero touched his friend ; 

‘ Go back/ he said, ‘ and on the king 
With watchful care attend. 

Thus far, Sumantra, thou wast guide ; 
Now to Ayodhyji turn,’ lie cried : 

' Hence seek we, leaving steeds and car, 
On foot the wood that stretches far.’ 

Sumantra, when, with grieving heart. 
He beard the hero bid him pait, 

Thus to the bravest of the brave, 
Ikshvjiku’s son, his answer gave : 

‘ In all the Avorld men. tell of naught, 

To match thy deed, by heroes wrought— 
Thus with thy brother and thy wife 
TLlirall-liko to lead a forest life. 

No meet reward of fruit repays 
Thy holy lore, thy saiutliko days, 


18(5 


TEK RA'MJfTAiS\ 


Eoohll 


Thy tender soul, thy love of truth, 

If woe like this afflicts thy youth. 

Thou, roaming under forest boughs 
With thy dear brother and thy spouse, 
Shalt richer meed of glory gain 
Than if three worlds confessed thy reign. 
Sad is our fate, O Rama; we, 

Abandoned and repelled by thee, 

Must serve as thralls Kaikeyl's will, 
Imperious, wicked, born to ill.^ 

Thus cried the faithful charioteer. 

As Raghu*s son, in rede his peer, 

Was fast departing on bis road,— 

And long his tears of anguish flowed, 

But Rfoia, when those tears were dried, 
His lips with water purified. 

And in soft accents, sweet and clear, 

Again addressed the charioteer: 

* I find no heart, my friend, like thine, 

So faithful to Eeshvaku's line. 

Still first in vieAv this object keep, 

That no*er for me my sire may weep. 

For he, the world’s far-ruling king, 

Is old, and-wild with sorrows sting; 

With love s great burthen worn and weak: 
Deem this the cause that thus I speak. 
Whatever the high-souled king decreea 
His loved Kaikeyi’s heart to pleavse, 

Yea, be his order what it may, 

Without demur thou must obey. 

For this alone great monarebs reign, 

That ne’er a wish be formed in vain. 

Then, O Sumautra, well provide 
That by no check the king be tried; 
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Nor let Jiis heart in sorrow pine : 

This care, itjy faithful friend, be thriie. 
The honoured king niy father greet, 

And thus for me my ^vords repeat 
To him v/hose senses ai'o controlled, 
Unmed till now-^ by grief, and old : 

' 1, Sit4, Lakshnjan sorrow not, 

O Monarch, for our altered lot ; 

The same to us, if here we roam^ 

Or if Ayodhyd be .our home. 

The fourteen years will quickly fly, 

The happy hour will soon be nigh 
When thou, my lord, again >shajt see 
Laksbman, the JMaithii dame, and me/ 
Tims having soothed^ O charioteer, 

My father and my dear. 

Let all the queens my message learn, 

But to Kaikeyl chiefly tuin. 

With loving blessings from the three, 
From Lakshman, Sftfi, and from me. 

My mother, Queen Kau^alya, greet 
With rGyereace to her sacred feet. 

And add this prayer ot mine: * O King, 
Send quickly forth and Bharat bring. 

And set him on the royal throne 
Which tby decree has made his own. 
When he upon the throne is placed, 

When thy fond arms are round him Iac»Ml, 
Thine aged heart will cease to ache 
With bitter pangs for Rama s sake/ 

And say to Bharat; ^ See thou tre^it 
The queens with all observance meet: 
What care the king receives, the saTiie 
fc^how thou alike to every dame. 
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Obedience to thy father $ ^U1 
Who chooses thee the throne to 
Will earn for thee a store of bliss 
Both in the world to come and this. 

Thus Rfvma bade Sumantra go 
With thoughtful care instructed so. 

Sumantra all his message heard, 

And spake again, by passion stirred i ^ 

' 0, should deep feeling mar in aught 
The speech by fond devotion taught. 

Forgive whatever I wildly speak : 

My love is strong, my tongue is weak. 

How shall I, if deprived of thee, 

Feturn that mournful town to see ? 

Where sick at heart the people are 
Because their Rama roams afar. 

Woe will be thehs too deep to brook 
When on the empty car they look. 

As w^hen from hosts, whose chiefs are slain. 

One charioteer comes home again. 

This very day, I ween, is food 
Forswmrn by all the multitude, 

Thinking that thou, with hosts to aid, 

Art dwelling in the wild wood’s shado. 

The great despair, the shriek of woe 
They uttered when they t^aw thee go. 

Will, when I come with none beside, 

A hundredfold be multipUed. 

How to Kausalyd can I say : 

^ O Queen, I took thy son away, 

And with tby brother left hitu well: 

Weep not for him; tby woe dispel’? 

So false a tale I cannot frame, 

Yet how speak truth and grieve the dame ? 
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How shall these boi-ses, fieet and bold, 
Whom not a hand but mine can hold. 
Bear others, wont to whirl the car 
Wherein Iksbvfiktds children are ? 
Without thee, Prince, I cannot, no, 

I cannot to Ajodhy,4 go. 

Then deign, 0 Baraa, to relent. 

And let me share thy banishment. 

But if no prayers can move thy heart. 

If thou wilt quit me and depart, 

The flames shall end my car and me, 
Deserted thus and reft of thee. 

In the wild wood when foes are near, 
When dangers check thy vows austere. 
Borne in rny car will I attend, 

All danger and all care to end. 

For thy dear sake I love the skill 
That guides the steo 1 and curbs his will: 
And soon a forest life wall be 
As pleasant, for my love of thee. 

And if these horses near thee dwell, 

And serve thee in the forest well, 

They, for their service, will not miss 
The due reward of highest bliss. 

Thine orders, as with thee I stray, 

Will I with heart and head obey, 
Prepared, for thee, ^vithout a sigh, 

To lose Ayodhya or the sky. 

As one defiled with hideous sin, 

I never more can pass within 
Ayodhya, city of our king, 

Unless beside me thee I bring. 

One wish is mine, I ask no more, 

That, whei\ thy banishment is o’er, 
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T ivi my car mny bear my lord, 
'I’riumpliaTjt, to his home restored. 

The fi)m‘toeu year's, if speut with thoc. 
Will swift aa Ught-winged moments Hee ; 
But the saihc years, without thee told, 
Were’magnified 'i hundrecl-fold. 

Do not, kind lord, thy servant leave, 

Wlio to bis master’s son would cleave, 
And the same path with him p\irsue, 
Devoted, tender, just and triia’ 

Again, again Sumantia made 
ITis varied plaint, and wept and prayed. 
Him Raghu’a son, whose tender breast 
Felt for his servants, thus addressed : 

‘ O faithful servant, well my heart 
Knows how attached and true thou art. 
Hear thou the words I speak, and know 
Why to the town I bid thee go. 

Sooti as Kaikeyf, youngest queen, 

Thy coming to the town has seen. 

No doubt will then her mind oppress 
Tliat Rama roams the wilderness. 

And so the dame, her heart content 
With proof of Rama’s banishment, 

Will doubt the virtuous king no more 
As faithless to tho oath he swore. 

Chief of my wes is this, that she. 
Youngest amid tho queens, may see 
Bharat her son securely reign 
O’er rich Ayodhyas wide domain. 

For none and for the monarch’s sake 
Do thou thy journey homeward take. 
And, I bavle, req^cat each word 
That from my thou hero hast heard.* 
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Thus spak?) the prince, rmd strove to cheer 
Tlio sad heart of the chanoteer, 

And then to royal Guha said 
Tliese words wise and spirited : 

‘ Guba, dear friend, it is not meet 
That people throng my calm retreat: 

For I must live a strict recluse, 

And mould my life by hermits’ use. 

I now the ancient rule accept 
By good ascetics gladly kept. 

I go: bring fig-tree juice that T 
In matted coils my hair may tic,' 

Quick Guha hastened to produce, 

For the king's son, that sacred juice. 

Then BAma of his long locks made, 

And Lakshman's too, the hermit braid. 

And the two royid brothers there 
With coats of bark and rnattod hair, 
Transformed in lovoJy ilkeness stood 
To hormit saints who love the wood. 

So llama, with his brother bold, 

A pious anchorite enrolled, 

Obeyed the vow which hermits take, 

And to h\M friend, King Guha, .spake; 

' May people, treasure, army share. 

And fenced forts, thy constant care: 

Attend to all: supremely hard 

The sovereign's task, to and guard.' 

Iksbv&ku’s son, the good and brave, 

This last farewell to Guha gave. 

And then, vvith Lakshman and his bride, 
Determined, on his way he hied. 

Soon as he viewed, upon the shore, 

The bark prepared to waft them o’er 
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Impetuous Gang'i's rolling tide, 

To Lakshman thus the chieftain cried; 
‘Brother, embark ; thy hand extend, 

Q’hy gentle aid to Sitn lend: 

With care her trembling footsteps guide. 
And place the lady by thy side/ 

When Ijakslvman heard, prepared to aid. 
His brother’s words he swift obeyed. 
Within the bark he placed the dame. 

Then to her side the hero came. 

Next Lakshman’s elder brother, lord 
Of brightest glory, when on board, 
Breathing a prayer for blessings, meet 
For priest or warrior to repeat. 

Then he and car-borne Lakshman bent, 
Well-pleased, their heads, most reverent. 
Their hand.s, with Sita, having dipped. 

As Scripture bids, and water .sipped. 
Farewell to wi.se Sumantra said, 

And Guha, with the train he led. 

So Rdma took, on board, his stand, 

And urged the vessel from the land. 

Then swift by vigorous arms impelled 
Her onward course the vessel held, 

And guided by the helmsman through 
The dashing waves of Ganga flew. 

Half way across the flood they came, 
When Sitd, free from spot and Idame, 

Her reverent hands together pressed, 

The Goddess of the stream addressed r 
‘ May the great chieftain here who springs 
From Hamratha, best of kings, 

Protected by thy care, fulfil 
His prudent father’s royal will. 


fanto 112. THE 

When in the forest he h?r8 s^ent 
His fourteen years! of bfinifehinent, 

With his dear Tbrothet f)i^4 ^ith rno 
His home ogaih my lord shajl seoi 
Eeturning on that blissfu} day, 

I will to thee mine ofiVrings pay, 

Oeat Q.ueeii) whose waters gently flow, 

Who canst all bles$ed gifts bestow. 

li'or, three-pathed Queen, though >tandering hero, 

Thy waves descend from Brahm4*s sphere, 

Bpouse of the God o^er floodfi supreme^ 

Though rolling here thy glorious stream. 

To thee, fair Queen, my head shall bend, 

To thee shall hymns of praise ascend^ 

When my brave lord shall turn ag£^in. 

And, joyful, o'er his kingdom roigri* 

To win thy grace, 0 Queen divine, 

A hundred thousand fairest k,ine. 

And precious robes and finest meal 
Among the Bi’ahmans will I deal. 

A hundred jars of winQ shall flow, 

W^hen to my home, O Queen, I go; 

With these, and flesh, ^nd corn, and rice, 

Will I, delighted, sacrifice. 

Each hallowed spot, each holy shripo 
That stands on these fair shores of thiue, 

Each fane and altar on thy banks 
Shall share my ofierings apd thanks. 

W^ith me and Lakshraan, from harm,, 

May he the blameless, strong of arm, 

Eeseek Ayodbyfi. from the wiid* 

O blameless Lady unde filed !* 

As, praying for her husband s sakje, 

The faultless dame to Gang| 
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To the right bank the vessel flew 
With her whose heart was right and true. 
Soon as the bark had crossed the wave, 
The lion leader of the brave, 

Leaving the vessel on the strand, 

With wife and brother leapt to land. 
Then Rdma thus the prince addressed 
Who filled with joy Sumitrfi's breast: 

‘ Be thine alike to guard and aid 
In peopled spot, in lonely shade. 

Do thou, Sumatras son, precede: 

Let Sita walk where thou shalt lead. 
Behind you both tny phice shall be, 

To giua'd the Maithil dame and thee. 

For she, to woe a strajiger yet. 

No toil or grief till now has met; 

The fair Videhan will assay 
The pains of forest life to-day. 

To-day her tender feet must tread 
Enough rocky wilds around her spread : 

No tilth is there, no gardens grow, 

No crowding people come and go.^ 

The hero ceased : and Lakshtnan led 
Obedient bo the words he said: 

And Sitd followed him, and then 
Came Baghu’s pride, the lord of men. 
With Slid walking o’er the sand 
They sought the forest, bow in hand, 

But still their lingering glances threw 
Where yet Sumantra stood in view. 
Sumantra, when his watchful eye 
The royal youths no more could spy, 
Turned from the spot whereon he stood 
Homeward with Cuba from the wood. 
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Still oil tile l)if‘othei‘s forced their way 
Where sweet birds satig oii every spray, 
I’hotigh scarce the eye a path could find 
Mid flowering trees whfere fcreepers twined* 
Far on the princely brothers pressed, 

And stayed their fcet at length to rest 
Beneath a flg-^trec^s mighty shade 
With countless pendent shoots displayed* 
Jlecliirtilig there a while at ease, 

They saw, not far, beneath fair trees 
A lake with many a lotus bright 
That bore the name of Lovely Sight. 

EAma his wife’s attention drew. 

And Lakshma^X to the charming viewj 
^ Look, brother, look bow fair the flood 
Glows with the lotusy flower and bud!" 

They drank the water fresh and clear, 
And with their shafts they slew a deer. 

A fire of boughs tliey made in haste. 

And in the flame the meat they placed. 

So Raghu’s sons with Sitd shared 
The hunter « meal their hands prepared, 
Then counselled that the spreading tree 
Their shelter and their home should be. 


CANTO LIII. 
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When evening rites were duly paid, 
Keclined beneath the leafy shade, 

To Lakshman thus spake Riinia, best 
Of those who glad a people’s breast: 

* Now the iirst iright has closed the day 
That saw us from our country stray, 

And parted from the charioteer 

Yet grieve not thou, my brother dear. 
Henceforth by night, when others sleep, 
Must we our careful vigil keep. 

Watching for Slt^l’s Welfare thus. 

For her dear life depends on us. 

Bring me the leaves that He around. 

And spread them here upon the_ ground, 
That we on lowly beds may lie, 

And let in talk the night go by,* 

So on the ground with leaves o’erspread, 
He who should press a royal bed, 

RSma with Lakshman thus conversed, 

And many a pleasant tale rehearsed : 

* This night the king,’ he cried, ‘alas! 

In broken sleep will sadly pass. 

Kaikeyi now content should be. 

For mistress of her wish is she. 

So fiercely she for empire yearns. 

That when her Bharat home returns. 

She in her greed, may even bring 
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Destruction on our lord the king. 

What can he do, in feeble did, 

Rett of all aid and me expelled, 

His soul enslaved by lote; a thrall 
Obedient to Kaikeyi’s call ? 

As thus I muse upon his woe 
And all his wisdom’s overthrow, 

Dove is, methinks, of greater might 
To stir the heart than gain and right. 

For who, in wisdom’s lore untaught. 
Could by a beauty’s prayer be bought 
To quit his own obedient son. 

Who loves him, as my sire has done ? 
Bharat, Kaikeyi’s child, alone 
Will, witli his wife, enjoy the throne. 
And blissfully his rule maintain 
O’er happy Ko&ila’s domain. 

To Bharat’s single lot will fall 
The kingdom and the power and all. 
When fails the king from length of days. 
And Mtna in the forest strays. 

Whoe’er, neglecting right and gain, 

Lets conquering love his soul enchain. 

To him, like Dafeiratba’s lot, 

Comes woe with feet that tarry not. 
Methinks at last the royal dame. 

Dear Lakshman, has secured her aim, 

To see at once her husband dead, 

Her son enthroned, and Riima fted. 

Ah me ! I feaj-, lest home away 
By frenzy of success, she slay 
KauSalya, through her wicked hate 
Of me, bereft, disconsolate; 

Or her who aye for me has .striven 
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Sumitra/to devotion giyOn. 

Hence, Xafehman, to Ayodhya speed, 

Beturning in the hour of need, 

With Sita I my stepj^ will bend 
Where Dandak's mighty woods extend. 

No guardian has Kausaly^ now; 

O, he her friend and gimrdian thou, ^ 

Strong hate may vile Kaikeyi lead 
To many a base unright^eoua deed. 

Treading my mother neath her feet 
When Bharat holds the royal seat 
Sure in some antenatal time 
Were children, by Kaufelyd’s criiae, 

Torn from their mothers’ arms away, 

And hence she mourn$ this evil day, 

She for her child no toil would spare 
Tending me long with pain and care ; 

Now in the liour of fruitage she 
Has lost that son, ah, woe is me. 

O Laksl^man, may no matron e’er 
A son so doomed to sorrow bear 
As I, my mother’s heart v^ho rend 
With anguish that can never end. 

The S^rikA, * methinks, possessed 
More love than glows in Bama s hreOv^, 

Who, as the tale is told to us, 

Addressed the stricken parrot thus; 

* Parrot, the capturer’s talons tear. 

While yet alone thou flutterest there, 

Before his mouth has closed on me’; 

So cried the bhd, herself to free, 

Beft of her son, in childless woe, 

* The Maind or Gntcul* religiosa, a favourite cage-bird, eauliy Uughfc 
to 




banto LTIL THE llAMjfYAN. 


199 

My mother's tears for ever flow: 

Ill-fated, doomed with grief to strive. 

What aid can she from me derive ? 

Pressed dowa by care, she cannot rise 
From sorrow’s flood wherein she lies. 

In righteous wrath my single arm 
Could, with n\y bow, protect from harm 
Ayodhy^’s town and all the earth: 

But what is hero prowess wmrth ? 

Lest breaking duty’s law I siu, 

And lose the he^aven I strive to win, 

The forest life to-day I choose, 

And kingly state and power refuse/ 

Thus mourning, in that lonely spot 
The troubled chief bewailed his lot, 

And filled with tears, his eyes ran o’er; 

Then silent eat, and spake no more. 

To him, when ceased his loud lameot, 

Like fire whose brilliant might is spent. 

Or the great sea when sleeps tiie wave, d 

Thus Laksinnan consolation gave : 

‘ Chief of the brave who hear the bow, 

K’en now Ayodhya, sunk in woe, 

By thy departure reft of light 
Is gloomy as the moonless night. 

Unfit it seems that thou, O chief, 

Shoiildst so afflict thy soul with grief. 

So wilt thou Site’s heart consign 
To deep despair as well as mine. 

Not I, 0 Raghu’s son, nor she 
Could live one hour deprived of thee: 

We were, without thine arm to save^ 

Like fish deserted by the wave. 

Although my mother dear to meet. 
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i^atruglma, and the king, were sweet, 


On them, or heaven, to feed mine eye 
Were nothing, if thou wert. not by,* 
Sitting at ease, their glanees Ml 
Upon the beds, constructed welt, 

And there the sons ci' virtue laid 
Their limbs beneath the fig-tree’a shade, 
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So there that night the heroes spent 
Under the boughs that o’er them bent, 

And when the sun his glory spread, 
Upstarting, from the place they sped. 

On to that spot they made their way, 

Through the dense wood that round them lay, 
Where Yamuna’s ^ swift waters glide 
To blend with Ganga's holy tide. 

Charmed with the prospect ever new 
The glorious heroes w^andered through 
Full many a spot of pleasant ground, 
Eejoicing as they ga: 5 ed around. 

With eager eye and heart at ease. 

On countless soi’ts of flowery trees. 

And no\y the day was half-way .sped 
When thus to Lakshman Raina said: 

^ There, there, dear brother, turn thine eyes; 
fcjee near Praysg * that smoke arise; 

The banner of our Lord of Flames 
The dwelling of some saint proclaims. 

Near to the place our steps we bend 
Where Yamuna and Gangd blend. 

I hear and mark the deafening roar 
When chafing floods together pour. 

See, near us on the ground are left 


* The Jumna. 

* The Hiutlu uaoie oi AUababid. 
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Dry logs, by labouring woodmen cleft, 

And the tall trees, that blossom near 
Saint Bharadvdja’s borne, appear/ 

The bow-armed piinces onward passed^ 

And as the sun was sinking fast 
They reached the hermits dwelling, set 
jNear where the nishing waters met. 

The presence of the warrior scared 
The deer and birds as on he fared, 

And struck them with unwonted awe: 

Then Bharadvnja’s cot they saw. 

The high-souled hermit soon they found 
Girt by his dear disciples round : 

Calm saint, whose vows had well been wrought,, 
Whose fervent rites keen sight had bought. 

Duly had flames of worship blazed 
When Kama on the hermit gazed ; 

His supplirmt hands the hero raised, 

Drew nearer to the holy man 
With his companions, and began, 

Declaring both his name and race 
And why they sought that distant place; 

' Saint, Dasaratha’s children we, 

R^ma and Lakshman, come to thee. 

This my good wife from Janak springs, 

The best of fair Videha’s kings; 

Through lonely wilds, a faultless dame. 

To this pure grove with me she came. 

My younger brother follows still 
Me banished by my fathers will: 

Sumitrfl s son, bound by a vow,— 

He roams the wood beside me now. 

Sent by my father forth to rove, 

We seek, O Saint, souu' holy grove, 
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Where lives of hermits we may lead^ 
And upon fruits and berries feed/ 


MTien BharadvSja, prudent-souled. 

Had heard the prince his tale unfold. 
Water he bade them bring, a hull, 

And honour-gifts in dishes full, 

And drink and food of varied taste. 
Berries and roots, before him placed, 

And then the gieat ascetic showed 
A cottage for the guests' abode. 

The saint these honours gladly paid 
To JWma who had thither strayed, 

Then compassed sat by birds and deer 
A nd many a hermit resting near. 

The prince received the service kind. 

And sat him down rejoiced in mind. 

’Then Btiaradvitja sUence broke, 

And thus the words of duty spoke : 

' Knkutatha’s royal son, that tliou 
Hadst sought this grove I knew ere now. 
Mine cars have heard thy story, sent 
Without a sin to banishment 
Behold, O Prince, this ample space 
Near where the mingling floods embrace, 
Holy, and beautiful, and clear: 

Dwell with us, and he happy here/ 

By Bharadvfy a thus addressed, 
lUma whose kind and tender breast 
All living things would bless and save, 

In gracious words his answer gave : 

^ My honoured lord, this tranquil spot, , 
Fair home of hermits, suits me not; 

For all the neighbouring people here 
Will seek us >vhen they know me near; 
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With eager wish to look on irie, 

And the Videhan dame to see, 

A crowd of rustics will intrude 
Upon the holj solitude. 

Provide, 0 gracious lord, I pray, 

Some quiet honie that lies away, 

Where my Videhaw spouse may dwell 
Tasting the bliss deserved so well/ 

The hermit heard the prayer lie made: 

A while in earnest thought he stayed. 

And then in words like these expressed 
His answer to the chiefs request; 

* Ten leagues away there stands a hill 
"Where thou mayst live, if such thy will : 

A. holy mount, exceeding fair; 

Great saints have made their dwelling there: 
There great Langurs * * in thousands play. 

And bears amid the thickets stray ; 
Wide-known hy Chitrakiita^s name, 

It rivals Gandhiim^dan’s* fame. 

Long as the man that hill who seeks 
Gazes upon its sacred peaks. 

To holy things his soul he gives 
And pure from thought of evil lives. 

There, while a hundred autumns fled. 

Has many a saint with hoary liead 
Spent his pure life, and won the prize. 

By deep devotion, m the skies: 

Best home, I ween, if such retreat, 

Far from the ways of men, be sweet: 

Or let thy years of exile flee^ 

Here in this hermitage witii me.’ 

* The Laugur is a large moukey. 

* A moimtaiu said to He to the east of Meru. 





ms 



r^€into UV. 


Thus Bharadv^ja spakfji and trained 
In lore of duty, entertained 
The priirces and the dame, and pressed 
His friendly gifts on every guest. 

Thus to Pray% the hero went, 

Thus saw the saint pieeniinent, 

And varied speeches heard and said : 
Then holy night o’er heaven was spread. 
And Rfima took, by toil oppiTssed, 

With Sita and his brother, rest; 

And so the night, with sweet cotitent, 

In Bharadv.'Jja’s grove was spent. 

But when the dawn dispelled the night, 
Biinia approached the anchorite, 

And thus addressed the holy sire 
Whose glory shone like kindled fire: 

‘ Well have we s^ient, O truthful Sage, 
The night within thy hermitage; 

Now let iny lord his guests permit 
For their new home his grove to quit.’ 

Then, as he saw the morning break, 
In answer BharadvSja spake; 

'Go forth to Chifcralcuta’s hill, 

W here berries grow, and sweets distil; 
Full well, I deem, that home will suit 
Thee, Pi.toa, strong and resolute. 

Go forth, and Chitrakuta seek. 

Famed mountain of the Varied Peak. 

In the wild wood.s that gird him round 
All creatures of the chase ai-e found : 
Thou in the glades shalt see appear 
Vast herds of elephants and deer, 

W ith Sitii there shalt thou delight 
To gaze upon the woody height; 
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There with expanding heart to look 
On river, tahledand, and brook, 

And see the foaming tojTent rave 
Impetnons from the mountain cave. 
Auspicious hill! where ail day long 
The lapwing's cry, the KoiTs song 
Make all who listen gay: 

Where all is fresh and fair to see, 
Where elephants and deer roam free. 
There, as a hermit, stay/ 
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The princely tamers of their foes 
Thus passed the night in calm repose, 

Then to the hermit having bent 
With reverence, on their way they went. 
High favour Bharadv^ja showed, 

And blessed them ready for the road, 

With such fond looks as fathers throw 
On their own sons before they go. 

Then spake ihe s<*iint with glpry bright 
To Rfima peerless in his might : 

' First, lords of men, direct your feet 
Where Yamuna and Ganga meet; 

Then to the swift K^liridi ’ go. 

Whose westward waves to Gangd flow. 
When thou shalt see her lovely shore 
Worn by their feet who hlisten oer. 

Then, Raghu s son, a raft prepare. 

And cross the Sun-bom river there. 

Upon her farther bank a tree. 

Near to the landing, wilt thou see. 

The blessed source of varied gifts, 

There her green boughs that Fig-tree lifts: 
A tree where countless birds abide, 

By Syama's name known far and wide. 

Sfta, revere that holy shade : 

There be thy prayers for blessing prayed. 


' .Another name of the Jumna, daughter of the Sun, 





208 " 


THE RAMjTYAi^. 


Book 


Thence for a league your way pursue, 

And a dark wood shall meet your view, 

Where tall hamboos their foliage show, 

The Gum-troe and the -Jto^jube grow. 

To Clutrakuta have I oft 

Trodden that path so smooth and soft, 

Where burning woods no traveller scare, 

But all is pleasant, green, and fair.’ 

When thus the guests their road bad learned, 
Back to his cot the hermit turned, 

And RArna, Lakshman, Sit^ paid 
Their reverent thanks for couii.eous aid. 

Thus Rdma spake tn Laksbinan, when 
The saint had left the lords of men ; 

' Great store of bliss in rootb is ours 
On whom his love the hermit showei's/ 

As each to other wisely talked, 

The lion lords together walked 
On to KHlindi’s woody shore ; 

And gentle Sita went before. 

They reached that flood, whose waters f[ee 
With rapid current to the sea • 

Their minds a while to thought they gave. 

And counselled how to cross the w’’ave. 

At length, with logs together laid, 

A nrighty raft the brothers made. 

Then dry bamboos acioss were tied, 

And grass wns spread from side to side. 

And the great hero Lakshman brought 
Cane and Rose-Apple boughs, and wrought. 
Trimming the branches smooth and neat. 

For Sfta’s use a pleasant seat. 

And R^ma placed thereon his dame 
Touched with a momentary shame. 
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All-tliought-siirpassing Fortune's Queen;. 
Then Rama hastened to. di8po.se, 

Each in its place, the shins and bows, 

And % the fair Videban laid. 

The coats, the ornaments, and spade. 

When Sifca thus was set on board, 

And <'iil their gear was duly strored, 

The heroes, each with vigorous hand. 
Pushed oif the raft and left the land. 
When half its way the raft had made,“ 
Thus Sits to Kfilindiprayed 
' Goddes.s, whose flood I traverse now, 
Grant that my lord may keep his vow. 

For thee shall bleed a thousand kino, 

A hundred jars shall pour their wine, 
Wlien RTima sees that town again 
Whore old Ikshvdku’s children reign.* 

Thus to Kalindxs stream she sued 
And prayed in suppliant attitude. 

Then to the river's bank the 
Fervent in. supplication, came; 

They left the raft that brought them o’er, 
And the thick wood that clothed the shore, 
And to the Fig-tree %iima made 
Their way, so cool with verdant shade. 
Then Sii& viewed that best of trees, 

And rev(*Tent spake in words like tbe.se: 

' Hail, hail, 0 mighty tree! Allow 
My husband to complete his vow ; 

Let us returning, I entreat, 

Kau^alyd and Sumitra meet.* 

Then with her hands together placed 
Around the tree she duly paced. 
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Wbea R^ma saw his blameless ,fipQUS 0 ^^j.C V" 

A suppliant under holy boughs, 

The gentle darling of his heart. 

He thus to LakshmiH). spake apart f 
* Bi’other, by thee our way be led; 

Let Sita close behind thee tread; 

I, best of paen, will grasp my bow. 

And hindmost of the th^ree will 
What fruits soe’er her fancy take, 

Or flowers half hidden in the brake, 

For Janak/s child forget not thou 
To gather from the brake or bough.- 
Thus on they fared. The tender damo 
Asked Rama, as they walked, the name 
Qf eweiy shrub that blossoms bore, 

Creeper, and tree ijiaseen before: 

And Lakshman fetched, at Site’s prayer, 

Boughs of each tree with clusters fair. 

Then Janak’s daughter joyed tp see 
Tlie sandTdispoloured river flee, 

Where the glad cry pf many a hifd, 

The s^ra 3 and the swan, was heard. 

A league brothers travelled tbrough. 

The forest: nobfe game they ^lew: 

Beneath the trees their meal the}’’ dressed, 

And sat them down to eat and rest, 

A while in that delightful shade 
Where elephants unxiurnbered strayed, 

Where peacocks screamed and monkeys played. 
They wandered with delight, 

Tberi by the river's side they fouud 
A pleasant spot of level ground, 

Where all was smooth and fair around, 

Their lodging for the night. 
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Then Kama, when the morning rose, 

Called Cakshman gently from repose ? 

' Awake, the pleasant voices bear 
Of forest birds that warble near. 

Scourge of thy foeSj no longer stay; 

The hour is come to speed away.’ 

The slmuberiug prince unclosed his eyes 
When thus his brother bade him rise, 
Compelling, at the timely cry, 

Fatigue, and sleep, and resl* to fly, 

The brothers rose and Siia too j 
Pure water from the stream they drew, 

Paid morning rites, then followed stiU 
The road to Chitrakdta’s hill, 

Then TLAxim as he took the road 

With Lakshman, while the morning glowed, 

To the Videhan lady cried, 

Sits the fair, the lotus-eyed: 

^ Look round thee, dear; each flowery tree 
Touched with the fire of morning see; 

The Kin^uk, now the Frosts are fled,— ^ 
How giorjoua with his wreaths of red ! 

The Beirtrces see, so loved of men, 

Hanging their boughs in every glen, 
O’erburthened with their fruit and flower^;' 
A plenteous store of food is ours. 








See, Lakshman, in the leafy trees, 
Where'er they make their home, 


Down hangs, the work of labouring bees. 

The ponderous honeycomb. 

In the fair wood before us spread 
The startled wild-cock cries: 

Hark, where the flowers are soft to tread. 

The peacock’s voice replies. 

Where elephants are roaming free, 

And sweet birds’ songs are loud. 

The glorious Chitrakuta see: 

His peaks are in the clouds 
On fair smooth ground Ij.e stands displayed. 

Begirt by many a tree: 

0 brother, in that holy shade 
How happy shall w'e be T’ 

Then Efima, Lakshman, Sita, each 
Spoke raising suppliant hands this speech 
To him, in w^oodland dwelling met, 

Valmlki, ancient anchoret i 
‘ 0 Saint, this mountain takes the mind. 

With creepers, trees of every kind, 

With fruit and roots abounding thus, 

A pleasant life it offers us: 

Here for a while we fain would stay, 

And pass a season blithe and gay/ 

Them the great saint, in duty trained. 

With honour gladly entertained : 

^ * We have often looked on tliat green hill: it is the holiest spot of 
that sect of the Hiudu faith who devote themselves to this iucarimtiou 
of Vishnu. The whole neighbourhood is Rama’s country. Every head* 
land has some legend, every cavern is connected with his name ; some 
of the wild fruits aro still called SUuphal, heiog the reputed food of 
the exile. Thousands and thousands aiMiually visit the spot, and round 
the hill is a raised foot-path, on vrhicli the devotee, with naked feet, 
treads full of pious awe.* CalcxUia Reiimo, Vol. XXIII. 
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He gave his guests a welcome fair, 

And bade them sit and rest them there. 

ilS»ma of mighty arm and chest 

His faithful Lakshman then addressed: 

^ Bi'other, bring hither from the wood 
Selected timber strong and good. 

And build therewith a little cot: 

My heart rejoices in the spot 
That lies beneath the mountain's side, 
Remote, with water well supplied.* 
SumitrS’s son his words obeyed, 
Brought many a tree, and deftly made. 
With branches in the forest cut, 

As Mma bade, a leafy hut 
Then Rdma, when the cottage stood 
Fair, firmly built, and walled with wood, 
To Lakshman spake, whose eager mind 
To do his brother*s will inclined: 

^ Now, Lakshman, as our cot is made, 

Must sacrifice be duly paid 

By us, for lengthened life vtho hope, 

With venison of the antelope. 

Away, O bright-eyed Lakshman, speed: 
Stnick by thy bow a deer must Weed: 

As Scripture bids, wo must not slight 
The duty that commands the rite.* 

Lakshman, the chief whose arrows laid 
His foemen low, his word obeyed 'f 
And Rama thus again addressed 
The swift performer of bis best : 

"Prepare the venison thou hast shot, 

To sacrifice for this our cot. 

Haste, brother dear, for this the hour, 
And this the day of certain power.’ 
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'I'hen glorious Lakshma:^ took the buck 
His ari’ow in the wood had struck; 

Bearing his mighty load he dame, 

And laid it in the kindled flame. 

Sotm asj lie saw the meat was done, 

And that the juices ceased to ruii 
From the broiled carcass, Lakshinan then 
Spoke thus to Eama best of men; 

* The carcass of the buck, entire, 

Is ready dressed upon the fira 
Now be the sacred rites begun 
To please the God, thou godlike one/ 

R^ma the good, in ritual trained, 

Pure from the bath, with thoughts restialnedy 
Hasted those verges to repeat 
Which make the sacrifice complete. 

The hosts celestial came in view. 

And Riima to the cot withdrew, 

While a sweet sense of rapture stole 
Through the unequalled heroes souL 
He paid the Visvedevas’^ due, 

And Rudm’s right, and Vishnu s too, 

Nor wonted blessings, to protect 
Their new-built home, did he neglect; 

With voice repressed he breathed the prayer. 
Bathed duly in the river fair, 

And gave good offerings tliat remove 
The stain of sin, as texts approve. 

And many an altar there he made, 

And shrines, to suit the holy shade, 

All decked with woodland chaplets sweet, 


* Beitiea of a particular class iu which five or ten are enumerated. 
They aiv worshipped particularly at tile funeral oh&equies in honour of, 
deceased progenitors. 
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And fruit and roots and roasted meat. 
With mu ttered prayer, as texts require, 
Water, and grass and wood and fire. 

So R^ma, Lakshmau, Sit4 paid 
Their offerings to each God and shade. 
And entered then their pleasant cot 
That boro foir signs of happy lot. 

They entered, the iUnstrioiis three, 

The well-set cottage, fair to see, 

Roofed with the leaves of many a tree, 
And fenced from wind and rain : 

So, at their Father Brahmfi's call. 

The Goda of heaven, assembling all. 

To their own glorious council hall 
Advance in shining train. 

So, resting on that lovely hill. 

Near the fair liiy-covcred rill, 

The happy prince forgot. 

Surrounded by the birds and deer. 

The woe, the longing, and the few' 
That gloom the exile’s lot. 


CANTO liVII. , V 

X X ■ 

_ ■ V " A 

SUMAI^TBA^S RSTUUN.' 


Wlien B^lma readied -fclic Rout^hern Vank, 
King Gulia's heart with sorrow 
He with Siimantra talked^ 

With his dee1> hoir^trw^id V 

Sumantra, as-the king decreec^ 

Yoked to the car each nohlc'steed, 

And to Aj’^odhya’s city sped 
AVith his sad heart disquieted. 

On lake and brook and scented grove 
His glances fell, as on he drove.: 

Oity a^ad willage came in view 
As o^er the road his coitrsers flew. 

On the third day the charioteer. 

When now the hour of night was neat, 
Came to Ayodhya's gate, and found 
The city all in sorrow drowned. 

To him, in spirit quite cast down. 
Forsaken seemed the silent to^vn, 

And by the rush of grief oppressed 
He pondered in his mournful breast .: 

■* Ib all Ayodhya burnt with grief. 

Steed, elephant, and man, and chief ? 
Does her loved Rama’s exile so 
Afflict her with the fires of woe V 
Thus as he mused, his steeds flew fast, 
And swiftly through the gate he passed. 
On drove the charioteer, and then 





Id hundreds, yea m thousands, men 
llau to the car from every side, 

And, ‘Ri^ma, where is Ptaina cried. 
Sumantra said ; ‘ My chariot bore 
The duteous prince to Gang^ s shore; 

I left him there at his behest, 

And h6mewa;rd to Ayodhya pressed/ 

Soon as the anxious people knew 
That he was o’er the flood, they drew 
Deep sighs, and crying, R^ima ! all 
Walled, and big tears began to fall. 

He heard the mournful words prolonged, 

As here and there the people thronged: 

* Woe, woe for us, forlorn, undone. 

No more to look on Ragim s son ! 

His like again we ne’er shall see, 

Of heart so true, of hand so free, 

In gifts, in gatherings for debate, 

When masrriage pomps we celebrate. 

What should we do ? What eaithly thing 
Can rest, or hope, or plecvsure bring V 
Thus the sad town, which Rdma kept 
As a kind father, wailed and wept. 

Each mansion, as the car went by, 

Sent forth a loud and bitter cry, 

As to the window every dame. 

Mourning for banished R£ma, came. 

As his sad eyes with tears o’erflowed, 

Ho sped along the royal toad 
To Dalaratha’s high abode. 

There leaping down his car he stayed; 
Within the gates his way he made; 

Through seven broadtiourts he onward hied, 
Where people thronged on every side. 
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From efiKjtii high termce, wild with woo,. 

The royal ladies flocktjd heiow; 

He heard them talk iir gentle tone. 

As each for Rama made her moan : 

‘ What will the chariotoer reply 
To Qneen Kau^aly^. s eager ciy ? 

With Rdma from the gates he went; 
Homeward alone, his steps are benL 
Hard is a life with woe distressed, 

Bnt difficult to win is rest. 

If, "When her son is banished, still 
She liwes beneath her load of ill’ 

Such was the speech Sumantra heard 
From them w^’hom grief unfeigned bad stirred. 
As fires of anguish burnt him through, 

Swift to the monarch’s ball he drew. 

Past the jighth court ^ there unit his sight 
The sovereign in his palace bright, 

Still weeping for his soil, forlorn, 

Pale, famt, and all with sorrow worn. 

As there he sat, Sumantra bent 
And did obeisance reverent. 

And to tlie king repeated o’er 
The message he from Rama bore. 

The monarch heard, and well-nigh brake 
His heart, but yet no word ho spake: 
Fainting to earth he fell, and dumb, 

' By grief for Rama overcome. 

Rang through the hall a startling ciy, 

And women’s arms were tossed on high. 
When, Avith his senses all astray, 

Upon the ground the monarch lay. 

Kausaly^, with Siimitras aid, 

Raised from the ground her lord dismayed: 
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*Sire, of high fete/ she cried* ‘O, why 
Dost thou no single word reply 
To Rama’s messenger who brings 
News of his painful wanderings ? 

The gi’eat injustice done, art thou 
Shame-stricken for thy conduct now ? 

Rise up, and do thy part: bestow 
Comfort and help in this our woe. 

Speak freely, King; dismiss thy fear, 

For Queen Kaikeyi stands not near. 

Afraid of whom thou wouldst not seek 
Tidings of Rdma: freely speak.’ 

When the sad queen had ended so, 

She sank, insatiate in her woe, 

And prostrate lay upon the ground, 

While her faint voice by sobs was drowilevl. 
When all the ladies in despair 
Saw Queen Kaulalyd wailing there, 

And the poor king oppressed with pain, 
They flocked around and wept again. 
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The king a while had senseless lain, 

When care brought memory back again. 
Then straight he called, the news to hear 
Of !R5ma, for the charioteer. 

With reverent hand to hand applied 
He waited by the old naan*s side, 

Whose mind with anguish was distraught 
Like a great elephant newly caught. 

The king with bitter pain distressed 
The faithful charioteer addressed, 

Who, sad of mien, with flooded eye, 

And dust upon his limbs, stood by: 
‘Where will be Rama's dwelling now 
At some tree's foot, beneath the bough ? 
Ah, what will be the exile’s food, 

Bred up with kind solicitude ? 

Can he, long lapped in pleasant rest. 
Unmeet for pain, by pain oppressed. 

Son of earth's king, his sad night spend 
Earth-couched, as one that has no friend ? 
Behind him, when abroad he sped, 

Cars, elephant, and foot were led: 

Then how shall E^ma dwell afar 
In the wild woods where no men are ? 
How, tell me, did the princes there, 

With Sit^L good and soft and fa,if, 
Alighting from the chariot, tread 
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The forest 'wilds around them spread ? 

A happy lot is thine, I ween, 

Whose eyes my two dear sons have seen 
Seeking on foot the forest shade, 

Like the bright Twins to view displayed, 
The heavenly Asvins, when they seek 
The woods that hang 'ueath Mandar's peak. 
What words, Sumantra, quickly tell. 

From Kama, Lakshman, Sita, fell ? 

How’ in the wood did Rdina eat 1 
What w^as his bed, and what his seat ? 

Full answer to my questions give, 

For I on thy replies shall Jive, 

As with the saints Yayati held 
Sweet converse, from the skies expelled.* 
Urged by the lord of men to speak, 
Whose sobbing voice came faint and weak, 
Thus he, while tears his utterance broke, 

In answer to the monarch spoke: 

‘ Hear then the words that Rdma said. 
Resolved in duty*s path to tread. 

Joining bis hands, his head he bent. 

And gave this message, reverent: 

' Sumantra, to my father go. 

Whose lofty rniud all people know: 

Bow down before him, as is meet, 

And in my stead saliito bis feet. 

Then to the queen my mother bend, 

And give the greeting that I send: 

Ne*er may her steps from duty err, 

And may it still be well with her. 

And add this word: ‘ O Queen, pursue 
Thy vows with faithful heart and true; 

And ever at due season tvirn 
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Where holy fires of worship buru. 

And, lady, on on.r lord bestow 
Such honour as to Oods we owe, 

Be kiucl to every queen; let pride 
And thought of self be cast aside, 

In tlie king’s fond opinion raise 
Kaikeyi, by respect and pin-ise. 

Let the young Bharat ever be 
Loved, honoured as the king by thee j 
Thy king-ward duty ne’er forget: 

High over all are monarchs set.* 

And Bharat, too, for me address: 

Pray that all health his life may bless, 
Let every royal lady share, 

As justice bids, his love and care, 

Say to the strong-arrraed chief who brings 
Joy to Ikshvttku’s line of kings? 

^ As ruling prince thy care be shown 
Of him, our sire, who holds the throne. 
Stricken in years he feels their weight] 
Bui leave hhn in bis royal state, 

As regent heir content thee still, 
Submissive to thy fathers will/ 

Rama again charge renewed, 

As the hot flood his cheek bede>ved ? 
'Hold as thine own my mother dear 
Who drops for mo the longing tear.* 

Then Lakshman, whh his soul on fire, 
Spake breathing fast these words of ire ; 
^ Say, for what sin, for what offence 
Was royal BAma banished thence ? 

He is the cause, the king; poor slave 
To the light charge Kaikeyi gave. 

Let right or wrong the motive bo, 
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The author of our woe is he. 

Whether the exile were decreed 
Througlv foolish faith or guilt}? greed, 

For promises or empire, still 
The king has wrought a griavoas ill 
Grant that the Lord of all saw ht 
To prompt the deed aad sauctiou i^ 

In Rama's .life no cause I see 

For which the king should bid him flee. 

His bliiuled eyes refused^to scan 
The guilt and folly of the plan, 

And fron^ |he weakness of the king 
^lere and hereafter woo shall spring. 

No more my ;Sire; the ties that used 
To bind me to the king are loosed. 

My brother Iljima, Raghu's son^ 

To me is lord, friend, sire in one. 

The love of raen;^ho>y he win, 
Deserting, by the cruel sin, 

Their joy, whose heart is swift to feel 
A. pleasure in the people's v/eal ? 

Shall lie whose mandate could expel 
The virtuous Rama, loved ho well, 

To whom his subjects' fond hearts cling--r 
Shall he in spite of them be king ?' 

But, Janak's child, my lord, stood by, 

And oft the votaress heaved a sigh. 

She vseemed wjtU dull and wandering sense, 
Beneath a spirit's influence. 

The noble princess, pained with woe 
Which till that hour she ne’er .could know. 
Tears in her heavy trouble shed, 

But not a word to me she said. 

She raised her face which grief had dried^ 
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And tenderly her huBband eyed. 
Gazed on him as be turned to go. 
While tear chased tear in rapid flow/ 
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CANTO LIX. 


DARARATffA^S LAMENT. 


As thus Sumantra, best of peel's, 

Told his sad tale with many tears, 

The monarch cried, ‘ I pray thee, tell 
At length again wheat there befell,’ 

Sumantra, at the king's behest. 

Striving mth sobs he scarce repressed, 

His trembling voice at last controlled. 

And thus his further tidings told: 

' Their locks in votive coils they wound, 

Their coats of bark upon them bound, 

To GangJi’s farther shore they w'ent. 

Thence to Pray% their steps were bent. 

I saw that Lakshman walked ahead 
To guard the path the two should tread. 

So far I saw, no more could learn, 

Forced by the hero to return. 

Retracing slow my homeward course. 

Scarce could I move each stubborn horse; 

Shedding hot tears of giief he stood 
When Rfima turned him to the wood/ 

' * *Som Homer the horsea of Achilles lamented with many bitter 
tears the death of Patroclus slain by Hector : 

^'IniroL S' AlaicfSao, fjia\n^ anuv^vOiv eourec, 

KXaiov, tTr^iSri irpura \rv0i(r0i}i> rivioxoio 

*Ev Kovlyai 7rt<rovroc i<t> ^’Eicropoc avSpo<fi6voio, 

ItTAD. XVII. 42d. 

Ancient poesy frequently associated nature with the joy* and 
sorrowft cf man. OoRBKaio. 
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As the two princes parted thence 
I raised my hands in reverence, 

Mounted my rearly car, and l ere 
The grief that stung me to the core. 

With Guha all that day I stayed, 

Still by the earnest hope delayed 
That Rdina, ere the time should end, 

Some message from the wood might send. 
Thy realms, great Monarch, raoilrn the blow. 
And sympathize with ItSraa’s \voe. 

Each withering tree hangs low his head, 
And shoot, and bud, and flower are dead. 
Dried are the floods that wont to fill 
Tl’he lake, the river, and the rill. 

Drear is each grove and garden now. 

Dry every blossom on the bough. 

Each bfjast is still, no serpents crawl; 

A lethargy of w6e on all. 

The very wood is silent; crushed 
With grief for Rama, all is hushed. 

Fair blossoms from the Water born. 

Gay garlands that the earth adorn. 

And every fruit that gleams like gold. 

Have lost the scent that ch,arined of old. 
Empty is every grove I see. 

Or birds sit pensive on the tree. 

Where’er I look, its beauty o’er, 

Tbe pleasance charms not as before. 

I drove through fair Ayodhy^i’s street; 

None flew with joy the car to meet. 

They saw' that Rama was not there. 

And turned them sighing in despair. 

The people in the royal way 
Wept tears of bitter grief, when they 
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Beheld me coming, from afai^,, 

No Rdma With me in the car. 

From palace roof and tuiTet high 
Each Woman bent her eager eye } 

She looked for Rama, but in vain ; 

Gazed on the car and shrieked for pain. 
Their long clear eyes with sorrow drownech 
They, 'when this common grief was found, 
liooked each on other, friend and foe, 

In sympathy of levelling woe; 

No shade of difference between 
Foe, friend, or neutral, there was seen. 
Without a joy, her bosom rent 
With grief for Rama’s banishment, 
Ayodhyd like the queen appears 
Who mourns her son with many tears/ 

He ended: and the king, distressed, 
With sobbing Voice that lord addressed : 

‘ Ah me, by false Kaikeyi led, 

Of evil race, to evil bred, 

1 took no counsel of the sage, 

Nor sought advice from skill and age. 

I asked no lord his add to lend, 

I called no citizen or friend. 

Rash was my deed, bereft of sense. 

Slave to a woman's influence. 

Surely, my lord, a woe so great 
Falls on us by the will of Fate: 

It lays the house of Raghu low, 

For Destiny will have it so. 

I pray thee, if I e’er have done 
An act to please thee, yea, but one. 

Fly, fly, and R^ma homeward lead: 

My life, departing, counsels speed. 
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Fly, ere the power to bid I I&ck, 

Fly to the -w ood: bring RAma back. 

I cannot live for even one 
Slioji honr bereaved of my mn. 

But ah, tke prince, whose arms are fetrorjg. 
Has journeyed far : the way is long: 

Me, me :apon the chariot place^ 

And let me look Mma*s face* 

Ah me, my son, mine eldest-born, 

Wliere roams he in the wood fo-rlorn. 

The wielder of tho mighty bow^ 

Whose shoulders like the lion^s show t 
O, ere the light of life he dim, 

Take me to Sita and to him. 

O Rjvma, Lakshmao, and 0 thoil 
Dear Sfta, consta^it to thy vow, 

Beloved ones, jM mniiioi know 
Tliat I am dyings of HAJ woe/ 

The king to bitter grief a prey, 

That drove each wandering sense Away, 
Sunk in afSictiotf s sea, toO wide 
To travei-so, in his angoish cried: 

‘ Hard, hard to pass, my ^eeii, this sea 
Of soiTOw raging* over me: 

No R^ma near to soothe miM ey% 
Plunged in its lowest deeps I lie. 

Sorrow for Edina swells the tide. 

And Sitd*a absence makes it wide: 

My tears its foamy flood dfetatn. 

Made billow}^ by my sighs of pain ^ 

My cries its roar, the arms I throw 
About me are the lish below. 

Kaikeyi is the fire thatfebds 
Beneath : my hair the tangled weeds: 
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ItvS source the tears- for Bania slxed : 

The huitp-back 8 words iU lacuist^ rs dread: 
The boon 1 gave the wreteh its shore, 

Till Rdnia’s baai^hrutont bo .oeirJ 
Ah rne, that J should \m\g to set 
My eager eyes-, to^.ay 
Ou Rnghu^s son, and he be yet 
With Liikshman far away V 
Tlius he of lofty glory wailed. 

And sank upon the bt^h 
Beneath the woe his spirit hilled',. 

And all his senses fled 


* The !h)GB eontauiing tbw bana of i«)rc«d metjup^ioi-s IPi^r nyivked 
Ei Bpurioiia by Svliieg.el. 
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As Queen Kaulalya, trembling wxich. 

As blighted by a goblin’s touch, 

Still lying prostrate, halt awoke 
To consciousness, 'twas thus she spoke j 
‘ Bear me away, Sumantra, far, 

Where B^nva, SitS, Lakshman are, 

Bereft of them I have no powder 
To linger on a single hour. 

Again, I pray, thy steps retrace, 

And me in Dandak forest place. 

For after them I needs pmst go, 

Or sink to Yama’s realms below.’ 

His utterance choked by tears that rolled 
Down from their fountains uncontrolled, 
With suppliant hands the charioteer 
Thus spake, the lady’s heart to oheer; 

‘ Dismiss thy grief, despair, and dread 
That fills thy soul, of sojtow bred, 

For pain and anguish thrown aside, 

Will BAma in the wood abide. 

And Lakshman, with unfailing care 
Will guard the feet of Rama there. 
Earning, with governed sense, the prizie 
That vraits on duty in the skies, 

And Sfta in the wild as well 

As in her own dear home will dwell j 

To R4ma all her heart she gives, 
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And free from doubt and terror lives. 
]Vo faintest sign of care or woe 
The features of the lady show: 
Methinks Videha’s pride was made 
For exile in the forest sliade. 

K’en as of old she used to rove 
Delighted in the city’s grove, 

Thus, even tbps she joys to tread 
The woodlands uninhabited. 

Like a young ohild, her face as fair 
As the young moon, she wanders tliero, 
What though in lonely w'oods slie stray 
Btill Mraa is her joy and stay: 

All his the heait no sorrow berids, 

Her very life on him depends. 

For, if her lord she niight not see, 
Ayodhya like tlje wood would be. 

Bhe bids hint, as she roams, declare 
The names of towns and hamlets there, 
Mar ks various trees that meet her eye^ 
And many a brook that hurries by. 

And Jauak’s daughter seems to roam 
One little league away from home 
When Kama or hia brother speaks 
And gi ves the answer that she seeku. 
This, Lady, I remember well; 
blor angry words have X to tell; 
Reproaches at Kaikeyi shot. 

Such, (^ueen. my mind roinemhere not.’ 
The speech when Sitd’s wrath was high, 
Sumantra passed in silence hy. 

That so his pleasant words might cheer 
"With sweet report Kau&.iyii's eai'. 

< Her moonlike beauty suffers not 
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Tlioiigla winds be rude and suns be bot: 
The way, the danger, and the toil 
Her gentle lustre may not soil. 

Like the red liiy^s leafy crown 
Or as the fair full moon looks down. 

So the Videhan lady’s face ♦ 

Still shines with imdiminished grace. 
What if the borrowed colours throw 
O’er her fine feet no rosy glow, 

Still with their natural tints they spread 
A lotus glory where they tread. 

In sportive grace she walks the ground^ 
And sweet her chiming anklets sound. 
No jewels clasp the faultless limb: 

She leaves them all for love of him. 

If in the woods her gentle eye 
A lion sees, or tiger nigh, 

Or elephant, she fears no ill, 

For Rama’s arm supports her still. 

No longer be their fate deplored, 

Nor thine, nor that of Kosal’s lord, 

For conduct such as theirs shall buy 
Wide glory that can never die. 

For casting grief and care away. 
Delighting in the fonst, they 
With joyful spirits, blithe and gay. 

Set forward on the ancient way 
Where mighty saints have led; 

Their highest aim, their dearest care 
To keep their father’s honour fair. 
Observing still the oath he sware, 

They roam, on wild fruit fed.’ 

Thus with persuasive art he tried 
To turn her from her grief aside. 
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By soothing fancies won. 

But still she gay^ her sorrow rent: 
* Ah Riima!/ was her shrill lament, 
*My love, my son, my son !* 
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kau^UlyA^s lament. 

When, best of all -who give delight. 

Her Eiima wandered far from sight, 
Kau4alya weeping, sore distressed, 

The king her husband thus addressed 5 
‘ Th}'' name, O Monarch, far and wide 
Through the three wmrlds is glorified ^ 

Yet Rama’s is the pitying mind, 

His speech is true, his heart is kind. 

How will thy sons, good lord, sustairv 
With Sita all their care and pain ? 

How in the wild onduro distress. 

Nursed in the lap of tenderness ? 

How will the dear Yidehan bear 

The heat and cold when wandering there. 

Bred in the bliss of princely state, 

So young and fair and delicate ? 

The large-eyed lady, wont to eat 
The best of finely seasoned meat— 

How^ will she now her life sustain 
With woodland fare of self-sown grain \ 

Will she, with joys encompassed long. 

Who loved the music and the song. 

In the wild wood endure to hear 
The ravening lion’s voice of fear ? 

Where sleeps my strong-armed hero> where^ 
lake Lord Mahendra’e standard, fair ? 
Where is, by Laksbman’s sid^ his bed. 
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His club-iiki© arm beneath Iiis licad ? 
When shall I see his flower-lilce eyes. 
And face that with the lotus vies, 

Feel bis sweet lily breath, and view 
His glorious hair and lotus hue ? 

The heart within my breast, I feel, 

Is adamant or hardest steel, 

Or, in a thousand fragments split. 

The loss of him had shattered it, 

When those I love, who should be blest. 
Are wandering in the wood distressed. 
Condemned their wretched lives to lead 
In exile, by thy ruthless deed. 

If, when the fourteen years are past, 
Barna reseeks his home at last, 

I think not Bharat will consent 
To yield the wealth and government. 

At funeral feasts some mourners deal 
To kith and kin the colemn meal, 

And having duly fed them all 
Some Brahmans to the banquet call. 

The best of Br&bmans, good and wise, 
The tardy summoning despise, 

And, equal to the Gods?, disdain 
Cups, Q*en of Amrit, thus to drain, 

Nay e’en when Briibmans first have fed, 
They loathe the meal for others spread, 
And from the leavings turn wdth scorn. 
As bulls avoid a fractured horn. ’ 

So R6ma, sovereign lord of men, 

Will spurn the sullied kingship then; 
He, born the eldest and the best, 

His younger’s leavings will detest^ 
Turning from tasted food a^vay, 
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As tigers scorn another’s prey. 

The sacred post is used'not twice. 

Nor elements, in sacriiice. 

But once the sacred grass is spread. 

But once with oil the flame is fed : 

So Hilina’a pride will ne’er receive 
The royal poAver Avhich other's leave. 

Like wine when tasteless dr^s are left, 

Or rites of Soma j uice be reft 
Be sure the pride of Raghii's race 
Will never stoop to such disgrace : 

The lordly lion will not bear 

That man should besvrd him in hi.s lair. 

Were all the worlds against him ranged 
His dauntless sotd were still unchanged : 

He, dutiful, in duty strong. 

Would purge the impious world from wrong. 
Could not the hero, brave and hold. 

The archer, with his shafts of gohl. 

Burn up the very seasi, as doom 
Will in the end all life consume ? 

Of lion’s might, eyed like a bull, 

A j)rince so brave and beautiful. 

Thou hast with wicked hate priratied. 

Like sea-born tribes who eat their brood. 

If thou, O Monarch, hf>.dst hut known 
The duty all the Twice-horn own, 

If the goml laws had touched thy mind, 
Which sages in the Scriptures find. 

Thou ne’ei bndst driven forth to pine 
This brave, this duteous son of thine. 

First on her lord the wife depends. 

Next on her son and last on Iriends; 

These three supports in life has she. 
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And not a fotirtli for her may be. 

Thy heart, O King, I have not won ; 
In wild woods roams my banished son 
Far are my friends: all, hapless me, 
Quite ruined and destroyed by thee.’ 
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f he qtleen’s stern speech the monarch heard. 
As rage and grief her hosom stirred, 

And by his angroish sore oppressed 
Keflected in bis sefcret breast. 

Fainting and sad, with woe disfcraaght. 

He wandered in a maze of thoagbt j 
At length the qiieller of the foe 
Grew conscious, rallying from bis woe. 

When consciousness returned anew 
tiong burning sighs the monarch drew. 

Again immersed in thought he eyed 
Kauaaly^ standing by his side. 

Back to bis pondering soul wa.s brought 
The direful deed bis hand bad wrought. 
When, guiltless of the wrong intent, 

His arrow at a sound was sent, 

Bistracted by his memory’s sting. 

And mourning for his son, the king 
To two consuming griefs a prey, 

A miserable victim lay. 

The doable woe devoured him fast. 

As on the ground his eyes he cast, 

Joined suppliant bands, her heart to touch. 
And spake in answer, trembling much; 

' KausalyA for thy grace I sue, 

J oining these hands as suppliants do. 

Thou e’en to foes hast ever been 
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A gentle, good, and loving qneein 
Her lord, with noble virtues graced. 

Her lord, by lack of all debased, 

Is still a God in woman’s eyes, 

If duty’s law she hold and prize. 

Thou, who the right hast aye pursued, 

Life’s changes and i ts chances viewed, 
Shouldst never launch, though sorrow-stirred, 
At me distressed, one bitter word.’ 

She listened, as with sorrow faint 
He murmured forth his sad complaint: 

Her brimming eyes with tears ran o’er, 

As spouts the new«-fallen water pour ; 

His suppliant hands, with fear dismayed 
She gently clasped in hers, and laid. 

Like a fair lotus, on her head, 

And faltering in her trouble said; 

* Forgive me; at thy feet I lie, 

With low bent head to thee I cry. 

By thee besought, thy guilty dame 
Pardon from thee can scarcely claim. 

She merits not the name of wife 
Who cherishes perpetual strife 
With her own husband good and wise. 

Her lord both here and in the skies. 

I know the claims of duty well, 

I know thy lips the truth must tell. 

All the wild words 1 rashly .spoke. 

Forth from my heart, through anguish, broke; 
For sorrow bends the stoutest soul, 

And cancels Scripture’s high control. 

Yea, sorrow’s might all else o’erthrows, 

The strongest and the worst of foe;>. 

’Tis thus with al!; we keenly feel, 
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Yet bear the blows our foemeii. deal, 

But when a slender woe assails 
The manliest spirit bends and quails. 

The fifth long night has now begun 
Since the wild w’oods have lodged iny son: 
To me whose joy is drowned in tears, 

Each day a dreary year appears. 

While all my thoughts on him are set 
Grief at my heart sw^ells wilder yet ; 

With doubled might thus Ocean raves 
When rushing flcM^ds increase his waves/ 
As from KauaalyS reasoning well 
The gentle words of wisdom fell, 

The sim went down with dying flame, 

And darkness o’er the landscape came. 

His lady’s soothing words in part 
Relieved the monarch’s aching heart, 

Who, wearied out by all his woes, 

Yielded to sleep and took repose. 
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But soou by X'ankllng grief oppressed 
The king awoke from troubled rest. 


And his sad heart was tried again 


With anxious thought where all was pain. 
Rama and Lakshinagi's mournful fate 
On Da^aratha, good and gi'eat 
As Indra, pressed with crushing weight. 
As when the de^mon’s might assails 
The Sun-God, and his glory palea 
Ere yet the sixth long night was spent, 
Since Rdma to the woods was sent. 

The king at n»,idwiight sadly thought 
Of the old crime his hand Inid wrought. 
And thus to Queen Kaulalya cried 
Who still for Eania moaned and sighed: 

* If thou aiii %yaking, give, I pray, 
Attention to the words I say. 

WhaU^’er the conduct men pursue. 

Be good or ill the acts they do. 

Be sure, dear Queen, they find the meed 
Of wicked or of virtuous deed. 

A beeilktss child we call the man 
Whose feeble judgment fails to scan 
The weight of what his hands may do. 

Its lightness, fault, and merit too. 

One lays the Mango garden low. 

And bids the gay Palfi&is grow ; 
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Longing for fniit their bloom he sees, 

But grieves when fmzt should bend the trees* 

Cut by my hand, my fruit-trees fell, 

Pal trees I watered well. 

My hopes this foolish heart deceive. 

And for my banished son I grieve. 

Kau^aiy*^, in my youthful prime 
Armed with my bow I wrought the crime. 

Proud of my skill, my name renowned, 

An archer prince who shoots by sound. 

The deed this hand unwutting wrought 
This misery on my soul has brought, 

As children seize the deadly cup 
And blindly drink the poison up. 

As the unreasoning man may be 
Charmed with the gay PalaSa tree, 

I unaware have reaped the fruit 
Of joying at a sound to shoot. 

As regent prince I shared the throne, 

Thou wast a maid to me unknown. 

The early Rain-time duly came, 

And strengthened love's delicious flame. 

The sun had drained the eaidh that lay 
All glowing neath the summer day, 

And to the gloomy clime had fled 
Where dwell the spirits of the dead.* 

The fervent heat that moment ceased. 

The darkening clouds each hour increased. 

And frogs and deer and peacocks all 
Rejoiced to see the torrents fall. 

Their bright wings heavy from the shower. 

The birds, new-bathed, had scarce the power 

* The BOutbern region is the abode of Yama the Indian Pluto, and 
of devarted Bpiiit*. 
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To T^ach the branches of the trees 
Whose high tops swayed beneath the breezC; 
The fallen rain, and falling still, 

Hung like a sheet oh every hill, 

Till, with glad deer, each flooded steep 
Showed glorious as the mighty deep; 

The torrents down its wooded side 
Poured> some unstained^ while others dyed 
Gold, ashy* silver, ochre, bore 
The tints of every mountain, ore. 

In that sw^oet time, when all are pleased, 

My arrows ahd my bow I seized ; 

Keen for the chase, in field or grove, 

'Down Sarju’s hank my car I drove; 

I longed with all tny lawless will 
Some elephant by night to kill, 

Some buffalo that came to drink, 

Or tiger, at the river’s brink. 

When all around was dark and atili, 

I heard a pitcher slowly fill, 

And thought, obscured in deepest shade, 

An elephant the sound had made. 

J drew a shaft that glittered bright. 

Fell as a serpent's veriomed bite ; 

I longed to lay the monster dead. 

And to the mark my arro w sped. 

Then in the calm of morning, clear 
A henni t’s wailing smote my ear: 

^ Ah me, ah me,* he cried, and sank, 

Pierced by my arrow, on the bank. 

E'en as the weapon smote his side, 

I heard a human voice that cried : 

‘ Why lights this shaft on one like me, 

A poor and harmless devotee ? 
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I cavDe by nigbt. to fill my jai' 

From this loae stream where ho men are. 

Ah/who this deadly shaft has shot ? 

Whom have I wro?tged^„ ati<l knew it not ? 

Wliy should a boj’ so harmless feel 
The vengeance of the winged steel ? 

Or who should slay the guiltless soii 
Of hermit sire who injures none, 

Who dwells retironi in wo»>ds, and there 
Supports Ills life on woodland fare? 

Ah me, ah me, w'hy am I ski a, 

What booty w ill the rimrderer gain ? 

In hermit coils I bind rny hair, 

Coats niade of skin and bark I wear. 

Ah. who thf? cruel dee<I can praise 
Whose idle toil no fruit repays, 

As impious as the wretch’s crime 
Who dares his master’s bed to climb ? 

Nor docs my parting sjdrit grieve 
But for the life which thus I leave : 

Alas, my mother and rny sire,— 

I mourn for them when I expire. 

Ah me, that aged, helpless pair. 

Long cherished hy my watchful care, 

How will it be with them this day 
When to the Five* I pass away ? 

Pierced by the self-same dart we die, 

Mine aged mother, sire, and 1. 

Whose mighty hand, whose lawless mind 
Has all the three to death consigned ?’ 

When I. by love of duty stirred. 

That touching lamentation heard, 

’ The five eloiaents of which the body consiate, iiud to which it 
returaa. 





Pierced to the heart by snddeu woe, 

I threw to earth my shafts and bow. 

My heart was full of ,grief aud <Ireful 
As swiftly to the place I sped, 

Where, by my arrow wmuided Sore, 

A herriiit lay on Sarju's shore. 

His matted hair was all unbound, 

His pitcher empty on the ground, 

Anti by the fatal arrow pained, 

Ho lay with dust and gore distained, 

1 stood confounded and amazed : 

His dying eyes to mine he raised, 

And spoke this speech in accents stem, 

As though his light my soul would burn: 

" How have I wrongeti tbee, King, that I 

Struck by thy mortal arrow <iie 

The wood my home, this jar 1 brought. 

And w^ater for my parexits sought 

This one keen shaft that strikes me thi'oiigh 

Slays sire and aged motliei: too. 

Feeble and blind, in helpless pain. 

They wait for me and thirst in vain. 

They with parched lips their pangs must bear, 
And hope will end in blank despiir. 

Ah me, there seems no fniit iu store 
For holy zeal or Scriptui*e lore, 

Or else ere now my sire would know 
That his dear son is lying low. 

Yet, if my mournful fate he knew, 

What could his arm so feeble do ? 

The tree, firm-rooted, neVr may be 
The guardian of a stricken tree. 

Haste to my father, and relate 
"While time allows, my sudden fate, 
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hmt ho consume thee, as the fire 
Burns up the forest, in hiB ira 
This little path, O King, pursue: 

My father's cot thou soon wilt view, 

There sue for pardon to the sage 
Best he should curse thee in his rage. 

First from the wound extract the dart 
That kills nae with its deadly smart, 

F;en as the flushed impettioiis tide 
Eats through/ the river's jdelding side/ 

I feared to draw the arrow out, 

And pondered thus in painful doubt : 

* Now tortured by the shaft he ims, 

But if 1 draw it forth he dies/ 

Helpless I ^tood, faint, sorely grieved : 

The hermit’s son my thought perceived j 
As one o'ercome by direst paip 

He scarce had strength to speak again. 

With writhing limb and struggiing broatb, 
Nearer and ever nearer death : 

• My senses undisturbed remain, 

And fortitude has conquered pain: 

Now from one fear thy soul be freed, 

Thy hand has made no Brahman bleeds 
Let not this pang thy bpsom wring: 

No twice-born youth am J, Q King, 

For of a Vaisya sire I came, 

Who wedded with a Sudrd dame/ 

These words the hoy could scarcely say, 

As tortured by the shaft he lay, 

Twisting his helpless body round, 

Then trembling spnseless on the ground. 

Then from his bleeding side I drew 

The rankling shaft that pierced him throng I 
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W^ith death’s lovst fear xny £ace be eyed, 
And, rich in store of penance, died’ 
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The son of Raghci to his qnecn 

Thus far described the unejqiialled scene. 

And, aci the hermit’s death he rued. 

The mournful story thus nmewed : 

* I'he deed my he€^dless hand had wrought 
Perf)Iexei3 me with remorseful thought. 
And all alone I pondered still 

How kindly de(^d might salve the ilL 
The pitcher from the ground I took. 

And filled it from that fairest brook. 

Then, by the paob the liennit showed, 

I reached his sainted sire’s abode 
I came, I saw: the aged pair. 

Feeble and blind, were sitting there. 

Like luras with clipped wings, side by side, 
With none their helpless r4teps to guide. 
Their idle hours the twain" beguiled 
With talk of their returning child. 

And still the cheering hope enjoyed. 

The hope, alas, by me destroyed. 

Then spoke the sage, as drawing near 
The sound of footsteps reached his ear: 

* Dear son, the water quickly bring; 

Why hast thou made this tarrying ? 

Thy mother thirsts, and thou hast played. 
And bathing in the brook delayed. 

She weeps because thou earnest not; 
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Haste, 0 tny son, ■within tlie cot 
If she or i have ever done 
A thing to pain thee, dearest son, 

IHsmias the memory from thy mind ; 

A hermit thow, be gowl and kind. 

On thee our lives, our all, depend: 

Thou art thy friendless parents friend. 

The eyeless couple’s eye art thou: 

Then why .so cold and silent now ? ‘ 

With sobbing ■voice and bosom ■wrung 
I scarce could move my faltering tongue, 
And with my spirit filled with dread 
T looked upon the sage, and said. 

While mind, and sense, and nerve I strung 
To fortify my trembling tongiie. 

And let the aged hermit know 
His son's sad fate, my fear and ■u'oe; 

' High-minded Saint, not I thy child, 

A warrior’, D^aratba styled. 

T bear a giievous sorrow's weight 
Born of a deed which, good men hate. 

My lord, I came to Sai;ji5’s shore. 

And ill my hand my bow I bore 
For elephant or beast of cba.se' 

That seeks by night his drinking place. 
There from the stream a sound I heard 
A.s if a jar the water stirred. 

An elephant, I , thought, wa.s nigh: 

I aimed, and let an aiTow fly. 

Swift to the place I made my '^vay, 

And there a wounded hermit lay 
Gasping for breath: the deadly dart 
Stood quivering in his youthful heart, 

I hastened near with pain oppressed : 
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He faltered out l:)i3 last behest, 

And quickjy, as he ba<.je me do. 

From his pierced side the shaft I di-ew. 

I drew the arroAv from the rent, 

And up to heaven the hermit went, 
Lamenting, as from eailh he passed, 

His aged parents to the last. 

Thus, unaware, the deed was done: 

My hand, unwitting, killed thy son. 

For what remains, 0, let me win 
Thy pardon for my heedless sin/ 

As the sad tale of sin 1 told, 

The hermit’s grief was uncontrolled ; 

With flooded eyes, and sorrow-faint, 

Thus spake the venerable saint: 

I stood with hand to hand applied. 

And listened as he spoke and sighed: 

* If thou, 0 King, hadst left unsaid 
By thine own tongue this tale of dread, 

Thy head for hideous guilt accursed 
Had in a thousand pieces burst 
A hermit’s blood by warrior spilt, 

In such a case, w^ith purposed guilt, 

Down from his high estate would bring 
Even the thunder’s mighty King. 

And he a dart who conscious sends 
Against the devotee who spends 
His pure life by the law of Heaven— 

That sinner’-s head will split in seven. 

Thou livest, for thy heedless hand 
Has wrought a deed thou hast not planned, 
Else thou and all of Eaghu’s line 
Ha/J perished by this act of thine. 

Wpw guide us,’ thus the hermit said, 
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‘ Forth to the spot where he lies dead. 
Guide us, this day. O Monarch, we 
For the last time our sou would see: 

The hermit dress of skin he wore 
Rent from his limbs disfcained with gore; 
His senseless body lying slam, 

His soul in Yama's dark domain/ 

Alone the monruing paii* I led, 

Their souls with woe disquieted, 

And let the dame and hermit lay 
Their hands upon the breatbleas clay. 

The father tmiched his son, and pressecl 
The body to his aged breast j 
Then falling by the dead boy’s side, 

He lifted up his voice, and cried; 

^ Hast thou no word, my child, to say ? 

No greeting for thy sire to-day ? 

Why art thou angry, darling ? why 
Wilt thou upon the cold earth lie ? 

Jf thou, my son, art wroth with me, 

Here, duteous child, thy mother see. 
What! no embrace for me, my son ? 

No word of tender love—not one ? 

Whose gentle voice, so soft and clear, 
liioothing spirit, shall I hear 
When evening comes, with accents sweet 
Senpture or ancient lore repeat ? 

Who, having fed the pacred fire, 

And duly bathed, as texts require, 

Will cheer, when evening rites are done, 
The father mouniing for his son ? 

Who will the daily meal provide 
For the poon wretch who lacks a guide, 
Feeding the helpless with the best 
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and toots, like «ome dear ? 
How can these hands subsistence find 
For thy poor moibet, old and blind i 
The wretched votaress how sustain, 

Who mourns iier child in ceaseless pain ? 
Stay yet a while, my darling, stay. 

Nor fly to Yam a a realm to-day. 

To-morrow 1 thy sire and she 

Who bare thee, child, wilt go with thee.’ 


Then when I kok on Yarn a, I 


To great Vivasvat*a son will cry: 

* Hear, King of justice, and restore 
Our child to feed us, I implore. 

Lord of the world, of mighty feme, 

Faitliful and just, admit niy claim, 

And grant this single boon, to free 
My soul from fear, to one like me! 

Because, my son, untouched by stain. 

By sinful hands thou faliest slain, 

Win, through thy truth, tho spliere where those 
Who die by hostile darts repose. 

Seek the blest borne prepared for all 
The valiant who in battle fall, 

Who face the foe and scorn to yield. 

In glory dying on the field. 

Rise to the heaven where Dhundhurn^r 
And Nahiish, mighty heroes, axe, 

AVhere Jaiianiejay and the blest 
Dilipa, Sager, Saivya, rest: 

Horne of all virtuous spirits, earned 

‘ So dying York orieH ovor the body of S»iT\)lk: 

* Tarry, dear conaiu Suffolk ! 

My Boul sball thino k<»ep company to he^iven ; 

Tarry, sweet soul, for ndpo, then fly al>rcaat.’ 


Henry V. Act /V, C. 
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By fervent rites and Scripture learned : 

By those whose sacred fires have glowed, 
Whose liberal hands have fields bestowed ; 
By givers of a thousand coWs, 

By lovers of ono faithful spouse: 

By those who serve their tnasters well. 
And cast away this earthy shell. 

None of my race can ever icnow 
The bitter pain of lasting woe. 

But doomed to that dire fate is be 
Who.se guilty hand has slaughtered thee.’ 

Thus with wild tears the aged saint 
Mi^de many a time his pih^ous plaint, 
Then with bis wife began to shed 
The funeral water for the dead. 

But in a shape celestial clad, 

Won by the merits of the lad, 

Ibe spirit from tho body brake 
And to the niOniinng parents spake : 

'A glorious home in realms above 
Rewards my care and filial love. 

You, honoured parents, soon shall be 
Partakers of that home with me.’ 

He spake, and swiftly mountirig high, 
With Indra near him, to the sky 
On a bright car, with, flame that glowed, 
Sublime the duteous hermit rode. 

Tlie father, W'ith his consort-s aid. 

The funeral rites with water paid. 

And thus his speech to me renewed 
Who stood in suppliant attitude : 

* Slay me this day, 0, slay me. King, 

For death no longer has a sting. 

Childless am I: thy dart has done 
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To death iny dear, ray only eon. 

Because the bo) I loved so well 
Slain by thy heedless arAX)w fell, 

My curse upon thy soul shall press 
Vlth bitter woe and beavmess. 

1 mourn a slaughtered child, and thou 
Shalt feel the pangs that kill me now. 

Beineft and suffering e’en as I, 

So shait thou mourn thy son, and die. 

Thy hand unwitting dealt the blow 
That laid a holy hermit low, 

And distant, therefore, is the time 
When thou shait '.suffer for the crime. 

The hour shall come when, crushed by woes^ 
Like these I feel, thy life shall close: 

A debt to pay in after days 
Like his the priestly fee who pays/ 

Tills curse ow me bertnit laid, 

Nor yet his tears and groans were stayed.. 

Then on the pyre their bodies cast 

The pair; and straight to heaven they passedv 

As in sad thought I pondered long 

Back to my memory came the wrong 

Done in wild youth, 0 lady dear, 

When ’^twas my boast to shoot by eaiv 
The deed has borne the fruit, which now 
Hangs ripe upon the bending bough : 

Thus dainty meats the palate please,. 

And lure the weak to swift disease. 

Now on my soul return with dread 
The words that noble hermit said. 

That I for a dear son should grieve, 

And of the woe my life should leave/ 

Thus spake the king with many a tear; 
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Tliea to hif^ ’w ifc he cried in fear: 

M cannot see thee, love j but lay 
Tby gentle hand in nuiie, I ^)ray. 

Ah me, if Rama touched lue thus, 

If once, returning home^ to us. 

He bade me weal th axul lordship give, 
Then, so I think, rny soul would live. 
Unlike myself, unjust and mean 
Have beon xny way^ with him, my Queen, 
But like himself is all that he, 

My noble son, has done to me. 

His son, though far irom right he stray. 
What prudent sire would cast away ? 
What banished son would check his ire, 
Nor speak reproaches of his sire ? 

I see thee not: these eyes grow blind, 
And memory quits my troubled mind 
Angels of Death are round me: they 
Summon my soul with speed away. 

What woe more grievous can there be, 
That, when from light and life X flee, 

I may not, ere I part, behold 
My virtuous Rfima, true and bold ? 

Grief for my son, the brave and true, 
Whose joy it was my will to do, 

Dries up my breath, as summer dries 
The last drop in the pool that lies. 

Not men, but blessed Gods, are they 
Whose eyes shall see his face that day ; 
See him, wdien fourteen years are past, 
With earrings decked return at last. 

My fainting mind forgets to think: 

Low and more low my spirits sink. 

Each from its seat, my senses steal ; 
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I catanot hear, or taste, or feel. 

This lethargy of sotil o*ercon)es 
Each organ, and its function numbs : 

So when the oil begins to fail, 

The torch's rays grow faint and pale. 

This flood of woe cans-ed by this hand 
Destroys me helpless and unmanned, 

Resistless as the floods that Tiore 
A passage through the river shore. 

Ah Eaghu's son,, ah inighty-anTied, 

By whoin my cares Avere soothed and charmed 
My son in whom I took delight, 

Now vanished from thy father s sight! 
Kauialy^, ah, I cannot see; 

Siuiiitra, gentle devotee! 

Alas, Kaikeyi, cruel dame, 

My bitter foe, thy father’s shame !* 

Kau^lyd and Sumitrii kept 
Their w’^atch beside him as he wept 
And Dasaratha moaned and sighed^ 

And grieving for his darling died. 


CANTO LXV* 

THE WOMEE^S LAMENT. 

And iiow the night had past away, 

And brightly da^vn-ed another day ; 

The luinstreK trained to play and sing, 
FltXiked to the chainher of the king: 

Bards, who their gayest raiment wore, 

And heralik famed for ancient lore: 

Aird singo^>% iwith their s'Dngs of pi^aise, 
Made music in their several ways. 

There as they poured their blessings choice. 
And hailed their kiug with hand and voice, 
Their praises with a swelling r»3ar 
Echoed tbro\igh coujt and corridor. 

Then as the bar^ls his glory Rang, 

From l)eaten palms lorn] answer rang. 

As glad appliiuders clapped their hands, 
And told his deeds in distaiit lands. 

The swelliug concert a throng 

Of sleeping biixls to life and song: 

Some in the branches of the trees^ 

Some caged in halls aiid galleries. 

Nor was the soft string music mute; 

The gentle whisper of the lute. 

And blessings sung hy singers skdled 
The palace of the monarch filled. 

Eunuchs and dames of life unstained. 

Each in the arts of waiting trained. 

Drew near attentive as before, 
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And crowded to the chamber door : 

These skilW wheaa and how to shed 
The lastral Kstream er limb and head, 
Otliers with golden ewers stood 
Of water stained with sandal wood. 

A.nd many a maid, pure, young, and fair, 
Her load of early offerings bare, 

Cups of the flood which all reTere, 

And sacred things, and toilet gear. 

Each several thing ^vas duly brought 
As rule of old observance taught. 

And lucky signs on each impressed 
Stamped it the fairest and the best. 

There anxious, in their long array. 

All waited till the shine of day : 

But when the king nor rose nor spoke, 
Doubt and alarm within them woke. 
Foi*th\vith tho dames, by duty led, 
Attendants on the monarch’s bed. 

Within the royal chamber pressed 
To wake their master from his rest. 
Skilled in the lore of dreaming, they 
First touched the bed on which he lay. 
But none replied : no sound was heard, 
Nor hand, nor head, nor body stirred. 
They trembled, and their dread increased. 
Fearing his breath of life had ceased, 
And bending low their heads, they shook 
Like the tall reeds that fringe the brook. 
In doubt and terror down they knelt. 
Looked on his face, his cold hand felt, 
And then the gloomy truth appeared 
Of all their hearts had darkly feared. 
Kausalya and Sumitrd, worn 
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With weepirjg for their sons, fovlorn. 

Woke not, but lay in sliiinber deep 
And still as death's unending sleep. 

Bowed down by grief, her colour fleci> 

Her wonted lustre dull and dead, 

Kauiidya shone not, like a star 
Obscured behind a cloudy ban 
-Beside the king’s her couch was spread, 
And next was Queen Sumitrfds bed, 

Who shone no more with beauty’s glow, 
Her face bedewed with tears of woe. 

There lapped in sleep each wearied queen, 
There as in sleep, the king was seen; 

And swuft the troubling thought came o'er 
Their spirits that he breathed no more. 

At once with wailing loud and high 
The matrons shrieked a bitter cry. 

As widowed elephants bewail 
Their dead lord in th^ woody vale. 

At the loud shriek that round them rang, 
Kau^alya and Sumitra sprang 
Awakened from their beds, with eyes 
Wide open in their first surprise. 

Quick to the monai'ch’s side they came, 
And saw and touched his lifelcSxS frame; 
One cry, 0 husbandforth they sent, 

And prostrate to the ground tliey went. 
The king of Kosal's daughter* there 
Writhed, with the dust on limb and hnir. 
Lustreless, as a star might lie 
Hurled downward from the glorious shy. 
When the king s voice in death was stilled, 
The women who the chamber filled, 
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Saw, like a widow elepliant slain, 

Kau>Wya prostrate iu her pain. 

Then all the mionarch's ladies led 
By Queen Kaikeyt at their head, 

Poured forth their tears, and weeping so, 

Sank on the groiiud, eonsumed by woe. 

The cry of grief so long and loud 
Went up from all the royal crowds 
That, doubled by the matron trai n, 

It made the palace ring again. 

Filled with daik fear and eager eyes, 

Anxiety and wild surmise; 

Echoing with the cries of gidef 

Of sorrowing friends who rnourned their chio^, 

Dejected, pale with deep distress. 

Hurled from their height of happiness; 

Such was the look the palace wore 
Where lay the king who breathed no more. 
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Kaafelya’s eyes with tears overflowed. 
Weighed ilo-wn hy: vr^ried soitowvs’ load ;. 
On her dead lord her gaze she beat, 
Who lay like fire whAse might is speut^. 
Like the great deep with waters dry,. 

Or like the clowded sun on high. 

Then on her lap.slie laid lus head, 

And on Kaikeyi looked and said: 

* Triumphant now enjoy thy reign 
Without a thorn thy side to pain. 

Thou hast pursued thy single aim, 

And killed the king,. 0 wicked dame. 
¥'ar from my sight my Rama fliesv 
My perished lord has sought the skies. 
No friend, no hope my life to cheer, 

1 cannot tread the dark path here. 

Who would forsake her husbaird, who 
That God to whom her love is due, 

And wish to live one hour, but she 
Whose heart no duty owns, like thee? 
The ravenous sees no fault: his greed 
Will e’en on poison blindly feed. 
Kaikeyi, through a hump-back maid, 
This royal house in death has laid. 

King Janak, with his queen, will hear 
Heart-rent like me the tidings drear 
Of Rama banished by the king, 
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Urged by her impioiiis coimselliiig. 
l!^o sou has he, his ago is great, 

And sintiug with the double weight, 
He for his darling child will pine, 

And pierced with woe his life resign. 
Sprung from Yideha’s lucnarch, she 
A sad and lovely devotee, 

Eoaming the wood, unmeet for woe, 
Will toil and trouble unde I’go. 

She in the gloomy night wdth fear 
The cries of beast and bird will hear, 
^nd trembling in her wild alarm 
Will cling to Rumas sheltering aim. 
Ab, little knows tny duteous son 
That I am widowed and undone— 

My Rama of the lotus eye, 

Gone hence, gone hence, alas, to die. 
Now, as a loving wife and trucf, 

1, e'en this day, will perish too: 

Around his form these arms will throw. 
And to the fire with him will go/ 
Clasping her husband’s lifeless clay 
A while the weeping votaress lay, 

Till chaml'erlains removed her thence 
, O’ercome by sorrow’s violence. 

Then in a cask of oil they laid 
Him who in life the world hail sw'ayed^ 
And finished, as the lords desired, 

All rites for parted souls requii'ed. 

The lords, all-wise, refused to burn 
The monarch ere his son’s return ; 

So for a while the corpse they set, 
Embalmed in oil, and waited yet. 

The women heard: no doubt remained, 






And wildly for the kiag they plained. 

With gushing tears that drowned each eye^ 

Wildly they waved their arms on high, 

AbA each her mangling nails impressed 
l^eep in her head and knee and brea'st 
‘ Of R^iina reft.—who ever spake* 

The sweetest words the heart to take* 

Who firmly to the truth ^YOuld cling,— 

Why dost thou leave us,, mighty King ?; 

How v?an the consorts thou, hast left 
Widowed, of Raghu^s sou bereit,... 

Live with our foe Kaikeyi near,^ 

The wicked queen we hate and fear ? 

She threw away the king, her spite 
.Drove E^ma ibrth and Lakshman'a might*. 

And gentle SiU :.how will she 
Spare ^aly^ whosoe'er it be ? ’ 

Oppressed witii sorrow, tear-distaiued, . 

The royal wotnen Uius complained. 

Xiike night w'hen not a star appears, 

Like a sad widow drowned in tears,. 

Ayodbyas city, dark and dim, 

Eeft of her lord was sad'for him. 

When thus for woe the king to heaven had fled. 

And still on earth his lovely wives remained. 
With dying light the sun to rest bad sped, 

And night triumphant o'er the landscape reigned. 
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Tliat night of sorrow passed away, 

And rose again the God of I>ay. 

Then all the twice-born peers of state 
Together met for high debate. 

Jdvdli, lord of mighty fam6>, 

And Gautam, and Knty^yan ean>e,, 

And Markandeya’s reverend age, 

And Vdmadeva, glorious sage: 

Sprung from Mndgalya's seetl the one. 

The other ancient Kasyap’s son. 

With lesser lonls these Bi-^hmans each 
Spoke in bis tm n his several speech, 

And turning to Vanishtha, best 
Of household priests, him thus addressed : 
* The idght of bitter woe has past, 

Which seemed a hundred years to last^, 
Our king, in sorrow for bis son. 

Reunion with the Five has won. 

His soul is where the Blessed are. 

While R^na roams in woods afai*, 

And Lakshman, bright in glorious deeds. 
Goes where his ■well-loved brother leads. 
And Bharat and Satrughna, they 
Who smite their foes in battle fray, 

Far in the realm of Kekaya stay, 

Where their maternal grandsire's care 
iveeps Rdjagriba s city fair. 
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T^et one of oJd fksbv^ku^s race 
Obtain this day the sovereign’s place, 

Or havoc and destmction straight 
Our kingless land will devastate. 

In kingless lands no thundei’s voice, 

No lightning wreaths tl^e heart rejoice. 

Nor does Paijanya’s heavenly rain 
Descend upon the burning plain. 

Where none is king, the sowers hand 
(Jasts not the seed upon the land; 

’.rhe son against the father strives, 

And husbands fail to rule their wives. 

In kingless I'ealrns no princes call 
Their friends to meet in crowded hall; 

No joyful citizens resort 
To garden trim or sacred court. 

In kingless realms no Twice-born care 
To sacrifice with text and prayer. 

Nor Brahmans, wlio their vows maintain, 
The great solemnities ordain. 

The joys of ]>aj>pier days have teased; 

No gathering, festival, or feast 
Together calls the merry tlirong 
Delighted with the play and song. 

In kingless lands it ne'er is well 
With sons of trade who buy and sell; 

No men who pleasant tales repeat 
Delight the crow'd with stories sweet. 

In kingless realms we ne’er behold 
Young maidens decked with gems and gold, 
Flock to the gardens blithe and gay 
To spend their evening hours in play. 

No lover in the flying car 
Rides with his love to woods afar. 
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In kingless lands no wealthy swain 
Who keeps the herd and reaps the gram> 
Lies sleeping, blest with ample store,. 
Seonrely near his open door. 

Upon the royal roaiks we see 
No tusked elephant roaming free, 

C>f three-score ycptrs^ whose head and neck 
Bweet tinkling hells of silver deck. 

We hear no more the glad applause 
When his strong bow each rival draws,. 

No clap of hands, no eager criee. 

cheer each martial exercise. 

In kingless realms no inerdiant bands 
Who travel forth to distant lands, 

With preeions wares their wagons load,. 
And fear no danger on the road. 

No sage secure in self-controlv 
Brooding on God with miird and soul. 

In lonely wanderirfgs finds his home 
Where’er at eve his feet may roaim 
la kingless realms no man is sure 
He holds his life and wealth secure. 

In kingless lands no warriors smite 
The foeman’s host iu glorious fight 
In kingless lands the wise no more. 

Well trained in Scripture*s holy lore. 

In shady groves and gardens me^t 
To argue in their calm retreat 
No longer, in religious fear, 

Do they who pious vows revere. 

Bring dainty cates and wreaths of flor/ers 
As offerings to the heavenly powers. 

No longer, bright as trees in springv 
Shine forth the cliildren of the king 
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Resplendent in the peopIe^s eyes 
With aloe wood and sandal dyes. 

A brook where water once has been, 

A grove where grass no more is gi'een, 
Kine with no lierdsman’s guiding hand— 
So wretched is a kingless land. 

I'he car its waving banner rears, 

Banner of fire the smoke appears : 

Our king, the banner of our pride, 

A. God with Gods is glorified. 

In kingless lands uo law is known, 

And none may call his wealth his own, 
.Each preys on each from hour to hour, 

As fish the weaker fish devour. 

3'hen, fearless, atheists overleap 
The hounds of right the godly keep, 

And wheti no royal powers restrain. 
Preeminence and lordship gain. 

As in the frame of man the eye 
Keeps watch and ward, a careful spy, 

The monarch in his wide'domains 
Protects the truth, the right maintains. 
He is the right, the truth is he, 

Their hopes in him the well-born see. 

On him his people s lives depend, 

Mother is he, and sire, and friend. 

The world were veiled in blinding night, 
And none could see or know aright. 
Ruled there no king in any state 
The good and ill to separate. 

We will obey thy word and will 
.As if our king were living still: 

As keeps his bounds the faithful sea, 

So we observe thy high decree. 
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0 best’of Brahmans, first in place. 
Our kingless land lies desolate : 
Some scion of Ikshv/iku's I’ace 
Do thoii a^s monarch consecrate/ 
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Vaslsh^ha heard their speech and .prayer, 

And thus addressed the concourse there, 

Friends, Brahmans, counsellors, and all 
Assembled in the palace hall; 

' Ye know that Bharat, free from care, 

Still lives ill Bajagriha' where 
The father of his mother reigns: 

8atriighria by his side reniaina 
Let active envoys, good at need, 

Thither on fleetest horses speed, 

To bring the hero youths away: 

Why waste the time in dull delay ? * 

Quick came from all tho glad reply: 

' Vasishtha, let the envoys^fly,’ 

He heard their speech, and thus renewed 
His charge before the multitude: 

"Nandan, Asok, Siddharth, attend. 

Your ears, Jayanta, Vijay, lend : 

Be yo\irs, what ne^d requires, to do: 

I speak these words to all of you. 

With coursers of tho fleetest breed 
To Rajagriha’s city speed. 

Then rid your bosoms of distress, 

And Bharat thus from me address: 

‘ The household priest and peers by us 

^ Rdja^^riUsi, or Girivraja was the capital of AsvapatiTBb^ 
lijateriial grandfi^tlier. 







Send health to thee and greet thee thus: 

' Come to thy father s home with, haete ; 

Thine absent time no longer waste/ 

But speak no word of Rtoa hed, 

Tell not the prince his sire is dead, 

Nor to the royal youth the fate 
That ruins Baghu’s race relate. 

Go quickly hence, and with you bear 
fim silken Yestures rich and rare. 

And gems and many a precious thing 
As gifts to Bharat and the king/ 

With aniple stores of food supplied. 

Each to his home the envoys hied, 

Prepared, with steeds of swiftest race. 

To Kekaya’s land' their way to trace. 

They made all due provision there, 

And every need arranged with care. 

Then ordered by YaSishtha, they 
Went forth with speed upon their way. 

Then northward of Pralamba, west 
Of Apart^la, on they pressed^ 

Crossing the Malini that flowed 
With gentle stream athwart the road. 

They traversed Gauge's holy >Yaves 
Where she Hastinapura=* * laves, 

Theuce to Panch^la^ westward fash 

Through Kurujangars land/they passed. 

’ The Kekayai» or KaikaVas i» the Punjab appear amongist tbo oliief 
nations in the war of the ■Maliabharata ; their king being a kinfriDiui of 
Krishna. 

* Hiistinapura was the ca{rital of the kingdom of Kuru, mat the 
modern Delhi. 

® The Panchiilas occupied the upper part of the Doab. 

♦ ‘ Kurnjrfngala and its inlmbitanta ara frequent!}" mentioned in the 

?tfahdhk(h’idat aa in the Adi-pavv. 4337, ct ctl.* Wn.so.s’a 

Viik%n Vol, II. F, 176. Dr. Hat. 1/3, hole. 
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On, on their course the envoys held 
By urgency of task impelled, 

Quick glancing at each lucid fl<x)d 
And sweet lake gay with ilower and bud. 
Beyond, they passed unwearied o’er, 
Where glad birds hll the flood and shore 
Of Saradanda racing fleet 
With heavenly water clear and sweet. 
Thereby a tree celestial grows 
Which every boon on prayer bestows: 

To its blest shade they humbly bent, 
Then to Kulinga’s town they went. 

Then, having pixssed the Warrior’s Wood, 
In Abhikdla next they stood, 

O'^r sacred Ikshumati * came, 

Their ancient kings' ancestral claim. 

They saw the learned Briihmans stand, 
Each drinking from his hollowed hand, 
And through B^hika* journeying still 
They reached at length Sudaman’s hill: 
There Vishnu’s footstep turned to see, 
Vipasa® viewed, and S^lrnalf, 

And many a lake and river met. 

Tank, pool, and pond, and rivulet. 

And lions saw, and tigers near, 

And elephants and herds of deer, 

And still, by prompt obedience led, 
Along the ample road they sped. 


* ‘ Tbe ^O^v/mriQ of Anian. See A 9 . Ren. Vol. XV., p. 420, 42], 
also ImVsche AHerthumnJcunde, Vol, I. p. 602, tirst foot*note,' Wil-son's 
Vishnn Pardna, Vol. 1, p. 421. Dr. Hall’s e<iitiou. Tijie IkRhumati 
was a river iu Kuruksbetra, 

* ‘ The BiCbikaa are described in tbe MabdbbJiratv, Karna Parvan, 
with .SOTO 0 detail, and c<.nipreheud the different nations of the Punjab 
from tbe Sutlej to the Indus.’ IVilson’s Vis/nfu Piimna. Vol I.p. 167. 

The Boas, Ilyphawa, or Bibasia. 
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Then when their course so swift and long, 

Had worn their steeds though fleet and strong, 

To Girivraja's splendid town 

They came by night, and lighted down. 

To please their master, and to guard 
The royal race, the lineal right, 

The envoys, spent with riding hard. 

To that fair city came hy nightd 


* It wovild be lost labour to attempt to venfy all the towns and streams 
mentiou<3d iu Cantos LX VUI and LXXII. Protestor Wilfion observes 
(Vuhna Parana^ p. 130. Dr. lJsir» Edition) 'States, atidtiibes, and 
cities have, disappeared, even from recollection; and some of the natural 
features of the country, especiaHy the rivers, have undergoiie a total 

alteration... ........ 

Notwithstanding these impediment.?, however, we should be able to 
identify at least mountains and rivers, to a much greater eKtent than 
is now practicable, if our maps were not eo miserably defective m 
their nomenclature. None of onr suiweyors or geogruph®*'^ Leen 
oriental scholars. It may be doubted if any of them have been 
conversant with the si»ken language of the country. They have, 
conae'^ueritly, put down names at raudotn, according to their ow.u 
inaccurate inppreciation of sounds carelessly, vnlgai ly, and corruptly 
uttered; and their maps of India are crowded with appellations which 
bear no similitude whatever either to past or present denominations, 
We need not wonder that we cannot discover Sanskrit names in Eng¬ 
lish maps, when, in the immediate vicinity of Calcutta, Baruagore 
represents Barahanagar, Daksbineswar is metamorphosed into Diickiti- 

sore, and UluVmn'a into Willoughbury. There is scarcely 

a name in our Indian maps tliat does not afford proof of extreme in¬ 
difference to accuracy in nomenclature, and of on incoiT»ictn.v.-is in 
estimating sounds, which is, in some degree, perhaps, a national defect/ 
For fui’thex iufonnation regarding the road from Ayodhy?l to Eaja- 
giiha, see Additional Notet, 
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Tbtj niglit those messengers of state 
Had past within the city’s gate, 
lu dreams the slumbering Bharat saw 
A sight that chilled his soul with awe. 
The djneam that dire events foretold 
Left Bharat’s heart with horn>r cold. 

And with consuming woes distraught, 
Upon his aged sire he thought. 

His dear companions, swift to trace 
The signs of anguish on his face, 

Drew near, his sorrow to expel. 

And pleasant tales began to tell. 

Some woke sweet music’s cheering sound, 
And others danced in lively round. 

With joke and jest they strove to raise 
His spirits, quoting antcieot plays; 

But Bharat still, the lofty-souled, 

Deaf to sweet tales his fellows told. 
Unmoved by music, dance, and jest, 

Sat silent, by bis woe oppressed. 

To him, begirt by comrades near, 

Thus .spoke the friend he held most dear; 

^ Why ringed around by friends, ert thou 
So silent and so mournful now ?’ 

Hear thou,’ thus Bharat made reply, 
What chills my hfeart and dims mine eye. 
I dreamt I saw the king my sire 
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Sitik hesdlong in a lake of mire 
Dowoi frx^m a mountain high in air. 

His body soiled, and loos^e his hair, 

Upon the miry lake he seemed 
To lie and welter, as I dreamed j 
With hollowed hands full many a draught 
Of oil he took, and loudly lauglieil. 

With head cast down I saw him make 
A meal on sesamumand cake ; 

The oil from every member dripped, 

And in its clammy JSiood he dipped. 

The ocean’s bed was hare and dry. 

The moon had fallen from the sky. 

And all the world lay still and dead, 

With whelming darkness overspread. 

The earth was rent and opened wide, 

The leafy trees were scorched, and died; 

I saw the seated mountains split, 

And wreaths of rising smoke emit 
The stately beast the monarch rode 
His long tusks rent and splintered showed; 
And flames that queuchocl and cold; had lain 
Blazed forth with kindled light again. 

I looked, and many a handsome dame, 
Arrayed in brown and sable came, 

And bore about the monarcli, dressed. 

On iron stool, in sable vest. 

And then the king, of virtuous mind, 

A blood-red wreath around him tvdiied, 
Forth on an ass-drawn chariot sped, 

As southward still he bent his head. 

Then, crimsou-clad, a dame appeared 
Who at the mor»arcli laughed and jeered; 
And a she-raonstcr, dire to view, 
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hand upon his body threw. 

Such is the dream I dreamt by nighty 
Whieh chills me yet with wild affright: 
Either the king or Rama, I 
Or Lakshman now must surely die. 

For when an ass-drawn chariot seems 
To beax’ away a man in dreanis, 

Be sure above his funeral pyre 
The smoke soon rears its cloudy spire^ 

This makes my spirit low and weak, 

My tongue is slow and loth to speak: 

My Ups and throat ai'e dry dread. 

And all my soul disquieted. 

My lips, relaxed, can hardly speak, 

And chilling dread has changed my cheek. 
I blame myself in aimless fears, 

And still no cause of blame appears. 

I dwell upon this dream of ill 

Whose changing scenes I viewed. 
And on the startling horror still 
My troubled thoughts will brood. 

Still to my soul these terrors cling. 
Reluctant to depart. 

And the strange vision of the king 
Still weighs upon my heart/ 
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While thus he spoke, the envoys borne 
On horses faint and travel-worn 
Had gained the city fenced around 
With a deep moat’s protecting bound. 

An audience of the king tJbey gained, 
And honours from the prince obtained ; 
The monarch’s feet they humbly pressed, 
To Bharat next these words addressed; 

* The household priest and peers by us 
Send health to thee and greet thee thus: 
*Coine to thy father’s house with haste ; 
Thine absent time no longer waste. 
Receive the^se vestures rich and rare, 
These costly gems, and jewels fair, 

And to thy uncle here present 
Each precious robe and ornament. 

These for the king and him suffice— 
Two hundred millions is their price'-^ 
These, worth a hundred millions, be 
Reserved, 0 large-eyed Prince, for thee. 

Loving his friends with heart and soul, 
The joyful prince received the whole, 
Due honour to the envoys paid, 

And thus in turn his answer made; 

‘ Of Dasaratha tidings tell: 

Is the old king my father well ? 

Is R^ma, and is Lakshma^, he 
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Of the high-soul, from sickness free ? 
And she who walks where duty leads, 
Kausaly^, known for gracious deeds, 
Mother of Rama, loving spouse, 

Bound to her lord by well kept voV1^s1 
And Lakshinan*s mother too, the dame 
Sumitra skilled in duty s claim, 

Who brave Satrughha also bare. 

Second in age,—her health declare. 

And she, in self-conceit hxost sage, 

With selfish heart most prone to rage, 

My mother, fares sh4 well ? has she 
Sent message or command to me f 
Thus Bharat spake, the mighty-souled, 
And they in brief their tidings told : 

' All they of whom thou askest dwell, 

0 Upn lord, secure and well: 

Thine all the smiles of fortund are: 

Make ready: let them yoke the car.* 
Thus by the royal envoys pressed, 
Bharat again the band addressed : 

' I go with you; no lon^ delay, 

A single hour I bid you stay/ 

Thus Bharat, son of him ivho swayed 
Ayodhy^’s realm, his answer made, 

And then bespoke, his heart to please, 

Hit- mother's sire in words like these : 

* I go to see my father, King, 

Urged by the envoys' summoning; 

And when thy soul desires to see 
Thy grandson, will rfeturh to thee/ 

The king his grandsire kifesed his head, 
And in reply to Bharat said : 

' Go forth, dear child ; how blest is she. 
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The ^Aother of a son like thee! 

Greet well thy sire, thy mother greet, 

O thou whose arms the foe defeat; 

The household priest, aiul all the rest 
Amid the Twice-boru chief and best ; 
And Kama and brave Lakshm.m, who 
Shoot the long shaft with itim bo true/ 
To him the king high honour showed. 
And store of wealth and gifts bestowed. 
The choicest elephants to ride. 

And skins and blankets deftly dyed, 

A thousand strings of golden beads. 

And siKteea hundred mettled steeds ; 
And boundless, wealth before him piled 
Gave Kekaya to Kaikeyfs child. 

And men of counsel, good and tried. 

On whoso firm truth he aye relied, 

King Asvapati gave with speed 
Prince Bharat on his way to lead. 

And noble elephants, strong and young. 
From sii'es of Indralira sprung, 

And others tall and fair to view 
Of great AiravaPs lineage true; 

And well yoked asses fleet of limb 
The prince his uncle gave to him. 

And dogs within the palace bred,. 

Of body vast and massive head. 

With mighty fangs far battle^ brave. 

The tigers match in strength, he gave. 
Yet Bharat's bosom hardly glowed 
To see the wealth the king bestowed ; 
For be w^ould speed that hour away,. 
Such care upon his bosom lay : 

Those eager envoys urged him thence. 
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And that sad rision^s inflmeuce. 

He left his court-yard, crowled tbcn 
With elephants, and steeds amd men^ 

And, peerless in iiumorfcal famev. 

To. tliiB great royal street he came. 

He* saw^ as farther still he went,. 

The inner rooms most excellent, 

And r)a^3scd the doors, to him unclosed^ 

‘Whe]re check nor bar hi3 way opposed. 

There Bharat stayed to bid iM.iiea 
To g?^^ndsire and to uncle tooy 
Then, vdth Satmghna by bis side^. 

Mounting his car, away be biedL 
The strong-wheeled ears were yokedt, and they 
More than a hwndfc'ed, rolled away i 
Servants, with bosses, asses,, kiue^ 

Followed tbeir lord in endless line. 

So, guarded; by his own right hand. 

Forth high-so»led Bharat hied. 

Surrounded by a lordly band 
On whom the king relied. 

Beside him sat Satrugbna dear. 

The scourge of trembling foes: 

Thus from the light of Indra’s sphere 
A saint made perfect goes. 
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BHARAT'S ItETURH. 


Then Bharat's face was eastward Ijont. 
As from the ro}’al town he went, 

•He reached SudfiTna’s fsirther side. 
And glorious, gazi;d upon the tide ; 
Passed Hliidini, and saw her toss 
Her westering billows hard to cross. 
Then old Ikshvdkn’s famous son 
O’er Sntadru * his passage won. 

Near Ailadhana on the strand. 

And caroo to Aparparyat's land. 

O’er Silii’s 0ood he hurried fast, 
Aknrva^s fair stream he' passed. 
Crossed o^r Agneya’s rapid rill. 


And Salyakartan onwfwd still. 
I^ilavaha’s swift stream he eyed. 


Time to his vows ajicl ptmhedi. 

Then crossed the lofty hills, and stoo.d 
In Chaitraratba’s mighty wood. 

He reached the conflueno-e where meet 
Sarasvatl ’ and Gnngd fleet. 

And through Bharuncla forest, spread 
Northward of Viramatsya, sped. 

He sought Kalinda’s child, who fills 

' * The SnUdi u, ‘the hundi ed-chaTtiielled —the ZHi-udmo ef PlolemT, 
Hcsjdriaot Pliny—is the Sutlej ’ Wu.son's Vuknu Pw6n>i. Vol. II! 
p. 130. 

> The w Sursooty is a tiili>..il»ry of tl>e Cadger ,,r Guggur 

io Sirliind. 
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The soul with joy, begirt by hills, 

Eeacbed Yamnnd, and passing oW, 

Kested his army on the shore : 

He gave his horses food and rest. 

Bathed reeking limb and drooping crest. 
They drank their fill and bathed them there* 
And water for their journey bare. 

Thence through a mighty w^^ood he sped 
Ail wild and unixihabited, 

As in fair chariot through the skies, 

Most fair in Kshape a Stonn-God flies. 

At Anaudh^ina Gang^, hard 
To cross, his on'wanl journey barred, 

So turamg quickly thence he came 
To Pr%va^’s city dear to fame. 

There having gained the farther side 
To Kn{iks>shtik^ he hied : 

The stream he crossed, and on wal'd then 
To Dharinavardhan brought his. men. 

Thence, leaving Toran on the north, 

To Jambuprastha journeyed forth. 

Then onward to a pleasant grove 
By fair Varuthas town he drove. 

And when a while he there had stayed, 

Went eastward IVom the friendly shade. 
Eastward of XJjjih^nii, where 
The Priyak trees are tall and fair. 

He passed, and rested there each steed 
Exhausted with the journey's speed. 

There orders to his men addressed. 

With quickened pace he onward pressed, 

A while at Sarvatfrtha spent, 

Then o’er Utt^nik^ he Went. 

O er many a stream beside be sped 
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With coursens on tho raount^ins bred. 

And passing Hastiprisbthak, took 
The road o'er Kutjika s fair brook. 

Then, at Lohitya's village, he 
Crossed o'er the swift Kapivati, 

Then passed, whore Eka^ala stands,, 

The Sthdnumati's Hood and sands. 

And Gomati of fair renown 
By Vinata’s delightful town. 

When ta Kalinga near he drew, 

A wood of Sal trees chai’med the view; 
That passe<l, the sun began to. rise,. 

And Biiamt saw with Inrppy eyes, 
Ayodhya's city, built and planned 
By ancient Manu s royal hand. 

Seven nights upon the road bad passed^ 
And when he saw the town at last 
Before him in her beauty spread. 

Thus Bharat to the driver said: 

‘ This glorious city from afaiv 
Wlierein pure groves and gardens are^ 
Seems to my eager eyes to-day 
A lifeless pile of yellow clay. 

Through all her streets w^here erst a throng 
Of men and women streamed along, 

Uprose the multitudinous roar: 

To-day I hear that sound no more. 

No longer do mine eyes behold 
The leading people, as of old. 

On elephants, cars, horses, go. 

Abroad and homeward, to and fro. 

Tlie brilliant garden.?, where we heard 
The wild note of each rapturous bird. 
Where men and womexi loved to meet. 
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pleasant shades, for pastime s^veet,— 
These to my eyes this day appear 
Joyless, and desolate, and drear; 

Each tree that gi'aced the garden grieves. 
And every path is spread with leaves. 

The merry cry of bird and beast, 

That spake aloud their joy, has ceased: 

Still is the long melodious note 

Tliat charmed us from each warbling throat 

Why blows the blessed air no more, 

The incerise-breathing air that bore 
Its sweet incomparable scent 
Of sandal and of aloe blent ? 

Why. are the drum and tabour mute ? 

Why is the music of the lute 
That woke responsive to the quill. 

Loved by the happy, hushed and still ? 

My boding spirit gathers hence 
J)irO siu3 of awful consBquonco, 

And omens, crowding on my sight. 

Weigh down my soul with wild affright. 
Scarce shall I find my friends who dwell 
Here in Ayodhya .safe and well: 

For surely not without a cau-se 
This crushing dread my soul o’erawoa.’ 

Heart-sick, dejected, every sense 
Confused by terror’s influence, 

On to the town he quic'kly swept 
Which .King Ikshvaku’s children kept. 

He passed through Vaijayanta’s gate. 

With weary .steeds, disconsolate. 

And alLwho near their station held. 

His escort, crying Victoiy, swelled, 

With heart distracted still he bowed 
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Farewell to all the follovniig crowd, 

^’urned to the driver and began 
To question thus the weary man : 

‘ Why was I brought, 0 free flora blame, 
So fast, unknown for what I came ? 

Yet fear of ill my heart appals, 

And ail my wonted courage falls. 

For I have heard in days gone by 
The changes seen when monarchs die; 

And all those signs, 0 charioteer, 

1 sec to-day surround me here ; 

Each kinsman’s house looks dark and gritn, 
No hand delights “to keep it trim : 

The beauty vanished, and the pride, 

The doors, unkept, stand open wide. 

No morning rites are offered there. 

No grateful iucimse loads the air. 

And all therein, with brows o’ercast, 

Sit joyless on the ground and fast. 

Their lovely chaplets diy and dead, 

Their courts unswept, with dust o’erspread. 
The temples of the Gods to-day 
No more look beautiful and gay. 

Neglected stands each holy shrine, 

Each image of a Tjord divine. 

No shop where flowery wreaths are sold 
Is bright and busy as of old. 

The women and the men I mark 
Absorbed in fancies dilll and dark, 

Their gloomy eyes with tears bedewed, 

A poor afflicted multitude.’ 

His mind oppressed w'ith woe and dread, 
Thus Bharat to his driver said, 

Viewed the dire signs Ayodhyil showed, 
And omvard to the palace rode. 
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He entered in, he looked around, 

Nor in the house his father found ; 

Then to his mother's dwelling, bent 
To see her face, he quickly went. 

She saw her son, so long away, 
Returning after many a day, 

And from her golden seat in joy 
Sprang forward to her darling boy. 
Within the bower, no longer bright. 
Came Bharat lover of the right, 

And bending with observance sweet 
Clasped his dear mother’s lovely feet. 
Long kisses on his brow she pressed, 

And held her hero to her bretist, 

Then fondly drew him to her knees, 

And questioned him in words like these; 
* How many nights have fled, since thou 
Leftest thy grandsire’s home, till now ? 
By flpng steeds so swiftly borne, 

Art thou not weak and travel-worn ? 

How fares the king my f?xther, tell; 

Is Yudh?ijit thine uncle well ? 

And now, my son, at length declare 
The pleasures of the visit there.* 

Thus to the offspring of the king 
She spake with tender questioning, 

And to his mother made reply 
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Young Bharat of the lotus eye r 
‘ The seventh night has come and fled 
Since from my graudsire^s home I sped; 
My mother’s sire is well, and he, 
Yudhajit, from all trouble free. 

The gold and every precious thing 
Presented by the conqueror king, 

The slower guards behind convey: 

I left them weary on the way. 

Urged by the men my father sent. 

My hasty course I hither bent: 

Now, I implore, an ans^ver deign, 

And all I wish to know, explain. 
Unoccupied I now behold 
This couch of thine adorned with gold, 
And each of King Ikshv^ku’s race 
Appears with dark and gloomy face. 

The king is aye, my mother dear, 

Most constant in his visits here. 

To meet my sire I sought this spot: 
How is it that I find him not ? 

I long to clasp my father’s feet: 

Say where he lingers, I entreat. 
Perchance the monarch may be seen 
Where dwells Kausalya, eldest queen.* 
His father’s fate, from him concealed, 
Kaikeyi to her son revealed : 

Told as glad news the story sad, 

For lust of sway had made her mad : 
'Thy father, 0 my darling, know. 

Has gone the way all life must go: 
Devout and famed, of lofty thought, 

In w^hoin the good their refuge sought.’ 
When Bharat pious, pure, and true. 
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Heard the aad words -which pierced him through. 
Grieved for the sire he loved so Avell 
Prostrate upon the ground he foil; 

Down fell the strong-armed hero, high 
Tossing his antis, and a sad cr j, 

‘Ah, woe is me, unhappy, stain !' 

Burst from his lips again, again. 

Afflicted for his father s fate 
By gi-iefs intolerable weight, 

With every sense amazed and co-wed 
The splendid hero wailed aloud: 

‘ Ah me, my royal father’.s bed 
Of old a gentle vadiance shed. 

Like the pure sky when clouds are past, 

And the moon’s light is o’er it cast: 

Ah, of its wisest lord bereft. 

It shows to-day faint radiance left, 

As when the moon has left the sky, 

Or mighty Ocean’s depths are dry.’ 

With choking sobs, with many a tear. 

Pierced to the heart -with grief sincere, 

The best of conquerors poured his sighs. 

And with his robo veiled face and eyes. 

Kaikeyf saw him fallen there, 

Godlike, afflicted, in despair, 

Used every ari to move him thence, 

And tried him thus with eloquence ; 

‘ Arise, arise, my dearest; why 
Wilt thou, famed Prince, so lowly lie ? 

Not by such grief as this are moved 
Good men like thee, by all approved. 

The earth thy father nobly swayed, 

And rites to Heaven he duly paid. 

At length his race of life was run ; 
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Thou shouldst not mourn for him, my son. 

Long on the ground he wept^ and rolled 
From side to side, still unconsoled, 

And then, v/ith bitter grief oppressed, 

His mother with these words addressed : 

‘ This joyful hope my bo«om fed 
When from my grandsire*s halls I sped— 

' The king will throne his eldest son, 

And snorifico, as should be done/ 

But all is changed, my hope was vain, 

And this sad heart is rent in twain, 

For my dear father s face I miss, 

Who ever sought his loved ones' bliss. 

But in my absence, mother, say, 

What sickness took my sire away ? 

Ah, happy Kama, happy they 
Allowed his funeral rites to pay! 

The glorious monarch has not learned 
That I his darling have returned. 

Or quickly had he hither sped, 

And pressed liis kisses on my he^id. 

Where is that hand whose gentle touch, 
Most soft and kind I loved so much, 

The hand that loved to brush away 
The dust that on his darling lay ? 

Quick, bear the news to Rama’s ear; 

Tell the great chief that 1 am here: 
Brother, and sire, and friend, and all 
Is he, and I his trusty thrall 
I For noble hearts, to virtue true, 

‘Their sires in elder brothers view. 

To clasp his feet I fain would bow ; 

He is my hope and refuge now. 

What said my gloriou.^ sire, who knew 
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Virtue and vice, so brave and true ? 
tlna in his Vows^ dear lady, say, 

Wliat said he ere he passed away ? 

What was his rede to me ? I crave 
To hear the last advice he gave/ 

Thus closely <iuestioued by the youth, 
Kaikeyf spoke the mournful truth: 

*The high-soUled monarch wept and sighed, 
For Rama, Situ, Lakshman, cried, 

Then, best of all who go to bliss, 

Passed to the woi'lcf which follows this* 

‘ Ah, blessed are the people who 
Shall Ivama and bis Si t^ view, 

And Lakshma^ of the mighty a-tm, 
Returning free from scathe and harm/ 

Such were the ^vords, the last of all, 

Thy father, ere ho died, let fall, 

By Fate and Death's dread coils enwound, 
Aja some great elephant is^ bound*' 
tie heard, yet deeper in despair, 

Her lips this double woe declare, , 

And with sad brow that showed his pain 
Questioned his mother thus again; 

‘ But where is he, of virtue tried, 

Who fills Kausalya’s heart with pride, 
Where is the noble R^tma ? where 
Is Lakshraa^ brave, and Slta fair ?* 

Thus pressed, the queen began to tell 
The story as each thing befell. 

And gave her son in words like these. 

The mcrarnful news she meant to please; 

' The prince is gone in hermit dress 
To DaijLflak’s mighty wildei'ness, 

And Lakshman brave and Situ share 
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The ’wanderings of the e^dle there,' 

Then Bharat's soul with fear was stirred 
Lest Rjiraa from the right had ened, 

And jealous for ancestral fame. 

He put this question to the damo : 

* Has R^ma grasped with lawless hold 
A Brjihinan's house, or land, or gold ? 

Has R:lma haimed. with ill intent 
Some poor or wealthy innocent ? 

Was Rama, faithless to his vows, 
Enamoured of another’s spouse ? 

Why was he sent to Dan dak’s wild,, 

Like one who kills an unborn child ?' 

He questioned thus: and she began 
To tell her deeds and crafty plan, 
Deceitful-hearted, fond, and blind 
As is the w^ay of womankind: 

' 1^0 Brahman’s wealth has Rama seized. 
No dame his wauderiiig fancy pleased r 
His veiy eyes he ne'er allows, ; 

To gaze upon a neighbour's spouse. / 

But when I heard the monarch planned 
To give the realm to Rdma's hand, 

I prayed that Rdma hence might flee, 

And claimed the throne, my son, for thee* 
The king maintained the name he bare, 
And did according to my prayer. 

And R^lma, vdtli his brother, sent, 

And Slid-, forth to banishment. 

When his deai' son was seen no nmre. 

The lord of earth was troubled sore; 

Too feeble with his grief to strive. 

He joined the elemental Five. 

Up then, most dutiful! maintain 
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Thy royal slate, arlse^ and reign. 

For thee, my darling son, for thee 
All this Was planned and wrought by me. 
Come, cast thy grief and .pain aside^ 
With manly courage fortified. 

This town and reahn are all thine own> 
And fear and grief are here^ unknown. 
Come, with Vasishtba’s guiding aid, 

And priests in ritual skilled 
Let the king’s funeral dues be paid, 

And every claim fulfilled. 

Perform his obsequies with all 
That suits his rank and worth, 

Tl^en give the mandate to install 
Thyself as lord of earth/ 
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Blit when he heard the queen relate 
His brothers doom, his father's fate, 

Tims Bharat to his motlier said 
With burning gi'ief disquieted : 

* Alas, what boots it now to reign, 

Stmek down by gi'ief and well-nigh slain ? 
Ah, both are gone, my sire, and he 
Who was a second sire to me. 

Grief upon grief thy hand has made, 

And salt upon my gashes laid; 

For my deai' sire has died through thee, 

A mi Rdma roams a devotee. 

Thou earnest like the night of Fate 
This royal house to devastate. 

Unwitting ill, my hapless sire 
Placed in his bosom coals of fire. 

And through thy crimes his death be met, 
O thou whose heart on sin is set. 

Shame of thy house 1 thy senseless deed 
Hiis reft all joy from Kaghu’s seed. 

The truthful monarch, dear to fame, 
Received thee as his wedded dame, 

And by thy act to miseiy doomed 
Has died by flames of grief consumed. 
Kau^aly^ and Sumitra too 
The coming of my mother rue. 

And if they live oppressed by woe, 
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For their dear sons their sad tears flow, 
Was he not ever good and kind,— 

That hero of the duteous mind ? 

Skilled in all filial duties, he 
As a dear mother treated thee. 
iCauSaljA too, the eldest queen, 

Who far foresees with Insight keen, 

Did she not ever show thee all 
A sister’s love at duty's call | 

And hast thou from the kiz;g)lom chaSerf 
Her son, with bark around his waist, 

To the wild wood, to dwell therein, 

And dost not sorrow for thy sin ? 

The love I bare to Raghn’s son ; 

Thou hnewest not, ambitious one, 

If thou hast wrought this impious deed i 
For royal sway, in lawdess greed. 

With him and Laksbman far away, 

What pow’^er have I the realm to sway 1 
What hope will fire my bosom, when 
I see no more those lords of men ? 

The holy king who loTed the right 
Relied on Rdma s power and might, 

His guard iaa and his glory : so 
Joys Meru in his woods below. 

How can I bear, a steer untrained, 

The load his mightier strength sustained ? 
What power have I to brook alone 
This weight on feeble shoulders thrown 1 
But if the needful power were bought 
By strength of mind and brooding thought, 
No triurnpli shall attend the dame 
\Vho dooms her son to lasting shame. 

Now should no doubt that son prevent 


OflNOfA 


WE RAM^fAN, 


Ih 



From quitting theo ou evil bout, 

But Kama's love o'erpowers xny will. 

Who holds thee as his mother still, 

Whence did the thought; O thou Tvhose eyea\ 
Are turned to sinful deeds, arise— 

A plan our ancient sires would hate, ; 

0 fallen from thy virtuous state 'i 
For in the line from which we apriug 
The eldest is anointed king:, 

No mopardbfi from tlK^TUl'^ decline, 

And, least of alt, Iksavdku's lino, 

O^ir holy sires, to virtue ti*ue, 

Upon our race a lustro threw, 

But with subversive frenzy thou 
Hast marred our lineal honour now, 

Of lofty birth, a noble line 
Of previous kings is also thine : 

Then whence this hated folly ? whence 
This sudden change that steals thy sense ? 
Thou shall not gain thine impious will, 

G thou whose thoughts are bent on ill. 

Thou from whovse guilty hand descend 
These sinful blows my life to end. 

Now to the forest will I go, \ 

Thy cherished plans to overthrow. 

And bring my brother, free from stain, 

Hia people’s darling, home again. 

And Rama, when again he turns, 

Whose glory like a beacon burns, 

In me a faithful slave shall find j 

To sorve him with contented mind/ 
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When Bharat’s angor-sli.arpened tongue 
lieproaches on the q\.ieeii had flung, 

Again, ’with mighty rage possessed. 

The guilty dame he thus addressed; 

‘ Flee, cruel, wicked sinner, flee, 

Let not this kingdom harbour thee. 

Thou who hast thrown all right aside. 
Weep thou for me when I have died. 
Canst thou one charge against the king. 
Or the most duteous Edma, bring ? 

The one thy sin to de^ath has seni. 

The other chased to banishment. 

Our line’s destroyer, siu-detiled 
Like one who kills an unborn child. 

Ne’er with thy lord in heaven to dwell, 
Thy portion shall be down in hell. 
Because thy hand, that stayed for naught. 
This awful wickedness has wrought, 

And ruined him whom all held dear, 

My bosom too is stirred with fear. 

My father by thy sin is dead. 

And Bdma to the wood is fled; 

And of thy deed I bear the stain, 

And famoless in the world remain. 
Ambitious, evil-souled, in show 
My mother, yet my direst foe. 

My throning ne’er thine eyes shall bless, 




THE R£Mj€YAN, 


rhy busbaini’s wicked murd erase, 

Tbou art not Aivapati's cliild, 

That righteous king, most sage and mild, 
But thou wast horn., a tieuc^ a fpe 
My father’s house to overthrow. 

Thou who hast ipade KauSalya, pure. 

Gentle, affectionate, eudure 

The loss of hiin who was her bliss, ~ 

What worlds await thee, Queen, for this ? 
Was it not patent to thy sense 
That Hama was bis friends’ defence. 
Kausalya 3 own trno child most dear. 

The eldest' and his father’s peer I 
Men in the son not only trace / 

The father’s figure, form, and face, 

But in his heart they also find 
The offspring of the father’s mind ; 

And hence, though dear their kinsmen are, 
To mothers sous are d«?ayer far, 

There goes an anoient legend how 
Good Surahlfi, the God-loved cow, 

Saw two of her deaf children strain, 
Drawing a plough and faint with pain. 

She saw them on the earth outworn. 
Toiling till noon ft om early morn. 

And as she viewed lier children’s woe, 

A flood of tears. l>egan to flow. 

As through the air hoheatb her swept 
The Lord of Gods, the drops she wept, 
'Fine, laden with dehoioiis smell, 

Gpou his heavenly hody fell. 

.hnd Indra lifted up his eyes 
hnd saw her standing in the skies. 
Afflicted with, her sorrow’s weight. 
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Sad, weeping, all disconsolate/ 

The Lord of Qods in anxiouK mood 
Thus spoke in suppliant attitude: 

* No fear disturbs our rest, and how 
Come this great dread upon thee now ? 
Whence can this woe upon thee fall, 

Say, gentle one who lovest all ? ’ 

Thus spake the God who rules the skies, 
Indra, the Lord supremely wise; 

And gentle Surabhi, well learned 
In eloquence, this speech returned : 

^ Not thine the fault, great God, not thine, 
And guiltless are the Lords divine: 

I mourn two children faint with toil, 
I^abouring hard in stubborn soil. 

Wasted and sad I see them now, 

W^hile the sun heats on laeck and brow. 
Still goaded by the cruel hind,— 

No pity in his savage mind. 

O India, from this body sprang 
These children, worn with many a pang. 
For this sad sight I mourn, for none 
Is to the mother like her son.* 

He saw her weep whose offspring feed 
In thousands over hill and mead, 

And IcTievr that in a nibtheFs eye 
Naught with a son, for love, can vie. 

He deemed her, when ihe tears that came 
From her sad eyes bedewed his frame. 
Laden with their celestial scent. 

Of living things most excellent, 

If she these tears of sorrow shed 
Who many a thou.sand children bred, 
Think what a life of woe is left 
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KauSalyfi, of her R»ma reft. 

An only son was liei% and sht^ 

Is rendered childleiss bow by thee. 

Here and hereafter, for thy mine, 

Wo© i.s thy lot through endless time. 

And now, 0 Queen, without delay, 

Witlv all <!ue honour will T pay 
Both to rny brother and my sire 
The rites their several fates require. 

Back to Ayodhyd will I bring 
The long-armed chief, her lord and king,. 
And to the wood myself betake 
Where hermit saints their dwelling make. 
I'or, sinner both in deed and thought! 

T^bis hideous crime Avhich thou hast wrought 

I cannot bear, or live to see 

The people’s sad eyes bent on me. 

Begone, to Dandak wood retire, 

Or cast thy body to the fire. 

Or bind around thy neck the rope; 

No other refuge mayst thou hope. 

When Eama, lord of valour true, 

Has gained the earth, his right and due, 
Then, free from duty’s binding debt, 

My vanished sin shall X forgot.’ 

Thus like an elephant forced to brook 
The goading of the driver’s hook. 

Quick panting like a serpent maimed, 

He fell to earth with rage inflamed. 
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A while he lay: he rose at length, 

And slowly gathering sense and sirength, 
AVith angry eyes which tears bedewed, 

The miserable qiieeu he viewed, 

And spake with keen reproach to her 
Before each lord and minister; 

‘No lust have I for kingly sway, 

My motiier I no more obey: 

Naught of this consecration know 
Which Dasaratha kept in view. 

1 with ^atrughna all the time 
Was dwelling in a distant clime: 

I knew of Rtima^s exile naught, 

That hero of the noble thought: 

I knew not how fair Sita went. 

And Lakshman, forth to banishment/ 

Thus high-souled Bhara^t, mid ihe crowd, 
Lifted his voice and cried aloud; 

Kausaly^ heard, she raised her head. 

And quickly to Sumitr^i said : 

‘Bharat, Kaikeyi’s son, is here,— 

Hers whose fell deeds I loathe and fear: 
That youth of foresight keen I fain 
Would meet and see his face again/ 

Thus to Sumitra spake the dame. 

And straight to Bharat’s presence came 
With altered mien, neglected dress, 
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Trembling and faint with Bore distress. 


Bharat, Satnighna by his side, 


To meet her, toward her palace hied. 

And when the royal dame they viewed 
Distressed with dire nsolicitude, 

Sad, fallen senseless on the ground. 

About her neck their arms they wound. 
The noble matron prostrate there, 
Embraced, with tears, the weeping pair. 
And with her load of grief oppressed. 

To Bharat then these words addressed: 
‘Now all is thine, without a foe, 

This realm for which thou longest so. 

Ah, soon Kaikeyi's ruthless hand 
Has won the empire of the land, 

And made my guiltless Rama flee 
Dressed like some lonely devotee. 

Herein what profit has the queen, 

Whose eye delights in havoc, seen ? 

Me also, me ’twere surely good 
To banish to the distant wood, 

To dwell amid the shades that hold 
My famous son with limbs like gold. 

Nay, with the sacred fire to guide, 

Will I, Sumilr<^ by my side, 

Myself to the drear woofcl repair 
And seek the son of Raghu there, 

This land which rice and golden corn 
And wealth of every kind adorn, 

Car, elephant, and steed, and gem,— 

She makes thee lord of it and them.* 

With taunts like these her bitter tongue 
The heart of blameless Bharat wrung, 

And direr pang.s his bosom tore 
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Than when the lancet probes a sore. 

With troubled senses all <'t8tray 
Prone at her feet he fell and lay. 

With loud lament a while he plained, 

And slowly strength and sense regained. 
With suppliant hand to hand applied 
He turned to lier who wept and sighed, 
And thus bespake the queen, whose breast 
With sundry woes wUvS sore distressed: 

" Why these reproaches, noble dame ? 

I, knowing naught, am free from blame. 
Thou knowest well what love was mine 
For Rama, chief of Raghu’s line. 

0, never be his darkened mind 
To Scripture s guiding lore inclined, 

By whose consent the prince who led 
The good, the truthful hero, fled. 

May he obey tlie vilest lord, 

Offend the sun with act abhorred/ 

And strike a sleeping cow,, who lent 
His voice to R^ima s banishment. 

May the good king who all befriends, 

And, like his sons, the people tends, 

Be wronged by him who gave consent 
To noble Raima’s banishment. 

On him that king’s injustice fall. 

Who takas, as lord, a sixth of all, 

Nor guards, neglectful of his trust, 

His people, as a ruler must 

The criiiie of those who s^vear to fee. 

At holy rite.s, some devotee, 

And then the proniLsed gift deny, 


* Suryamcha pratimehatu, adverauB solem mingat. An offence 
expressly forbidden by the Laws of Mauu. 
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Be his who willed the priti-oe should fly. 

When weapons cinsli and hemes bleed, 

With eleph<ait and harnessed steed> 

Ne'er, like the good, be his to fight 
Whose heart allowed the prluce's flight. 

Tiiough taught with care by one expert 
May he the Yeda^s text pervert, 

With impioUsS mind on evil bent, 

Whose voice approved the banishment. 

May he with traitor lips Ji^eveal 
\Vhate^er he promised to conceal, 

And bruit abroad his friends offence, 

Betrayed by generous confidence. 

Ko wife of equal lineage born 
The wretch's j 03 d ess home a<lorn ; 

Ne'er may he do one virtuous deed, 

And dying see no child succeed. 

When in the battle's awful day 
Fierce warriors stand in dread array, 

Let the base coward turn and fly. 

And smitten by the foeman, die. 

Long may he wander, rags his wear, 

Doomed in his hand a skull to bear, 

And like an idiot beg his bread, 

Who gave consent when R&na fled. 

His sin who holy rites forgets, 

Asleep W'hen shows the sun and sets^ 

A load upon his soul shall lie 
Whose will allowed the prince to fty* 

His sin who loves his Master’s dame, 

His, kiudler of destructive flame, 

His who betrays hl$ trusting friend 
Shall, ndngled all, on him descend. 

By him no reverence due be paid 
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To blessed God or parted shade: 

May sire and mother's sacred name 
In vail) from hira obedience claim. 

Ne'er may be go where dwell the good, 

Nor win their fame and neighbourhood, 

But lose all hopes of bliss to-day. 

Who willed the prince should flee away. 

May he deceive the poor and weak 
AVliO look to l)im and comfort: seek, 

Betray the suppliants who complain, 

And make the hopeful hope in vain. 

Long may his wife his Idse expect, 

Ai.d pine away in cold neglect. 

May he bis lawful love despise, 

And turn on otlier danms his eyes, 

Fool, on forbidden joys intent. 

Whose will allowed the banishment 
His sin who deadly poison throM^s 
To spoil the water as it flows, 

Lay on the wretch its burden dread 
Who gave consent when Riuna fled.'* 

Thus with his words he undeceived 
Kausaly^'s troubled heart, who grieved 
For son and husband reft away; 

Then prostrate on the ground he lay. 

Him as he lay half-senseless there. 

Freed by the mighty oaths he swaro, 

Kausaly^, by her woe distressed. 

With melancholy words addressed : 

' Anew, my son, this sorrow springs 
To rend my heart with keener stings; 

These awful oaths which thou hast sworn 

* B]iarafc does not intend these curses for any partriiilar person^; he 
merely wishes to prove hia own innocence by invoking them on hi» 
own head if he had any ahare iu banishing Rfima. 
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My breast wltb double; grief have tprU/ 
Thy soul, and faithful Lakshirian s too, 

Are still, thank Heaven \ to virtue true. 
True to thy pron^ise, thou sbalt gain 
The mausioaa ^liich the good obtain/ 
Then to her breaat that youth she dre% 
Whose sweet fraternal love she knev/y 
And there in strict embraces held 
The hero, as her tears outwelled- 
And Bharat’s heart grew sick and faint 
With gi’ief and oft-renewed complainty 
And all Ids senses were distraught 
By the great woe that in him wrought. 
Thirs as he lay and still bewailed 
With sighs and loud lament 
Till all his strength and reason failed^ 
The hours of night wore spent. 
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The saint Valish^ha, best of all 
Whose words with moving wisdom falli 
Bharat, KaikeyTs son, addressed, 

Whom burning fires of grief distressed i 
'0 Princej whose fame is widely spread, 
Enough of grief: be comforted. 

The time is come: arise, and lay 
Upon the pyre the monarch s clay/ 

He heard the words Vasisbtha spoke, 
And slumbering resolution -woke. 

Then skilled in all the laws declare, 

He bade his friends the rites prepare, 
They raised the body from the oil, 

And placed it, dripping, on the soil; 
Then laid it on a bed, whereon 
Wrought gold and precious jewels shone. 
There, pallor o er his features spread, 
The monarch, as in sleep, lay dead. 

Then Bharat sought his father's side, 
And lifted up his voice and cried t 
' O King, and has thy heart designed 
To part and leave thy son behind ? 

Make Rama flee, who loves the right, 
And Lakshmai;. of the arm of might ? 
Whither, great Monarch, wilt thou go, 
And leave this people in their woe, 
Mourning their hero, wild with grief. 


T 
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Of Rduia reft, their lion chief? 

Ah, who will giiard the people well 
Who in Ayodhya’s city dwell, 

When thou, my sire, hast sought, the sky. 
And R^naa has been forced to fly ? 

In widowed woe, bereft of thee, 

The laud no more is fair to see; 

The city, to my aching sight, 
la gloomy as a moonless night.' 

Tb.us, with o’erwhelmiiig sorrow pained. 
Sad Bharat by the bed complained: 

And thus Yasisbtha^ holy sage. 

Spoke his deep anguish to assuage: 

' O Lord of men, no longer stay; 

The last remaining duties pay ; . 

Haste, mighty-armed, as I advise. 

The funeral rites to solemnize.’ 

And Bharat heard Valishtha’s rede 
With due attention, and agreed. 

He summoned straight from every side 
Chaplain, and priest, and holy guide. 

The sacred fires he bade them bring 
Forth from the chapel of the king. 
Wherein the priests in order due, 

And ministers, the offerings threw. 
Distraught in mind, with sob and tear, 
They laid the body on a bier. 

And servants, while their eyes brimmed o 
The monarch from the palace bore. 
Another band of mourners led 
The long procession of the dead : 

Rich garments in the way they ca,st, . 

And gold and silver, as they passed. 

Then other hand.s the corse bedewed 
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ith fragi-ant juices that exude 
From sandal, cedar, aloe, pine, 

And every perfume rare and fine. 

Then priestly harifk llie mighty dead 
Upon the pyre deposited. 

The sacred hres they tended next, 

And muttered low each funeral text; 

4nd priestly singers who rehearse 
The S/iman* sang their holy verse. 

Forth from the town in litters came, - 
Or chariots, many a royal datne, 

And honoured so the funeral ground. 

With aged followers ringed around. 

With steps in inverse order bent,* 

The priests in sad procession went 
Around the monarch’s burning pyre 
Who well had nursed each siicred fire; 
With Queen Kauialya and the rest, 

Their tender hearts Avith woe distressed. 
The voice of women, shrill and clear 
As screaming curlews, smote the ear, 

As from a thousand voices rose 
The shriek that tells of woman’s woes. 
Then weeping, faint, wdth loud lament, 
Down Sarju’s shelving hank they went. 
There standing on the river side 
With Bharat, priest, and peer. 

Their lips the women purified 
With water fresh and clear. 

Returning to the royal town, 

Their eyes with tear-drops filled, 

Ten days on earth they laid them down, 
And wept till grief was stilled. 


* The Sfiraa veda, the hjDm9 of which are chanted aloud. 

* Walking from right to left. 
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The tenth day passed: the prince again 
Was free from every legal stain. 

He bade them on the twelfth the great 
Remaining honour celebrate. 

Much gold he gave, and gems, and food. 
To all the Brahman multitude. 

And goats whose hair was white and fine. 
And many a thousand head of kine: 
Slaves, men and damsels, he bestowed. 
And many a car and fair abode: 

Such gifts he gave the Brahman race. 

His father's obsequies to grace. 

Then when the mornings earliest ray 
Appeared upon the thirteenth day, 

Again the hero wept and sighed 
Distraught and sorrow-stupefied ; 

Drew, sobbing in his anguish, near, 

The last remaining debt to clear, 

And at the bottom of the pyre. 

He thus bespake his royal sire: 
i ‘ 0 father, hast thou left me so, 

Deserted in sny friendless woe. 

When he to whom the charge was given 
To keep me, to the wood is driven ? 

Her only son is forced away 
^Who was his helpless mother’s stay: 

•Ah, whither, father, art thou fled, 
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lieaving the queen uiicomforted V / 

He looked upoa the pile where lay 
The bones half-burnt and ashes grey, 

And uttering a piteous moan, 

Gave way, by anguish overthrown. 

Then as his tears began to well. 

Prostrate to earth the hero fell; 

So from its seat the staff they drag, 

Ajod cast to earth some glorious flag. 

The ministers approached again 

Tiie prince whom rites had freed from stain: 

So when Yay^ti fell, each sef3r, 

In pity for his fate, drew nea!‘, 

Satfughna saw him lying low 
O’erwhelmed beneath the rush of woe, 

And as upon the king he thought, 

He fell upon the earth distraught. 

When to his loving memory came 
Those noble gifts, that kingly frame. 

He sorrowed, by his woe distressed, 

As one by frenzied rage possessed; 

* Ah me, this surging sea of woe 
Has drowned us with ils overflow : 

The source is Maiithard, dire and dark, 
Kaikeyi is the ravening shark: 

And the great boons the monarch gave 
Lend conquering might to every wave. 

Ah, whither wilt thou go, and leave 
Thy Bharat in his wme to grieve, 

Whom ever Twas thy greatest joy 
To fondle as a tender boy ? 

Didst thou not give \vitli thoughtful care 
Our food, our drink, our robes to wear ? 
Whose love will now for us provide, 
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‘When fhoit, our king ot«] sire, hast died ? 

I At such a time bereft, forlorn, 

Why is not earth in stuider torn, 

Missing her monarch's firm control^ 

His love of right, bis lofty soul ? 

Ah me, for RMina '’oarns afar, 

My sire is where the Blessed are: 

How can I live deserted ? I 
Will pass into tbo fire and die. 

Abandoned thus, I will not brook 
Upon Ayodhy^i s town to look, 

•Once guarded by Ikshvaku’s race : 

The wood shall be my dwelling-place/ 
Then when the princes' mournful train 
Heard the sad brothei*s thus complain, 

And saw their misery, at the view 
Their grief burst wdider out anew. 

Faint with lamenting, sad and woni. 

Each like a bull with broken born, 

The brothers in their wild despair 
L>\y rolling, mad with misery, there. 

Then old Vasishtha good arid true, 

Their father's priest, all lore who knew. 
Raised weeping Bharat on his feet, 

And thus bespoke with coimsel meet: 

‘ Twelve days, my lord, have past away 
Since flames consumed thy fatberis clay r 
Delay no more ; as rules ordain, 

Gather what boircs may yet mnain. 

Three constant pairs are ever found 
To bem all mortal creatures rouiul ri 
Then mourn not thus, O Prince, for none 
Their close comuanionship may shun/ 

* Birth and death, pleaavire and pniu, Ws and gaiu. 
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Sumantra bade Satrugh^a rise, 

And soothed bis soul with counsel wise, 

And skilled m truth, his hearer taught 
How all things are and come to naught 
When rose each hero ixom the ground, 

A lion lord of men, renowned, 

He showed like Indra's whereon 
Fierce rains have dashed and suns have shone. 
They wiped their rod and weeping eyes, 

And gently made their sad replies; 

Then, urged to haste, the royal pair 
Performed the rites that claimed their care. 
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Satruglina thus to Bharat spate 
Who longed the forest road to take: 

' He ■who in ■w’oe 'vs'as wont to give 
Strength to himself and all that live— 

Dear R^ma, true and pure in heart, 

Is banished by a woman’s art. 

Yet here was Ijakshinan, brave and strong, 
Could not hb might prevent the wrong ? 
Could not his arm the king restrain. 

Or make the banished free again ? 

One loving right and fearing crime 
Had checked the monarch’s sin in time. 
When, vassal of a woman’s will. 

His feet approached the path of ill.’ 

While Lakshman’s younger brother, dread 
Satrughna, thus to Bharat said. 

Came to the fronting door, arrayed 
In glittering robes, the hump'^ack maid. 
There she, with sandal-oil besmeared, 

In garments meet for queens appeared ; 

And lustre to her form was lent 
By many a gem and ornament. 

She girdled with her broidered aone. 

And many a chain about her thrown. 
Showed like a female monkey round 
Whose body many a string is bound. 

When on that cause of evil fell 
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The quick eye of the sentinel, 

He grasped her in bis ruthless hold, 

And hastening in, Satruglma told : 

* Here is the wicked pest,' he cried, 

‘ Through whom the king thy father died, 

And R^ma wanders in the wood •. 

Do with her as thou deemest good.' 

The warder spoke: and every word 
Satrughna s breast to fury stirred : 

He called the servants, all and each, 

And spake in wrath his hasty speech : 

* Tliis is the wretch my sire who slew, 

And misery on my brothers drew ; 

Let her this day obtain the meed, 

Yile sinner, of her cimel deed.' 

He spake; and moved by fuiy laid 
His mighty hand upon the maid, 

Who as her fellows ringed her round, 

Made with her cries the hall resound. 

Soon as the gathered women viewed 
Satrughna in his angry mood, 

Their hearts disturbed by sudden dread. 

They turned and from his presence fled. 

' His rage,’ they cried, ' ota us will fall, 

And ruthless, he will slay^s all. 

Come, to Kausalyil let us flee: 

Our hope, our sure defence is she, 

Approved by all, of virtuous mind, 
Compassionate, and good, and kind.' 

His eyes with burning wrath aglow, 
l^atrughna, shatterer of the foe, 

Dragged on the ground the hump-back maid 
Who shrieked aloud and screamed for aid. 
This way and that with nq remorse 
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He dragged her with resistless force, 

And chains and glittering trinkets ourst 
Lay here and there with gems dispersed, 
'rill like the sky of Autumn shone 
Tlie palace flooir they sparkled on. 

The lord of men, supremely strong, 

Haled in his roge the wretch along : 

Where Queen Kaikeyi dwelt he came, 

Am^ sterrxly then addressed the dame. 

Deep in her heart Kaikeyi felt 
The stabs his keen reproaches dealt. 

And of Satruglma’s ire afraid, 

To Bharat flew and cried for aid. 

He looked and saw the prince inflamed 
With burning rage, and thus exclaimed : 

/ Forgive ! thine angi7 arm restrain ; } 

A woman never may be slain. 

My hand Kaikeyi’s blood would spill, | 

The sinner ever bent on ill, 

But R^ma, long in duty tried, 

Would hate the impious matricide : 

And if he knew thy vengeful blade 
Had slaughtered e*en this hump back maid, 
Never again, be sure, would he 
Speak friendly word to thee or me.^ 

When Bharat’s speech ^atnighna heard, 
He calmed the rage his breirst that stirred, 
Releasing from her dire constraint 
The trembling wretch with terror faint 
Then to Kaikeyi 5 feet she crept. 

And prostrate in her misery>ept 
Kaikeyi oi\ the hiimp-hack gazed. 

And saw hej' weep and gasp, 

Still quivering, with her senses dazed. 
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Fr<.^m fierce 8at;rugli»>a a grasp. 

With gentle words of pitj slie 
:' Assuaged her wild despair, 

Fen as a tender hand miglit free 
A curlew from the snare. 
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Now wben the sun’s returning ray 
Had ushered in the fourteenth day, 

The gathered peers of state addressed 
To Bharat’s ear their new request: 

' Our lord to heaven has parted beuce, 
liong served with deepest reverence ; 
Rtoa, the eldest, far from home, 

And Lakshman, in the forest roam. 

0 Prince, of mighty fame, be thou 
Our guardian and our monarch now, 

Lest secret plot or foe-man’s bate 
Assail our unprotected state. 

With longing eyes, O Lord of men. 

To thee look friend and citizen. 

And ready is each sacred thing 
To consecrate our chosen king. 

Come, Bharat, and accept thine own 
Ancient hereditary throne. 

Tlioe let the priests this day install 
As monarch to preserve us all.’ 

Around the sacred gear he bent 
His circling footsteps reverent, 

And, firm to vows he would not break, 
Thus to the gathered people spake : 

‘ The eldest son is ever king; 

So rules the house from which we spring 
Nor should ye. Lords, like men unwise. 
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With words like these to wrong advise. 

Kama is eldest born, and he 
The ruler of the land shall be. 

N ow to the woods will I repair, 

Five years and nine to lodge me there. 
A.ssemble straight a mighty force^ 

Cars, elephants, and foot and horse, 

For I will follow on his tnick 
And bring rny eldest brother back. 

Whatever the rites of throning need 
Placed on a car the way shall lead: 

The sacred vessels I will tako 
To the wild wood for Mina's sake. 

I o'er the lion prince's head 
The sanctifying balm will shed. 

And bring him, as the fire they bring 
Forth fi‘om the shrine, with triumphing. 

Nor will I let my mother's greed 
In this her cherished aim succeed: 

In pathless wilds will I remain, 

And Kama here as king shall reign. 

To make the rough ways smooth and clear 
Send workman out and pioneer : 

Let skilful men attend beside 

Our vray through pathless spots to guide.' 

As thus the royal Bharat spake, 

Ordaining all for Rama's sake, 

The audience gave with one accord 
Auspicious answer to their lord: 

‘Be royal Fortune aye benign 
To thee for this good speech of thine, 

W'bo wishest still thine elder’s hand 
To rule with kingly sway the land/ 

Their glorious speech, their favouring cries 
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Made his proud bvosom swell; 

And from the princess rubble eyes 
The teans of rupture fell.* 

’I fcrtow in this .s'anssf. the B(Mnl)ay edition in preference to 
.‘hlegers which the* t r^ra of joy to the couitiera. 
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All they who knew the joiner*s art, 

Or distant ground in every part; 

Each husied in bis several trade, 

To work maclimes or ply the spade; 

Deft workmen skilled to frame the wheel, 

Or with the ponderous engine deal; 

Guides of the way, and craftsmen skilled 
To sink the well, make bricks, and build; 
And those whose hands the tree could hew. 
And work with slips of cut bamboo, 

Went forward, and to guide them, they 
Whose eyes before had seen the way. 

Then onward in triumphant mood 
Went all the mighty multitude, 

Like the great sea whose waves leap high 
When the full moon is in the sky. 

Then, in his proper duty skilled, 

Each joined him to his several guild, 

And onward in advance they went 
With every tool and implement. 

Where bush and tangled creeper lay 
With trenchant steel they made the way; 
They felled each stump, removed each stone. 
And many a tree was overthrown. 

In other spots, on desert lands. 

Tall trees were reared by busy hands. 
Where’er the line of road they took. 
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They plied the hatchet, axe, and hook. 
Others, •with all their strength applied, 

Ctist vigorous plants and shrubs aside, 

In shelving valleys rooted deep, 

And levelled every dale and steep. 

Each pit and hole that stopped the way 
They filled with stones, and mud, and clay. 
And all the ground that rose and fell 
With busy care was levelled well. 

They bridged ravines with ceaseless toil, 
And pounded fine the flinty soil. 

Now here, now there, to right and left, 

A passage through the ground they cleft. 
And soon the rushing flood was led 
Abundant through the new-cut bed, 

Which by the running stream supplied 
With ocean’s boundless watei-s viied. 

In dry and thirsty spots they sank 
Full many a well and ample tank, 

And altars round about them placed 
To deck the station in the waste. 

With well-wrought plaster smoothly spread. 
With bloomy trees tbirt rose o’erbead, 

With banners waving in the air, 

And wild birds singing here raid there. 
With fragrant sandal-water wet. 

With many a flower beside it set. 

Like the Gods’ heave«ily pathway shov/ed 
That mighty host's imperial road. 

Deft workmen, chosen for their skill 
To do the high-souled Bharat’s will, 

In every pleasant spot where grew 
Trees of sweet fruit and fair to view, 

As he commanded, toiled to grace 
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With all delighte his camping-place. 

And they who read the stars, and well 
Each lucky sign and hour could tell, 

Eaised carefully the tented shade . 
Wherein high-minded Bharat stayed. 

With ample space of level ground. 

With broad deep moat encompassed round; 
Like Mandar in his towering pride, 

With streets that ran from side to side; 
Enwreathed with many a palace tall 
Surrounded by its noble wall; 

With roads by skilful workmen made, 
Where many a glorious banner played ; 
With stately mansions, where the dove 
Sat nestling in her cote above, 

Rising aloft supremely fair 
Like heavenly c.ars that float in air, 

Each camp in beauty and in bliss 
Matched Indra’s own metropolis. 

A s shines the heaven on some fair night. 
With moon and constellations filled, 
The prince’s royal road was bright, 
Adorned by art of workmen skilled, 
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THE ASSEMBLY^ 

Ere yet the dawn bad ushered in 
The day should see the inarch begin, 

Herald and bard who rightly knew . ^ 
Each nice degree of honour due, 

Their loud auspicious voices raised. 

And royal Bharat blessed and praised. 

With sticks of gold the drum they smote, 
Which thundered out its deafening note, 
Blew loud the sounding shell, and blent 
Each high and low-toned instrument. 

The mingled sound of drum and horn 
Through all the air was quickly borne, 

And as in Bharat’s ear it i*ang, 

Gave the sad prince another pang. 

Then Bharat, starting from repose, 

Stilled the glad sounds that round him rose, 
‘ I am not king ; no more mistake 
Then to Satrughna thus he spake : 

* 0 see what general wrongs succeed 
Sprung from Kaikeyi s evil deed ! 

The king my sire has died and thrown 
Fresh miseries on me alone. 

The royal bliss, on duty based, 

Which our just high-souled father graced. 
Wanders in doubt and sore distress 
Like a tossed ves.se) rudderless. 

And be who was our lordly stay 
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Roams in the forest ht away, 

Expelled by this niy who 

To duty^s law ia moat untrue'/ 

As royal Bharat thus gave vtet' 

To bitter grief in wild lament. 

Gazing upon bis face the crowd 
Of pitying women wept aloud* * 

His lamentation scarce was 
When Saint VaSishtha, skilled 'm Icrs? 
Of royal duty, dear to fame, 

To join the great cattt'Ov 

Girt by disciples evei^ true 
Still nearer to that ball ba drew, 
Ressplendent, heavenly tb behold. 
Adorned with wealth of gems and gold : 
E"en so a man in duty tried 
Draws near to meet his virtuous bride. 
He I’eaehed his golden seat o’erlaid 
With coverlet of rich brocade. 

There sat, in all the Vedas read. 

And called the messengers, and said : 
‘Go forth, let Bilhinaa, Warrior, peer. 
And every captain gather here : 

I^et all attentive hither throng : 

Go, hasten : we delay too- long, 
^atrughna, giorioxts Bhamt bring. 

The noble children of the king/ 
Yudhajit’ and Sumantra, all 
The truthful and the virtuottKS call/ 

He ended : soon a mighty sound 
Of thickening tumult rose around, 




* TliO ct'xnm*»«talot aaya ‘ ►^atrughna accompanied by the other 
eons of the king/ 

* Sot Bharat** uncle, but some omucillot. 





As to the hall they bent their course 
With car, and elephant, and hoim 
The people all with glad acclaim 
Welcomed Prince Bharat as bo came; 

E'en as they loved their king to greet. 

Or as the Gods Lord ladra^ meet. 

The vast assembly shone as fair 
With Bharat’s kingly face 
As Dasaratha’s self were there 
To glorify the place. 

It gleamed like some unruffled lake 
Where monsters huge of mould 
With many a snake their pastime take 
O’er shells, sand, gems, and gold. 

Lord of a hundred eacrificos, the performance of a 
hundred Ahamdhou or eacnficea of a horse entitling the aacrificei* 
to thi« 03;aU«d dignity, 
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THE DEPAETURE, 


TKe jprudent prince tbe assemtly viewed 
Thronged with its noble multitude, 
Besplendent as a cloudless night 
When the full moon is in his height: 

While robes of every varied hue 
A gloiy o’er the synod threw. 

The priest in lore of duty shilled 
Looked on the crowd the hall that filled, 
And then in accents soft and grave 
To Bharat thus his counsel gave: 

" The king, dear son, so good and wise, 

Has gone from earth and gained the skies, 
Leaving to thee, her rightful lord, 

This rich mde land with foison stored^ 

And still has fiiithful Ramajstood 
Firm to the duty of the good, 

And kept his fathers best aright, 

As the moon keeps its own dear light 
Thus sire and brother yield to thee 
This realm from all annoyance free : 
Rejoice thy lords: enjoy thine own : 
Anointed king, ascend the throne. 

Let vassal princes hasten forth 

From distant lands, west, south, and north, 

From Kerala,* from every sea, 

And bring ten mdUon gems to thee/ 

’ The modem Maiabur. 
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As thus the sage Va^ishtha spoke, 

A storm of grief o’er Bharat broke, 

And longing to be just and true, 

His thoughts to duteous llama flaw. 
With sobs and sigbs and broken tones, 
E’en as a wounded inallard moan?, 

He mourned with deepest sorrow moved, 
And thus the holy priest reproved : 

* 0, how can such as Bharat dare 
The power and sway from him to tear, 
WivSe, and devout, and true, and chaste. 
With Scripture lore and virtue graced ? 
Can one of Dasaratha’s seed 
Be guilty of so vile a deed ? 

The realm and I are Raima’s: thou 
Shouldst speak the words of justice now. 
For he, to claims of virtue true. 

Is eldest born and noblest too . 

Nahush, Dilipa could not be 
More famous in their lives t^n he. 

As Da^aratha ruled of right, 

So Rama’s is the power and right. 

If I should do this sinful deed, 

And forfeit hope of heavenly meed, 

My guilty act would dim the shine 
Of old Iksbvaku’s glorious line, 

Nay, as the sin my mother wrought 
Is grievous to my inmost thought, 

I here, my hands together laid, 

Will greet him in the pattiless shade. 

To Rilina shall my steps be bent, 

My king, of men most excellent, 

Raghu's illustrious sou, whose sway 
Might hell, and earth, and heaven obey/ 
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That righteous speech, whose etett w<^lrd 
Bore virtue’s stamp, the audicftce beard j 
On R^raa every thought wae s^t, 

And with glad tears each eye was Wet. 

‘ Then, if the power I still should lack 
To bring my noble brother back, 

I in the wood wrll dwell, and share 
His banishment with Lakshma\i there. 

By every art persuasive I 

To hiing him from the wood will try, 

And show him to your loving eyes, 

O Br.^hmans noble, good, and wise. 

E'en now, the road to make ar^d Clear, 

Each labourer pressed, and pioneer 
Have I sent forward to precede 
The army I resolve to lead.* 

Thus, by fraternal love pofisesaed. 

His firm resolve the prince expressed. 

Then to Siimantra, deeply read 
In holy texts, he turned and said : 

* Sumantra, rise without delay, 

And as I bid my words obey. 

Give ordei's for the .rnarch witli speed, 

And all the army hither lead.’ 

The wise Sqinantra, thus addressed, 

Obeyed the high*souled chiefs behest. 

He hurried forth with joy inspired 
And gave the orders he desired. 

Delight each soldier’s bosom filled, 

And through each chief and captain thrilled, 

To hear that march proclaimed, to bring 
Dear Rama back from wandering. 

From house to house the tidings flew : 

Each soldier’s wife the order knew^ 
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Amd ai? she listened blithe and gay 
He^ hu.sband iitged to speed iway. 
Captain and soldier soon declared . 

The host equipp^ and all prepared 
With chariots matching thought for speed, 
And wagons drawn by ox and steed* 

When Blmrat by V(iiishtha*» side 
His ready host of warriors eyed, 

Thus in Siunantra^s ear be spoke t 
" My car and horses quickly yoke/ 
Sumantra hastened to fulfil 
With ready joy his master's will, 

And quickly with the chariot sped 
Drawn by fleet horses nobly bred. 

Then glorious Bharat, true, devout, 

Whose genuine valour none could doubt. 
Gave in fit words his order out; 

For ha would seek the shade 
Of the great distant wood, and there 
Win his dear brother with his prayer; 

' Sumantra, haste! iny will declare 
The host be ail arrayed. 

I to the wood my way will take, 

To Rfima supplication make, 

And for the world s advantage sake 
Will lead him home agaiu/ 

Then, ordered thus, the charioteer 
Who listened with delighted ear, 

Went forth and gave his orders clear 
To captains of the train. 

He gave the popular chiefs the word, 

And with the ilicws his friends he sthred. 
And not a- single man deferred 
Preparing for the road. 
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Then Brahma !i, W.»rrior, Merolrmt, thrall, 
Obedient tr Smnantras call, 

Eav'h in bis honse arose, and all 
Yoked elephant or ca,mel tall, 

Or ass or noble stcerl ii, .tail, 

And full appointed showed. 




CANTO LXXXIIL 

THE JOURHEY SEQXnf. 

Then Bharat rose at early morn, 

And in bis noble chariot borne 
Drove forward at a rapid pace 
Eager to look on Rama's face. 

The priests and lords, a fair array, 

In sun-bright chariots led the way. 

Behind, a well appointed throng, 

Nine thousand elephants streamed along. 
Then sixty thousand cars, and then. 

With various arms, came fighting mew. 

A hundred thousand archers showed 
In lengthened line the steeds they rode— 
A mighty host, the march to grace 
Of Bharat, pride of Ragbu's race. 

Katkeyi and Sumitra came. 

And good Kaumly.^, dear to fame : 

By hopes of Rama's coming cheered 
They in a radiant car appeared. 

On fared the noble host to see 
R^lma and Lakshman, wild with glee, 

And still each other s ear to please, 

Of R^ma spoke in words like these: 

‘ When shall our happy eyes behold 
Our hero true, and pure, and bold, v 
So lustrous dark, so strong of arm, 

Who keeps the world from w'Oe and harm ? 
The tears that now our eyeballs dim 



Will vanish at the sight of him. 

As the whole world s black shadows fly 
When the bright s\in ascends the sky/ 
Conversing thus their way pursued 
The city s joyous multitude, 

And each in mutual rapture pr^^'Jised 
A friend or neighbour to bis breast. 

Thus every man of high renown, 

And every merchant of the town, 

And leading subjects, joyous went 
Toward Rdma in his banishment. 

And those who worked the potter's wheel, 
And artists skilled in gems to deal; 

And masters of the weaver s art, 

And those who shaped the sword and dart; 
And they who golden trinkets made, 

And these who plied the fuller’s trade; 

And servants trained the bath to heat, 

And they who dealt in incense sweet; 
Physicians in their business skilled, 

And those who wine and mead distilled; 
And workmen deft in glass who wrought, 
And those whose snares the peacock caught; 
With them who bored the ear for rings, 

Or fjawed, or fashioned ivory things ; 

And tho5.e who knew to mix cement, 

Or lived by sale of precious scent; 

And men who washed, and men who sewed, 
And thralls who mid the herds abode; 

And fishers of the flood, and they 
Who played and sang, and women gay; 

And virtuous Krdhnians, Scripture-wise, 

Of life approved in all men’s eyes; 

These swelled the princes lengthened train. 
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Borne each in car or bujloek wain. 

Fair were the rotes they wore npoa 
Their limbs where red-hoed iingoents slione. 
These all in various nrodes conveyed 
Their journey after Bharat made } 

The soldiers’ hearts with rapture glowed^ 
Poliowing Bharat on his road, 

Their chief whose tender love would faia 
Bring his dear brother home again. 

With elephant, and horse, and car^ 

The vast procession travelled far, 

And came where Gangfi’s waves below 
The town of Sringavera * flow* 

There, with his friends and kinsmen nigh, 
Dw^elt Guha, Raima’s dear ally, 

Heroic guardian of the land 
With dauntless heart and ready hand. 

There for a while the mighty force 
That followed Bharat stayed its course^ 
Ga^^ing on Gang^t’s bosom stirred 
By many a graceful water-bird 
When Bharat viewed his followers there^ 
And Ganges Water, blest and fair. 

The prince, who lore of words possessed. 

His councillors and lords addressed: 

* The captains of the army call: 
rroclaim this day a halt for all, 

That so to-irtorrow, rested, we 
May cross this flood that seeks the aea^ 
Meanwhile, descending to the shore, 

The funeral stream I fain would pour 
From Gauge’s fair auspicious tide , 

To him, my father glorified*’ 

* Now Saugrow, hi the .tlUbabjid diettici. 
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Thm Bharat spoke: each peer and lord 
Approved his words with ono accord, 

And bade the weary troops repose 
In sepaiute spots whexe or they chose. 
There by the mighty stream that day. 
Most glorious in. its vast array 
The prince’s wearied army lay 
In various groups reclined. 

There Bharat’s hours of night were spent, 
While every eager thought he beut 
On bringing home from banishment 
brother, gx^eat of mind 


€AJTO LXXXJV. 


GUHVS Jtmjllt. 

King Guha saw the host o*6r 

The wide expansid'of Gan^'jS^s 
With waving flag and penaoti graced. 
And to his followers ^oke in fiaste': 

* A mighty army meets my 
That rivals Ocean's seif in size: 
Where'er I look my very mind 
No limit to the host can find. 

Sure Bharat with some evil thought 
His army to our land has brought 
See, huge of form, bis flag be rears, 
That like an Ebony-tree appears. 

He cornea with bonds to take and chain^ 
Or triumph o’er our people slain : 

And after, BSma will he slay,— 

Him whom his father drove away: 

The powder complete he longs to gain. 
And—task hx) hard—usurp the reign. 
So Bharat comes with wicked will 
His brother Rama’s blood to spilL 
But RAma’s slave and friend am I; 

He is my lord and dear ally. 

Keep here your watch in arms arrayed 
Near Gauge's fliX>d to lend him aid, 

And let my gathered servants stand 
And' line with tmops the river strand. 
Hex‘e let the river keepers meet, 
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Who flesh and roots and berrioa eat 


A hundred fishers man each boat 


Of the five hundred hea’e. afloat;, 

And let the youthful and the atiroing; 
Assemble in, defensive, throng. 

But yet, if, fx'ee from, guilty thought 
^Gainst Rama, he this land have soughh 
The prince’s happy host to-day 
Across the flood shalls make ife way/ 

He spoke : then bearing in a dish 
A gift of honey, meat,'’and fish^ / 

The king of the Nishddas drew 
Toward Bharat for an interview. 

When Bharat’s noble charioteer 
Observed the monarch hastening near, 
He duly, skilled in courteous lore, 

The tidings to his master bore: 

‘This aged prince who hither bends 
His footsteps with a thousand friends, 
Knows, firm ally of Rdma, all 
That may in Dandak wood befall: 
Therefore, Kakutstha’s son, admit 
The monarch, as is right and fit: 

For doubtless he can clearly tell 
Where R.^ma now and Lakshman dwell/ 
When Bharat heard Sumantra's rede, 
To bis fair words the prince agreed ; 

* Go quickly forth/ he cried, * and bring 
Before my face the aged king/ 

King Guha, with his kinsmen near, 
Rejoiced the summoning to hear: 

He nearer drew, bowed low his head, 
And thus to royal Bharat said : 

* No mansions can our country boast. 



And unexpected oomes thy host: 

I5ut what we have I give thee all: 

Best in the lodging of thy thrall 
See, the NishSdas here have brought 
The fruit and roots their hands have sought; 
And we have woodland fare beside, 

’ And store of meat both fresh and dried. 

To rest their weary limbs, T pray 
This night at least thy host may stay; 

Then cheered with all we can bestow 
To-motTow thou with it mayst go,’ 
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Thus tie Nidb^cW king besaugbt: 

The prince with spirit wisdom-fraught 
Eeplied in seemly words that blent 
Deep matter with the argument; 

^Thou, friend of him wliom I revere, 

With lionours hlgli hast met me here, 

For thim alone wouldst entertain 
And feed to-day so vast a train/ 

Itt sn«li fair words the prince replied, 

Then, poititing to the path he cried: 
'WTiich way aright 'will lead my feet 
*I'o Bhr^radvaja’s ealm retreat; 

For all this laud near Ganga’s streams 
Pathless and hard to tiavei-se seems V 
Thus spoke the prince: King Guha heard 
Delighted every prudent word, 

And gazing on that forest wide. 

Raised suppliant hands, and thus replied: 
^My servants, all the ground who know, 

O glorious Prince, with thee shali go 
With constant care thy way to guide, 

And I will journey by thy side. 

But this tby host so wide dispreaci 
Wakes in my heart one doubt and dread, 
Lost, threatening Rama good and great, 

III thoughts thy journey stimulate." 

But when King Guha, ill at ease. 
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.Declared his fear in words like these, 

As pure as is the cloudless sky 
With soft voice Bhara t made reply : 
'Suspect nro not: come the 

For me to plot so foul a crirm? ! 

He ia my eldest brothot; he 
Is like a father de^u* to me. 

I go to lead rny brother thenoo 
W^ho makes the >Ypod his residoncCv 
Ko thought but this thy heart should fm-me 
This simple truth uay lips proolaim.’ 

Then with glad cheer King Guha cried, 
With Bharat s answer gratified : 

Blessed art thou : on earth I see 
None who may vie, O Piinoe, with thee, 
Who caust of thy free will rosigti 
The kingdom which uir^ought is thine. 

For this, a name that n.e*er shall die, ,1 
Thy glory tbrough the worlds shall fly, ;i 
Who fain wouldst balm thy brother's paini 
And lead the exile home again.* 

As Guha thus^ and Bharat, each 
To other spoke in friendly speech, 

The Day-God >sank with glory dead. 

And night o’er all the sky was spread. 

Boon as King Quha's thoughtful care 
Had quartered all the army there, 

Wrdl honoured, Bharat laid his head 
Beside Satrughna on a bed. 

Bvit grief for Kanua yet oppressed 
High'ininded Bharat’s faithful brea$t-^ 

Such torment littlo was deserved .. 

By him wlm TKfor from duty svvurved, , 

The* fever raged througli every vein 
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And burnt biui with its inward pain: 
So when in woods the flames leap free/ 
The Are within consumes the tree. ' 
From heat of burning anguish fipruag 
The sweat upon his borly hung, 

As wiien the sun with fervid glow 
On high Himalaya melts tli§ $now. 

As, banished from the herd, a bull 
Wanders alone and sorrowful. 

Thus sigliing and distressed, 

In misery and bitter grief, 

With fevered heart that mociced relief, 
Distracted in his mind, the chief 
Still mourned and found no rest. 
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Gimrs SFEWB. 


0\iha the king, acquainted well 
With all that in the wood befell, 

To Bharat the unequalled told 
The tale of Laksbman mighty-souled ; 
^With many an earnest word I spake • 
To Lakshnaan as he stayed awake, 

And with his bow and shaft in h?ind ' 
To guard his brother kept his stand r 
'Now sleep a little, Laksbman, see 
This pleasant bed is strewn for thee: 
Hereon thy weary body lay, ■ 

And strengthen thee with rest, I pray; 
Inured to toil are men like these, 

But thou hast aye been nursed in ease. 
Best, do teouS'minded ! I will keep i 
My watch while Rfea lies asleep : 

For in the whole wide world is none 
I)earer to me than Ragbu^s son. 

Harbour no doubt or jealous fear: ; 

I speak the truth with heart sincere : 
For from the grace which he has shown 
Will glory on my name be thnwn; 
Great store of merit shall I gain, 

And duteous, form no wish in vain, 

Lot me enforced by many a row 
Of followers, armod with shaft and bow 
For welMoved Rdma s weal provide 
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Who lies asleep by Sita’s side. 

For through this wood I often go, 

And all its shades conceal, I know: 

And we with «on(iuaring arms can meet 
A four-fold host arrayed complete.’ 

‘ With words like these I spoke, designed 
To move the bigh-souLd Bharat’s mind, 

Eiit he upon his duty bent, 

Plied his persuasive trgument f 
‘ O, how can slumber close mine eyes 
When lowly couchf^ with Sitd lies 
The royal R^nia ? can I give 
My heart to joy, or even live ? 

He whom no mighty demon, no, 

Nor heavenly God can overthrow. 

See, Guha, how he lies, .ala.s. 

With Slt^i coached on gathered grass. 

By varied labours, long, severe. 

By many a prayer and rite auotere, 

He, Da^aratha’s cherished son. 

By Fortune stamped^ from Heaven w;lS won. 
Now aa bis son is forced to fly. 

The king ere long will surely die: 

Beit of his guardian hand, forlorn 
In widowed grief this land will naourfl. 

E’en now perhaps, with toil o’enspent. 

The women cease their loud lament, 

And cries of woe no longer ring 
Throughout the palace of the king. 

But ah for sad KaulalyJi I how 
Fare she and mine own mother now ? 

How fares the king ? this night, 1 think, 
Some of tho three in death will sink. 

With hopes upon ^'atrughna set 
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My mother m^iy survive m yet, 

But the sa/i qiieen will die who bore 
The I’ero, for her gvief is odre. 

His cherished wbh that would heave made 
Dear lianm ting, so loug tielayedj 

* Too late I too late] * the king will cry. 

And conquered by his misery die. 

When has brought the mournful d^y 
Which sees my father pass away; 

How happy in their lives are they 
Allowed his funeral rites to pay. 

Our exile o’er, with him who neer 
Turns from the (x.tb his lips may swear, 
May we returning safe and well 
Again in fair Ayodhya dwell' 

* Thus Bharat stood with many a sign 
Lamenting, and the night went by, 

Soon as the morning light shone fair 
In votive coik both bound their hair. 

And then I sent them Bafoly o’er 
And left them on the f^her shore. 

With Sit& then they onward, passed. 

Their coats of hark ahowt them cast, 

Tlieir locks like hermits’ bound. 

The mighty tamois id ilie £o^, 

Each with his arrows and his bow. 

Went o’er the rugged aground, 

Proud in their ,strength undeteiTed 
Like elephants that lead thfe herd, 

And gazing oft around. 
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That speech of Gnha Bharat heard ^ 
With grief and tender pity stirred, 

And as his ears the story drank. 

Deep in his thoughtful heart it sank. 

His large full eyes in anguish rolled, 

His trembling limbs grew stiff and cold | 
Then fell he, like a tree uptorn, 

In woe too grievous to be borne. 

When Guha Saw the loiig-arrned chief 
Whose eye was like a lotus leaf. 

With lion shoulders strong and fair. 
High-mettled, prostrate in despair,— 
Pale, bitterly afflicted, he 
Reeled as in earthquake reels a tree. 
But v/hen Satraghna standing nigh 
Saw bis dear brother helpleas lie, 
Distraught with woe his head he bowed, 
Embraced him oft and wept aloud. 

Then Bharat’s mothers came, forlorn 
Of their dear king, with fasting worn, 
And stood with weeping eyes around 
The hero prostrate on the ground. 
KausalyA, by her w'oe oppressed. 

The senaelcas Bharat’s limbs care8.sed. 

As a fond cow in love and fear 
Caresses oft her youngling dear: 

Then yielding to her woe she ^id, 




Weeping and sore disquieted : 

* What tonoents, O my son, are these 
Of sudden pain or swift disease ? 

Tlie lives of us aud all Ihe liue 
Depend, dear child, on only thine. 

Rama and LaksLman forced to- flee, 

I live by naught but seeing thee; 

For as the king has past away 
Thou art my only help to-day. 

Hast thou, perchance, heard evil news 
Of Lakshman, which thy soul subdues^ 

Or R^ma dwelling with his spouse— 

My all is he—neath forest boughs 1’ 

Then slowly gathering sense and strength 
Tlie weeping hero rose at length, 

And words like these to Quha spake, 

That bade Kan^alyS corofort take: 

‘ Where lodged the prince that night ? and where 
Lakshman the brave, and Sita fair ? 

Show me the couch whereon he lay. 

Tell me the food he ate, T pray.’ 

Then Guha the Nishddas’ kiug 
Replied to Bharat’s questioning: 

‘ Of all I had I brought the best 
To serve my good and honoured guest: 

Food of each varied kind I cho.se, 

And every fairest fruit that grows. 

Rama the hero truly brave ! 

Declined the gift I humbly gave r 
His Warrior part he ne’er forgot. 

And what I brought accepted not: 

‘ No gifts, my friend, may we accept; 

Our law is, Give, and must be kept.^ 

‘ The high-sovded chief, 0 Monarch, thus 
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With gracious words persua/ied us. 

Thea calm and still, absorbed in. thought, 

He drank the water Lakshman brouglvt, 

And then, obedient to bis vows. 

He fasted with his gentle spouse. 

So Laksbaian too from food abstained, 

And sipped the water that, remained ; 

Then with ruled lips, devoutly staid. 

The three ' their evening worship paid. 

Then Lakshman with unwearied care 
Brought heap.s of sacred grass, and there 
With bis own hands be quickly .spread, 

Eor Eiima’s rest, a pleasant bed, 

And faitliful Sita’s too, where tliey 
Eecliniug each hy other lay. 

Then lakshman bathed their feet, and drew 
A little distance from the two. 

Here stands the tree rvhich lent them shade, 
Here is the grass beneath it laid. 

Where Rama and his consort spent 
The night together ere they went, 

Lakshman, whose arms the foeman quell, 
Watched all the night as .sentinel. 

And ’kept hia great bow strung ; 

His hand was gloved, his arm was braced, 
Two well-filled quivers at his waist, 

With deadly arrows, hung. 

1 took my shafts and trusty bow, 

A.nd with that tamer of the foa 
Stood ever wakeful near, 

And with my followers, bow m hand, 

Behind me ranged, a ready band, 

Kept watch o’l' ludra’s peer.’ 

' Rtiuiii, bakahman, and Suuiantra. 
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When Bharat with each friend and peer 
Had heard that tale so full and clear, 
They went together to the tree 
The bed which Rama pressed to see. 
Then Bharat to bis mothers said ; 

' Behold the high-souled hero’s bed : 
These tumbled heaps of .grass betray 
Where be that night with SitA lay: 
Unmeet, the heir of fofttine high 
Thus oil the cold bare earth should lie. 
The monarch's son, in counsel sage. 

Of old imperial lineage. 

That lion-lord whose noble bed 
With finest skins of deer was spread,— 
How can he now endure to press 
The bare earth, cold and comfortless ! 
This sudden fal! from bliss to grief 
Appears untrue, beyond belief: 

My senses are distraught: I seem 
To view the fancies of a dream. 

There is no deity bo gi'eat, 

Ho power in heaven can master i ate, 

If Rfima, Dasaratha’s heir. 

Lay on the ground and slumbered there; 
And lovely Sit5, she who springs 
From fair Videha’s ancient kings, 
Rama’s dear wife, by all adored. 
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Lay on the earth beside ber lord. 

Here was his ooiicb, upon this heap 
He tossed and turned in restless sleep: 
On the hard soil each manly limb 
Has stamped the grass with signs of him. 
That night, it seems, lair Sita spent 
Arrayed in every or^; an lent, 

For here and there my eyes behold 
Small particles of glistering gold. 

She laid her outer garment here, 

For still some silken threads appear. 

How dear in her devoted eyes 
Must be the bed where Rama lies. 

Where she so tender could repose 
Ami by his side forget her woes. 

Alas, unhappy, guilt}^ me! 

For whom the prince was forced to 
And chief of Raghu^s sons and best, 

A bed like this with Sitii pressed. 

Son of a royal sire whose hand 
Ruled paramount- o^er every land, 

Could he who every joy bestows, 

Whose body like the lotus shows. 

The friend of all, who charms the sight, 
Whose hashing eyes are darkly bright, 
Leave the dear kingdom, his by right, 
Unmeet for Avoe, the heir of bliss, 

And lie upon a bed like this ? 

Great joy and happy fate* are thine, 

O Lakshman, marked with each fair sign, 
Whose faithful footsteps follow still 
Thy brother in his* hour of ill. 

And blest is Sitn, nobly good, 

W^ho dwells with R&ma in the wood. 
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Otirs is, aLas, a doubtful fate 
Of IWma reft and desolate. 

My royal sire has gained the skies, 

III woods the high-souhvl hero lies; 

Tlie state is wrecked and tempest-tossed, 
A vessel with her rudder lost. 

Yet none in secret thought has planned 
With hostile might to seize the land: 
Though torced in distant wilds to dwell, 
^fhe hero’s arm protects it well. 
Unguarded, with deserted wall. 

No elephant or steed in stall. 

My father s royal city shows 
Her portals open to her foes, 

Of bold protectors reft and bare. 
Defenceless in her dark despair : 

But still her foe« the wish restrain, 

As men from poisoned cates refrain. 

I from this hour my nights will pass 
Couched on the earth or gathered grass. 
Eat only fruit and roots, and wear 
A coat of bavk, and matted hair. 

X in the w'oods will pass, content. 

For him the term of banishment; 

So shall I still unbroken save 
Tl»o promise which the hero gave. 

While I remain for Rdma there, 
Satrughna will my exile share. 

And Rdma in hic3 home again, 

With LakshmoJa, o’er Ayodhyd reigi>.. 

For him, to rule and ^pjiard the states 
The twice-born men shall consecrate* 

O, may the Gods I serve incline 
To grant this earnest wish of mine I 
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If when 1 bow before bk feet 
And with all movlog arts entreat, 
He still deny my pr.-tyer, 

Then with my brother will I live; 
He must, he must permission give, 
Roaming in forests there.' 
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That night the son of Raghu Iny 
On Gang^ s bark till break of day : 
Then witli the earliest light he woke 
And thus to brave ??atrughna spoke: 

* Rise up, Satrughna, from thy bed : 
Why sleepest thou ? the night is fled. 
See how the sun who chases rught 
Wakes every lotus with his light. 

Arise, arise, and first of all 

The lord of Sringavera call, 

For he his friendlv aid will lend 

V 

Our army o’er the flood to send * 

Thus urged, Satrughuca answered : ' I, 
Remembering Rama, sleepless lie/ 

As thus the brothers, each to each, 

The lion-mettled, ended speech, 

Came Guha, the Nishiidas* king, 

And spoke with kindly questioning *. 

‘ Hast thou in comfort passed,’ he cried, 
' The night upon the river side ? 

With thee how fares it? and are these, 
Thy yoldiers, healthy and at ease ? ’ 
Thus the Nishadas’ lord inquired 
In gentle words which love inspired, 
And Bharat, Rama’s faithful slave. 

Thus to the king his answer gave : 

* The night has sweetly passed, and we 
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Are liiglily lionoured, King, ty theo. 
Now let thy sen^ants boa.t,s pi'epare, 

Our army o'er the stream to bear/ 

The speech of Bharat Guba heard, 
Aufl swift to do his bidding;stirred. 
Witliin the town the Tnonareh sped 
And to iiis ready kinsmen said; 

* Awake, each kiiisman, ri$e, eacli friend ! 
May every joy your lives attend. 

Gather each boat upon the shore 
A nd ferry all the army , o’er/ 

Thus Gidia spoke : nor they delayed, 

But, rising qtiick, their lord obeyed, 

And soon, from every side Recured, 

Five hundred boats were ready moored. 
Some reared aloft the mystic sign, * 

And mighty bells were hung in line: 

Of firme.st build, gay flags they bore, 
And sailors for the helm and oar. 

One such King Guha chose, whereon, 

Of fair white cloth, m awning shone,. 
And sweet musicians charmed the ear,-— 
Atid bade his sen^ants urge it near. 

Then Bharat swiftly sprang on hoard. 
And then Satrughna, famous lord, 

To whom, with many a royal dame, 
Kausaly5, and Sumitra came. 

The household priest went first in place. 
The elders, and the Bralrman race, 

And after them the nvonaroh s train 
Of women borne in many a v^ain. 

Theii high to heaven the shouts of those 
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Who fircfl the ar!uy*« huts, * arose, 

With theirs who butlied along th * shore. 

Or to the boats the baggage borOv 
Full frcughted with that mighty ioroe 
The boats sped swiftly on their course, 

By royal Guhas servants manned, 

And gentle gales il)e banners fanned. 

Some boats a crowd of dames conveyed, 

In others noble coursers neighed ; 

Some chariots and tlieir cattle bore, 

Some precious wealth and golden store. 
Across the stream each boat was rowed, 
There duly dbembarked i ts load, 

And then returning on its way, 

Sped here and there in merry play. 

Then swiinmiiig elephants appeared 
'With flying pennons high iipreared, 

And as the drivers urged them o*er, 
he look of winged moiintalns wore. 

Some men in barges reached the strand. 
Others on rafts came safe to land: 

Some buoyed with pitchers crossed the tide. 
And others on their arms relied. 

Thus with the help the monarch gave 
The army crossed pure Gauge’s wave: 

Then in auspicious hour it stood 
Within Pray%a’s famous wood. 

The prince with cheering words addresse<l 
His weary men, and bade them rest 
Where’er they chose: and he, 

With priest and deacon by his side, 

To Bharftdvjija .s dwelling hied 
That best of saints to see. 


B0ok 11 


* When AD army marcbed it was cnstouiary to burn the iu 
which ic hud spent the night. 
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The prince of men a league away 
Saw where the hermits dwelling lay, 
Then with hi« lords his path pursued. 

And left his warrior multitude. 

On foot, as duty taught his mind, 

He left his warlike gear beliind: 

Two robes of linen cloth he wore, 

And bade VaSishtha walk before. 

Then Bharat from his lords withdrew 
When Bharadv^ja came in view, 

And towani the holy hermit went 
Beliiad Vasishtha, reverent 
When Bharadvaja, saint austere, 

Saw good Vasishtha drawing near, 

He cried, npspringing from his seat, 

'* The grace-gift bring, my friend to greet/ 
When Saint Va&htha near him drew. 
And Bharat paid the reverence due. 

The glorious hermit was aware 
That DaSaratha s son was there. 

The grace-gift, water for their feet 
He gave, and offered fruit to eat; 

Then, duty-skilled, with friendly speech 
In seemly order questioned each : 

^ How fares it in Ayodhy^ now 
With treasury and army ? hov^ 

With kith and kin and friends most dear, 
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With eoimcillor, and prince, and peer ? * 
But, for lie knew the king was dead^ 

Of Dalaratha naught said. 

Vasishtba and the prince in turn 
Would of the hermit’s welfii.re learn j 
Of holy fires they fain would hear. 

Of pupils, trees, and birds, and deer. 

The glorious saint his answer made 
That all was well in holy shade; 

Then love of Rdma moved his breasty 
And thus he questioned of his guest: 
^Why art thou here, 0 Prince, whose hand 
With kingly sway protects the land ? 
Declare the cause, expiatu the w^hole,. 

For yet sonibe doubt disturbs my soul 
He whom KauCalya bare, whose might 
The foexnen slays, his line’s delight, 

He who with wife and brother sent 
Afar, now imms in banishment, 

Famed prince, to whom his father spake 
This order for a woman’s sake t 
^ Away ! and in the forest spend 
Thy life till fourteen years shall end’*— 
Hast thou the wish to hai*m him, bent 
On sin against the innocent ? 

Wouldst thou thine elder’s realm enjoy 
Without a thorn tlvat can annoy ? ’ 

* With sobbing voice and tearful eye 
Thus Bharat sadly made reply: 

VAh lost am I, if thou, 0 Saints 
Canst thus in thought my heart attaint: 
No warning chai’ge from thee I need > 
Ne’er could such crime from me proceed. 
The words my guilty mother spake 
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When fondly jeafonH for iny sake- 


Think not that I, to ti-iumph moved, 
Those tvords apilrove or e’er approved, 

O Hermit, 1 h,ave sought this plade 
To win the lordly hero’s gni,ce. 

To throw rne at my brother 3 feet 
And lead him to his royal seat. 

To this, my journey’s aim and end; 

Thou shouldst, 0 Saint, thy favour lead ; 
Where is the lord of earth 1 do thou. 
Most holy, say, ^here roams he now ? ’ 
Then, by the saint Vasishtha pressed, 
And all the gathered priests beside, 
To Bharat’s dutiful request 

The hermit graciously replied : 

‘ Worthy of tVieei 0 Prince, this deed; 
True soli Of Baghu s ancient seed. 

1 know thee reverent, well-controlled, 
The glory of the good of old. 

1 grant thy prayer: in this pursuit 
J know thy heart is resolute. 

’ Tis for thy sake those words I aakl 
That wider still thy fame may spread. 

I know where It^ma, duty-tried, 

His brother, and his wife abide. 

WTiere Chitrakuta s heights arise 
Thy brother Bliraa’s dwelling lies. 

Go thither with the morning’s light, 
And stay with all thy lords to-night; 
For I would show thee honour high. 
And do not thou my wish deny.’ 
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Soon as he saw the prince’s mind 
To rest that day was well inclined, 

He sought Kaikeyi’s son to please 
With hospitable courtesies. 

Then Bharat to the saint replied : 

* Our wants are more than satisfied. 

The gifts which honoured strangers greet, 
And water for our weary feet 
Hast thou bestowed witli friendly care, 
And every choice of woodland fare/ 

Then Bharadvaja spoke, a smile 
Playing upon his lips the while; 

' I know, dear Prince, thy friendly mind 
Will any fare sufficient find, 

But gladly would I entertain 
And banquet all thine armed train: 

Such is my earnest wish: do thou 
This longing of my heart allow. 

Why hast thou hither bent thy way, 

And made thy troops behind thee stay ? 
Why unattended ? couldst thou not 
With friends and army seek this spot ?* 
Bharat, with reverent hands raised high. 
To that great hermit made reply: 

* My troops, for awe of thee, O Sage, 

I brought not to thy hermitage ; 

Troops of a king or monarch's son 
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A hermit^s home should ever shun. 

Behind me comes a. mighty train 
Wide spreading o'er the ample plain, 

Where every chief and captain leads 
Men, elephants, and mettled steeds. 

I feared, O reverend Sage, lest these 
Might harm the holy ground and trees, 
Springs miglit be marred and cots o erthrown. 
So "vvith the priests I came alone/ 

" Bring all thy host,' the hermit cried, 

And Bharat, to his joy, complied. 

Then to the chapel went the sire, 

Where ever burnt the sacred firo, 

And first, in order due, with sips 
Of water purified his lips: 

To VisvakarofiS. then, he praytMi, 

His hospitable feast to aid : 

' Let Visvakarmiit hear my call, 

The God who forms and fashions all; 

A mighty banquet 1 provide, 

Be all my wants this day supplied. 

Lord Indra at their head, the three * 

Who guard the worlds I call to me: 

A mighty host this day I feed, 

Be now supplied my every need. 

Let all the streams that eastward go, 

And those whose waters westering flow, 

Both on the earth and in the sky, 

Flow hither and my wants supply. 

Be some with ardent liquor filled, 

And some with wine from dowers distilled, 
Wliile some their fresh cool streams retain 
Sweet as the juice of sugar-cane. 


* Yriina, Varnna, and Kuvera. 
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I call the Gods, I call the hand 
Pf minstrels that around them stand : 

I call the Hah<l and Huhu;^ 

I call the sweet Vi^vdvasu. 

I call the heavenly wives of these 
With all the bright Apsarases, 

Alainhush^ of beauty rare, 

The charmer of the tangled hair, 

Ghrit^cbi and Visv^ichi fair. 

Hem 5 and Bhin'^a sweet to view, 

And lovely NagadantA too. 

And all the sweetest nymphs who stand 
By Indra or by Brahmd s band— 

I summon these with all their traip 
And Tumhuru to lead the strain. 

Here let KuveraV garden rise 
Which far in Northern Kuni ‘ lies: 

For leaves let cloth and gems entwine, 

And let its fruit be nymphs divine. 

Let Soma * give the noblest food 
To feed the mighty multitude, 

Of every kind, for tc<oth and lip, 

To chew, to lick, to suck, and sip. 

Let wreaths, where fairest liowers abound. 

Spring from the trees that bloom around. 

Each sort of wine to woo the taste, 

And moats of every kind be placed.' 

‘ A happy land in the reii^ote north where * the, inhabitants onjoy 8^ 
natural perfeution attended with complete happiness obtained without 
exertion. There is there no vicissitude, nqr dacrepitudei, nor death, 
nor fear : no distinction of viituo and vice, none of the iuoqualities 
denoted by the words best, worst, jnad intermediate, nor any change^ 
resulting from tho succession of the four Yugas.’ See Muxu’s ^ans- 
jprit Tfxts, Vol I. p. 492. 





Thu>^ spake the hermit self-restrained, 

With proper tone by rules ordained, 

Oil deepest meditation bent, 

In holy might preejuinent, 

Then as with hands in reverence raised 
Absorbed in thought he eastward gaxed, 

The deities he thus addressed 
Came each in semblance manifest. 

Delicioins gaies that cooled the frame 
From Malaya and Dardar came, 

That kissed those scouted hills and threw 
Anspicious fragrance where they blew. 

Then falling fast in sweetest showers 
Came from the sky immortal flowers, 

And ail the airy region round 

With heavenly drums was made to sound. 

Then breathed a soft celestial bree^ie, 

Then danced the bright Apsarases, 

The minstrels and the Gods a^lvanced^ 

And warbling lutes the soul entranced. 

The earth and sky that music filled, 

And through each ear it softly thrilled;^ 

As from the heavenly quills it fell 
With time and tune attempered well, 

Soon as the minstrels ceased to play 
And airs celestial died away. 

The troops of Bharat saw amazed 
What. Visva-karm^'s art had raised 
Qn every side, five leagues around, 

Ail sn^ooth and level lay the ground, 

With fresh green grass that charmed the sight 
Like sapphire.? bjent with lazulita 
There the Wood-appte hung its load, 

The Mango and the Citron gloAved, 





The Bel and scented Jak were there, 

And Aonla with fruitage fair, 

Tl’here, brought from Northern Kuril, stood, 
Rich in delights, the glorious wood, 

And many a stream was seen to glide 
With flowering trees along its side. 

Theremansions rose with four wide halls,, 
And elephants and chai’gers^ stalls, 

And many a house of royal state, 
Triumphal arc and bannered gate. 

With noble doorways^ sought the sky, 

Like a pale cloud, a palace high, 

Vk^hlch far and wide rare fragrance shed. 
With wreaths of white engaidanded. 
Square was its shape, its halls were wide, 
With many a seat o.nd couch supplied. 
Drink of all kinds, and every meat 
Such as celestial Gods might eat. 

Then at the bidding of the seer 
Kaikeyi s strong-armed son drew near, 
And passed wdthin that fair abode 
Which with the noblest jewels glowed. 
Then, as Vasishtha led the way, 

The councillors, in due aiTay, 

Followed delighted and funazed 
And on the glorious structure gazed. 

Then Bharat, Raghu’s son, drew near 
The kingly throne, with prince and peer, 
"Whereby the chouri in the shade 
Of the white canopy was laid. 

Before the throne he humbly bent 
And honoured R^ma, reverent, 

Then in bis band the chouri bore, 

And !*at where sits a councillor. 
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His ministers and household priest 
Sat by degrees from chief t.o least, 

Then sat the captain of the host 
And all the men he honoured most. 

Then -when the saint his order ga'. e, 

Each river mth enchanted ware 
Boiled milk and curds divinely sweet 
Before the princely Bharat’s feet; 

And dwellings fair on either side, 

With gay white plaster beautified, 

Their heavenly roofs were seen to lift, 
The Brahman Bharadvaja’s gift. 

Then straight by Lord Kuvera sent, 

Gay witli celestial ornament 
Of bright attire and jewels’ shine, 

Came twenty thousand nymphs divine: 
The man on whom those beauties glanced 
That moment felt his soul entranced. 
With them from Nandan’s blissful shades 
Came twenty thousand heavenly maids. 
Tumburu, N^rad, Qopa came, 

And Siitanu, like radiant flame, 

The kings of the Gandharva throng, 

And ravished Bharat with their song. 
Then spoke the saint, and svnft obeyed 
Alainbush^, the fairest maid. 

And Mi^rakeai bright to view, 

Ramand, Pundarikd too, 

And danced to him with graceful ease 
The dances of Apsya^es. 

All chaplets that by Gods are worn. 

Or Chaitraratha’s groves adorn, 

Bloomed by the saint’s command arrayed 
(hi branches in Praydga’s shade. 
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Wheti at tbe saint’s command tlie breeze 
Made music with, the Vilva trees, 

To wave in rbythmio beat began 
The boughs of each Myrobola^n, 

Aod holy fig-trees wore the look 
Of da nhors, as their leaflets rAook, 

The fair Tamila, palm, and pine, 

With trees th^^t tower and plants that twine. 
The sweetly varying forms displayed 
Of stately dame or bending maid. 

Here men the foaming winecup quaffed, 
Here drank of milk full many a draught, . 
And tasted meats of every kind, 

Well dressed, whatever pleased their mind, 
Then b^muteous women, seven or eight, 

Stood ready by each man to wait j 
B eside the stream his limbs they stripped 
And in the cooling water dipped. 

And then the fair ones, sparkling eyed, 

With soft hands rubbed Ids limbs and drie.d;^ 
And sitting on the lovely bonk 
Held up the winecup as he drank. 

Nor did the grooms forget to feed 
Camel and mule and ox and steed, 

For there were storoe of roasted grain, 

Of honey and of sug^nr-caae. 

So fast the wild excitement spread 
Among the warriors Bharat led, 

That all the mighty army through 
The groom no more his charger 
And he who drove might seek in vain 
To toll hi? elephant again. 

With every joy and rapture fired, 

Entranced with ail tlie heart desired, 
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The myriads of the host that night 
Revelled delirions with delight. 


Urged by the damsels at their side 
In wild delight the vvamors cried j 


‘Ke’er will we seek Ayodhy^, no, 

Nor yet to Dan dak forest go: 

Here will we stay : may happy fate 
On Bharat and on Rfima wait* 

Thus cried the army gay and free 
Exxiltipg in their lawless glee, 

Both infantry and those who rodo 
On elephants, or steeds bestrv>de, 

Ten thousand voices shouting, * "Phis 
Is beayen indeed for perfect hliss/ 

With garlands decked they idly strayed, 

And danced and laughed and sang and played. 

At length as every soldier eyed, 

With food like Amrit satisfied, 

Each dainty cate and tempting meat, 

No longer had he care to eat. v 

Thus soldier, servant, dame, and slave 
Received whatever the wish might crave. 

As each in new-w^rought clothes arrayed 
E/ijoyed the feast before him laid. 

Each man was seen in white attire 
Unstained by spot or speck qf mire : 

None was athirst or hungry therr^, 

And none had dust upon his hair. 

On every side in woody dells 
Was milky food in bubbling wells, 

And there were all-supplying cows 
And honey dropping from the houghs. 

Nor wanted lakes pf flower-made drink 
^Vith piles of nieat upon the briul^^ 
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Boiled, stewed, aad roasted, varied cheer, 
Peachick and juugle-lbwl and doer, 

There was the flesh of kid and boar, 

And dainty sauce in endlesvS store, 

With juice of flowers concocted well, 

And wsoup that charmed the taste and smell, 
And pounded fruits of bitter taste, 

And many a bath was ready placed 
Down by each river’s shelving side 
There stood great basins well supplied, 

And laid therein, of dazzling sheen, 

White brushes for the teeth were seen, 

And many a covered box wherein 
Was sandal powdered for the skin.* 

And mirrors bright with constant care, 

And piles of new attire were there, 

And store of sandals and of shoes, 
Thousands of pairs, for all to choose: 
Eye-unguents, combs for hair and beard, 
Umbrellas fair and bows appeared. 

Lakes gleamed, that lent digestive aid, * 
And some for pleasant bathing made. 

With waters fair, and smooth incline 
For camels, horses, mules, and kine. 

There saw they barley heaped on high 
The coimtlos^' cattle to supply r 
Tlie golden grain shone fair and bright 
As sapphires or the lazulite. 

To all the gathered host it seemed 
As if that magic scene the}^ dre;:imed. 

And wonder, as they gazed, increcosed 
At Bliaradv^ja’s glorious fejifit. 

Thus in the hermit’s grove they spent 


* The poet does not tel! us what those laVes coataiued. 
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That night in joy and merriment. 
Blest as the Gods who take their ease 
Under the shade of Naudan s trees. 
Each minstrel bade the saint adien, 
And to his blissful mansion flew, 

And every stream and heavenly dame 
Returned as swiftly as she came. 
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So Bhamt with his army spent 
The watches of the night content. 

And gladly, with the mornings light 
Di*e‘\v near his bc/st the anchorite. 

When Bharadvaja saw him stand 
With hand in reverence joined to hand, 
When fires of worship had been fed. 

He looked upon the prince and said t 
‘O blameless son, I pray thee tell, 

Did the past night couterit thee well ? 
Say if the feast my care supplied 
Thy host of followers gratified.* 

His hands he joined, his head he bent 
And spoke in answer reverent 
To the most high and radiant sage 
Who isstied from his hermitage ; 

‘Wei! have I passed the night: thy feast 
Gave joy to every man and beast; 

And I, great lord, and eveiy peer 
Were satisfied with sumptuous cheer. 
Thy banquet has delighted all 
From highest chief to nreanest thrall, 
And rich attire and drink and meat 
Banished the thought of toil and heat. 
And now, 0 Hermit good and great, 

A boon of thee I supplicate, 

To Rfima s side rny steps I )>end; 




Do thou with frieudly eye comm ouA 
0 tell me how to guide my feet 
To virtuous Rama's lone retreat: 

Qrea,t Hermit, I entreat thee, say 
How iar from here and whieli the way/ 
Thus by fraternal love in^;pired 
The chieftain of .the saint inqfuired : 

Then thus rejdied the glorious seer 
Of matchless might, of vows austere: 

‘ Ere the fourth league from here be passed^ 
Amid a forest wild and vast. 

Stands Obitrakiita's mountain tall, 

Lovely with wood and waterfall. 

North of the mountam thou wilt see 
The beauteous stream Mand^kini, 

Where s-warm the waterfowl below. 

And gay trees on the margin grow. 

Then will a leafy cot between 
The river and the hill be seen-: 

’ Tis Rama’s, and the princely pair 
Of brothers live for certain there. 

Hence to the south thine army lead, 

And then more southward still proceed^ 

So sbalt thou find his lone retreat, 

And there the son of Eaghu meet/ 

Soon as the ordered march they knew, 
Tlie widows of the monarch flew, 

Leaving their cai's, most meet to ride, 

And flocked to Bharadvi^ja's side. 

There with the good Snmitr^ Queen 
Kaiisaly^, sad and worn, was seen, 
Caressing, still with sorrow faint. 

The feet of that illustrious sairit, 

Kaikeyi too, her longings crossed, 
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Reproached of all, her object lost, 

Before the famous hermit came, 

And clasped his feet, o’erwhelmed with shame. 
With circling steps she humbly went 
Around the saint preeminent, 

And stood not far from Bharat’s side 
With heart oppressed, and heavy-eyed. 

Then the great seer, who never broke 
One holy vow, to Bhamt spoke : 

‘Speak, Riighu’s sou: I fain would learn 
The story of each queen in turn.' 

©bedient to the high request 
By Bbaradvaja thus addressed, 

His reverent hands together laid, 

He, skilled in speech, his answer made : 

‘ She whom, 0 Saint, thou seest here 
A Goddess in her form appear, 

Was the chief consort of the king. 

How wmrn with fast and sorrowing. 

As Aditi in day.s of yore 
The all-preserving VLshpu bore, 

Kau&lyA bore with happy fate 
Lord Rama of the lion’s gait. 

She who, transfixed with torturing pangx, 

On her leftrarm so fondly hangs, 

As when her withering leaves decay 
Droops by the wood the Cassia spray, 

Sumiira, pained with woe, is she, 

The consort second of the three: 

Two princely sous the lady bare, 

Fair as the Gods in heaven are fair. 

And she, the wicked dame through whom 
My brothers’ lives are wrapped in gloom, 

And mourning for his offspring dear, 



1C11\ TMS 


The kiag has aoi^ght his heaveialy sphere,— 
Proud, foolish-hearted^ swift to ire, 

Sedf-faiioied darling of ray sire, 

Kaikeyi, most ambitious queen. 

Unlovely with her lovely mien. 

My xnother she, whose impioos will 
Is ever bent on deeds of ilh 
In whom the root and spring I see 
Of all this woe wlivch crushes mei.' 

Quick breathing like a farions snake, 

^^ith tears and sobs the hei'o spake. 

With reddened eyes aglow with rage. 

And Bkaradvajo-, mighty sage. 

Supreme in wisdom, calm and grave. 

In words like these good counsel gave : 

*0 Bharat, hear the words I say j 
On her the fault thou must not lay: 

For many a blessing yet will spring 
From banished R4ma s wandering.’ 

And Bharat, with that promise cheered. 

Went circling round that saint revered, 

He humbly bade farewell, and then 
Gave orders to collect his men. 

Prompt at the summons thousands flew 
To cars which noble coursers drew. 
Bright-gleaming, glorious to behold, 

Adorned with wealth of burnished gold. 

Then female elephants and male, 

Gold-girthed, with flags that ww)ed the gale, 
Marched with their bright bells’ tinkling chime 
Like clouds when ends the summer time: 
Some cars were huge and some were light. 

For heavy draught or rapid flight, 

Of costly price, of every kind. 
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With clouds of infantry behind. 

The dames, Kauialya at their head, 

Were in the noblest chariots led, 

And every gentle bosom beat 

With hope the banished prince to meet. 

The royal Bharat, glory-crowned, 

With all his retinue around, 

Borne in a beauteous litter rode. 

Like the young moon and sun that glowed. 
The army as it streamed along. 

Oars, elephants, in endless throng. 

Showed, marching on its southward way, 
Jiike autumn clouds in long array. 


CANTO XClIl. 


iOIlITRAKUTA IN SIGHT, 


As through the 'woods its way pursued 
ikiighty bannered multitude. 

Wild elephants in terror fled 
With all the startled herds they led^ 

And hears and deer wcte seen on hill, 

In forest glade, by eveiy rilL 
Wide as ttie sea from coast to coast. 

The high-scaled Bharat’s mighty host 
Covered the earth as cloudy trains 
Obscure the sky when fall the rains. 

The stately elephants he led, 

And countless steeds the laud o’erspread. 
So closely crowded that between 
Their serried ranks no ground was seeh. 
Then when the host had travelled far, 

And steeds were worn who drew the car^ 
The glorious Bharat thus addressed 
Va^isbtha, of his lords the best: 

* The spot, methiuks, we now behold 
Of which the holj^ hermit told, 

For, as his words described, I trace 
Each several feature of the place : 

Before us Chitrakuta shows, 

Maadiikini beside us flows ; 

Alar umbrageous woods arise 

Like darksome clouds that veil the skies. 

Now tread these mountain-beasts of mint; 
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Oil Chitra.kuta*8 fair incline. 

The trees their rain of blossoms shed 
On table-lands beneath them spread, 

As from black clouds the floods descend 
When the hot days of summer end. 
I^atnighua, look, the trountain see 
Where heavenly minstrels vrauder free. 
And horses browse beneath the steep, 
Countless as monsters in the deep. 
Scared by my host the mountain deer 
Starting with tempest speed appear 
Like the long lines of cloud that fly 
In antumn through the windy sky. 

See, every warrior shows his head 
With fragrant blooms engarlanded; 

All look like southern soldiers who 
Lift up their shields of azure hue. 

This lonely wood beneath the hill, 

That was so dark and drear and still, 
Covered with men in endless streams 
Now^ like AyodhyA's city seems. 

The dust which countless hoofs excite 
Obscures the sky and veils the light; 
But see, swift winds those clouds dispel 
As if they strove to please me well. 

See, guided in their swift career 
By many a skilful charioteer, 

Those cars by fleetest coui'sers drawn 
Race onward over glade and lawn. 

Look, startled as the host comes near 
The lovely peacocks fly in fear, 
Gorgeous as if the fairest blooms 
Of earth had glorified their plumes. 
Look where the sheltering covert shr.ws 
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The trooping deer, both bucks and does, 
That occupy in countless herds 
This mountain populous with birds. 

Most lovely to my mind appears 
This place which every charm endears : 
Fair as the road where tread the Blest : 
Here holy hermits take their r 
Then let the array onward press 
And duly search each green recess 
For the two lion-lords, till we 
Rdma once more and Lakshman see,* 
Thus Bharat spoke; and hero bands 
Of men with weapons in their hands 
Fintered the tangled forest: then 
A spire of smoke appeared in ken. 

Soon as they saw the rising smoke 
To Bharat they returned and spoke : 

' No fire where men are not: ’tis clear- 
That Raghu’s sons are dwelling here. 

Or if not here those heroes dwell 
Whose mighty arms their focrnati quel!^ 
Still other hermits here must be 
Like Rama, true and good as be/ 

His ears attentive Bharat lent 
To their resistless argument, 

Then to his troops the chief who broke 
His foe’s embattled armies spoke : 

' Here let the troops in silence stay; 

One step beyond they must not stray. 
Come Dhrishti and Sumantra, you 
With me alone the path pursue.* 

Their leader’s speech the warriors heard. 
And from his place no soldier atirreck 
And Bharat bent his eager eyes 
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Where curling awoke was seen to rise. 

The host his order well obeyed, 

And halting there in silence stayed 
Watching where frojn the thickets shade 
They saw the smoke appear. 

And joy through all the army ran, 

‘ Soon shall we meet,’ thought every man, 
■ The prince we hold so deWv 
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There long the son of Raghu dwelt 
And love for hill and wood he felt. 

Then his Videhan spouse to ple^ise 
And his own heart of woe to ease, 

Like some Immortiil—Indra so 
Might Swarga's charms to Sachi show— 

Drew her sweet eyes to each delight 
Of Ohitrakuta’s lovely height: 

‘ Though reft of power and kingly sway, 
Though friends and home are far away, 

I cannot mourn my altered lot, 

Enamoured of this charming spot, 

]>ok, darling, on this noble hill 
Which sweet birds with their music fill. 
Bright with a thousand metal dyes 
His lofty summits cleave the skies. 

See, there a silvery sheen is spread. 

And there like blood the rocks are red. 

There shows a streak of emerald green, 

And pink and yellow glow between. 

There where the higher peaks ascend. 

Crystal and flowers and topa?. blend, 

And others flash their light afar 
Like mercury or some fair star, 

With such a store of metals dyed 
The king of hills is glorified. 

There through the wild birds* populous home 
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Tte barmlcM bear and tiger roam? 
Hyfenas range tbs woody slopes 
With herds of deer and antelopes. 

See, lore, the trees that clothe his side- 
All lovely in their siunraer piide^. 

In richest wealth of leaves arrayed, 

With flower and fruit and tight and shades 
Lock where the-yonn^ ilosc-apfle-glows;; 
What loaded boughs the Mango-show-s 
See,, waving in the western- wind’ 

The light .leaves of the Tamarind 
And marl: that giant P(3epuJ throagh 
The feathery clump of' tall bamboo.*' 

Look, on the level lands- above^ 

Delighting in, successhil love- 
in sweet enjoyment many a pair 
Gf heavenly minstrels revels therej 
While ovenbLanging bougbs support 
Their swords ami mantles as they sport ■- 
Then see that pleasant shelter where 
Play the bright Ido.i*ghterB of the Air.* 
The mountain, seenvfi with bright cascade 


' Thfl»e ten liu<*a are a siitstftutioa for. imd nob a. brans’onon of 
text wbinL C^roy and Jlais-bman thaa rcudnr :* This monoUiinsdorned, 
with nmngo.'jumboc* «,t.i.o,>Modhr«,VpiaK» .p«-n«sa.^ dtavo.* nn- 
k<,ll.a.^bh«vv«,* tioieha.-vihva." t.ih<looka.'* ban,boo,'’ ks.hmaree.- 
urista«vur«na,'«u.aa?uK>k..’* »«d«aee,‘» n.p«.* 

volra,»> dhwnwvna,** veejakff," ami-other trees affording flower, and 
fruits, and the most delightful shade, Iioav charming does it appear! 

> Maugifera Itnlica. * Eugenia Jajnbolifars. * TerminalU alato, tomen 
tosa ‘Ttiis tree is not ascertained. ’-Chiroujia Snpida. 'Artocarpus inr 
tee.diolia.^Gri8lea tomentoea "Allangium hcxanetelum. »AverrlK.a. 
eJirnbola. '^Dalhergia Oujeinensis. " CEglein,.nnelos.-*'0u..spyrMHme- 
lauuxvUni. '’Well knr.rsn. n Gmelina Aihorea. nSspindw .Sap.nuns., 
16 Cratoeva tapia. V Baesla. labifo'.ia. ’» N.>t yet aseertained, >» Zusyphux 
luiuba. “'rhyllan'hua enrblfc.a. »’ ITauolea Oriei.tails. “ yalaniustQUnsf.. 
w ll(jliiU.r antUyseuicrica. ** The citron, tree. 

* VfdjindAavU, Spiuu of Air, aylphs.. 
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And sweet rill bui'sting from the shade. 

Like some majestic elephant o’er 
Whose burning head the tonents pour. 
Where breathes the nmn who would not fee! 
Delicious languor o’er him steal, 

As the young morning breeze that springs 
From the cool cave with balmy wings, 
Breathes I'ound him ladoii wdth the scent 
Of bud and blossom dew-besprent? 

If many autumns here I spent 
With thee, my darling innocent. 

And Lakshman, I should never know 
The torture of the fires of woe. 

This varied scene so channs my sight, 

This mount so fills me with delight. 

Where dowel's in wild profusion spring, 

And ripe fruits glow and sweet birds sing. 
My beauteous one, a double good 
Springs from my dwelling in the wootl: 
Loosed is the bond my sire that tied. 

And Bharat too is gratified. 

My darling, dost thou feel with mo 
Delight from every charm we see, 

Of which the mind and every sense 
Feel the enchanting influence ? 

My fathers who have passed away. 

The royal saints, were wmnt to say 
Tiiat life in woodland shades like this 
Secures a king unmortal bliss. 

See, round the bill at random throwx^. 

Huge masses lie of rugged stone 
Of every shape and many a hue. 

Yellow and white and red and blue. 

But all is fairer still by night: 
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Each rock reflects a softer liglit. 

When the whole mount from foot to crest 
In robes of lambent flame is dressed; 

When from a million herbs a blaze 
Of their own luminous glory plays, 

And clothed in fire each de^'p ravine, 

Each pinnacle and crag is seen. 

Some parts the look of mansions wear. 

And others are as gardens fair, 

While others seem a massive block 
Of solid undivided rock. 

Behold those pleasant beds o’erlaid 
With lotus leaves, for lovers made, 

Where mountain birob and oostus tlirow 
Cool shadows on the pair below. 

See where the lovers in their play 
Have cast their flowery wreaths away, 

And fruit and lotus buds that crowned 
Their brows lie trodden on the ground. 

North Knru's realm is fair to see, 

Vasvaukas^i’H,' Nalini,* 

But rich in fruit and blossom still 
More fair is Chitrakuta^s hill. 

Here shall the years appointed glide 
With thee, my beauty, by my side. 

And Lakshman ever near; 

Here shall I live in all delight, 

Make xny ancestral fame more bright. 

Tread in their path who walk aright, 

And to my oath adhere/ 

* A l^ke attached either to Acoar^vati the residence of ludra, Cf 
Alakii that o! Kuvera. 

♦ The Gauges of beave». 
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Then Riima, like the lotus eyed. 

Descended from tlie moinitain side, 

Jind to the Maithil lady showed 
Tl)e lovely stream that softly flowed, 

And thus Ayodliya’s lord addressed 
His bride, of dames the loveliest, 

Oliild of Videha*s king, her face 
Bright with the fair moon’s tender gi'ace; 

' How sweetly glides, O darling, look, 

Mandfikinfs delightful brook, 

Adorned with islets, blossoms gay, 

And sarases and swans at play! 

The trees with whioli her banks are lined 
Show flowers and fruit of every kind : 

The match in radiant sheen is she 
Of King Kuvw's Nalinf/ 

My heart exults with pleasure new 
The shelving bank and ford to view, 

Where gathering lierds of thirsty deer 
Disturb the wave that ran so clear, 

JSow look, tiiose holy hermits mark 
Jii skins of deer and coats of bark ; 

With twisted coils of n^atted hair, 

The reverend men are batliing there, 

And as they lift their arms on high 
Lord of Day they glorify ; 

< %a Here, l.e fclie uamc of any lake covered wk|i lotUBOt, 
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These best of saints, tny large-eyed spouse. 
Are constant to their sacred vows. 

The mountain dances while the trees 
Bend their proud summits to the breeze. 
And scatter many a flower and bud 
From branches that o’erhang the flood. 
There flows the .stream like lucid pearl, 
Bound islets hei'e the currents whirl, 

Aird perfect saints from middle air 
Are flocking to the waters there. 

See, there lie flowers in many a heap 
From boughs the whistlii>g breeze,s sweep. 
And others wafted by the gale 
Down the swift current dance and sail.. 
Now see that pair of wUd-fowl rise, 
Exulting with their joyful cries: 

Hark, darling, wafted from afar 
How soft their ])Iea.sant voice.s are. 

To gaze on Chitrakuta’s hill, 

To look upon this lovely rill. 

To bend mine eyes on thee, dear wife. 

Is sweeter than my city life. 

: Come, bathe we in tbe pleasant rill 
Whose dancing waves are never still. 
Stirred by those beings pure from sin. 

The sanctiti‘3S who bathe therein : 

Come, dearest, to the stream descend. 
Approach her as a darling friend, 

And dip thee in the silver flood 
Which lotuses and lilies stud. 

Let this fair hill Ayodbya seem. 

Its silvan things her people deem. 

And let these waters as they flow 
Our own beloved Sarjd show. 
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How blest, mine own dear love, am I; 
Thou, fond and true, art ever nigh, 

And duteous, faithful Lakshtna\i stays 
Beside me, and my word obeys. 

Here every day I bathe me thrice. 

Fruit, honey, roots for food suffice, 

And ne*er my thoughts with longing stray 
To distant home or royal sway. 

For who this charming brook can see 
Where herds of roedeer wander free,] 

And on the flow'ery-wooded brink 
Apes, elephants, and lions drink, 

Nor feel all sorrow fly?* 

Thus eloquently spoke the pride 
Of Raghu's children to his bride, 

And wandered happy by her side 
Where Chitraku^a azure-dyed 
Uprears his peaks on high. 
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Thus Rama sliowed to Janak’s child 
The varied beauties of the wild* 

The hill., the brook and each fair spot. 

Then, ttlrned to seek their leafy cot. 

North of the mountain R^ma foilnd 
A cavern in the sloping ground, 

Charming to view, its fl<K)r was stroxvn 
With many a mass of ore and stone, 

In secret shadow far retired 

Where gay birds sang with joy inspired, 

And trec.s their graceful branches sivayedf 
With loads of blos.som downward weighed. 

Soon as he saw the cave which took 
Each living heart and chained the look. 

Thus Rtima spribe to Sita who 
il' GiiKcd wondering on the silvan view : 

' Does this fair cave bemeat.b the height, 

Videhan lady, ebann thy sight ? 

Then let as resting here a while 
The languor of the way beguile. 

That block of stone so smooth and square 
Was set for thee to rest on there, 

And like a thriving Kesar tree 
This flowery shnrb o’ersbatlows thee.’ 

'I'hus Rivma spoke, and Janak's child, 

' Thil c?tnto is allowed, by Indian commentators, to be au anter- 
|rt>lation. It cannot be the work of Y^lmiki. 
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By nature ever soft and mild, 

In tender words which love betrayed 
Her answer to the hero made: 


' O pride of Raghn’s children, still 
My pleastire is to do thy will 
Enough for me thy wish to know i 
iPar hast thoU Wandemd to and froi* 

Thus Sita spake in gentle tonoj 
And went obedient to the stonej 
Of perfect face and faultless limb 
Prepared bo rest a while with him* 

And Rama, as she thus repliedi 
Turned to his spouse again and cried l 
‘Tlion seeSt, love, this flowery shade 
For silvan creatures’ pleasure made. 

How the gum streams from trees and plants 
Torn by the tusks of elephants! 

Through all the forest clear and high 
Resounds the shrill cicala’s cry. 

Hark how the kite above us moans, 

And calls her young in piteous tones j 
So may my hapless mother be 
Still mourning in her home for me. 

There mounted on that lofty Sal 
The loud Bhringraj ‘ repeats his call; 

How sweetly now be tiniea his throat 
Responsive to the KolTs note. 

Or else the bird that now has sung 
May be himself the KoiTs young, 

Linked with ouch winning sweetness arc 
The notes he pours irregular. 

See, round the blooming Mango clings 
That creeper with her tender rings, 

* A fiue bird with a itrong, Bvreet noU, aod ^eat imitative power*. 




S84 


THB RafM.rrAN, 


Book 


So in tliy love, when non^ k neat, 

Thine arms are thrown round me, my dear.* 
Thus in his joy be cried ; and she, 

Sweet speaker, on her lover’s knee, 

Of faultless limb and perlVct face, 

Grew closer to her lord’s embrace. 

Reclining in her liusband’s arms, 

A goddess in her ivenlth of charms, 

She filled bis loving breast anew 

With mighty joy that thrilled him through. 

His finger on the rock he laid, 

Which veins of sanguine ore displayed, 
And painted o’er his darlings eyes 
The holy sign in mineral dyes. 

Bright on her brow the metal lay 
Like the young sun’s first gleaming ray, 
And showed her in her beauty fair 
As the soft light of morning’s air. 

Then from the Ke.^ar’s laden tree 
He picked fair blossoms in lu.s glee, 

And as he decked each lovely tress, 

His heart o’erflowed with happiness. 

So resting on that rocky seat 
A while they spent in pastime sweet, 

Then onward neath the shady boughs 
Went Riima with his Maithil spouse. 

She roaming in the forest shade 
Where every kind of creature strayed 
Observed a monkey wandering near, 

And clung to Rama’s arm in fear. 

The hero Rama fondly laced 
His mighty arms around her waist. 
Consoled his beauty in her dread. 

And scared the monkey till he fled. 
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That holy marli of sanguine ore 
That gleamed on Sitd s brow before, 

Shone by that close embrace impressed 
Upon the hero’s ample chest. 

Then Sit A, when the beast who led 
The monkey troop, afar had fled. 

Laughed loudly in light-hearted glee 
That mark on Kama’s chest to see. 

A clump of bright Afokas flred 
The forest in their bloom attired : 

The restless blossoms as they gloarned 
A host of threatening monkeys seemed. 
Then SRi thus to R^ina crie(l> 

As longingly the flowers she eyed : 

* Pride of thy race, now let Us go 
Where tho^e A5oka blossoms grow/ 

He on his darling’s pleasure bent 
With his fair goddess thither wont 
And roamed delighted through the wood 
W'here blossoming Asokas stood, 

As ^iva with Queen Um^l rovCvS 
Through Himavan s majestic groves. 
Bright with purpureal glow the pair 
Of happy lovers sported there, 

And each upon the other set 
A flovvcr-iu woven coronet. 

There many a crown and chain they wove 
Of blooms from that ASoka grove, 

And in their graceful sport the two 
Fresh beauty o’er the mountain threw. 
The lover let his love survey 
Each pleasant spot that round them lay, 
Then turned they to their green retreat 
Where all was garnished, gay, and neat. 
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By brotfcerly affection led, 

Sutnitr^’b son to meet them sped. 

And showed the labours of the day 
Done while his brother was away. 

There lay ten black-deer duly slain 
With arrows pure of poison stain, 

Piled in a mighty heap to dry, 

With many another carcass nigh. 

And Lakshman’s brother saw, o’etjoyed. 
The work that bad bis hands employed,. 
Then to his con.sort thus he cried ; 

■ Now be the general gifts supplied.* 

’ITren Sitd, fairest beauty, placed 
The food for living things to taste, 

And set before the brothers meat 
And honey that the pair might eat. 

They ate the meal her hands supplied. 
Their lips with water purified ; 

Then Janak’s daughter sat at last 
And duly made her own repast. 

The other venison, to be dried. 

Piled up in heaps was set aside, 

And Rfima told his wife to stay 
And drive the flocking crows away. 

Her husband saw her much distressed 
By one more bold than all the rest, 
Whose wings where’er he chose could fly. 
Now pierce the earth, now' roam the sky. 
Then R^iroa laiighed to see her stirred 
To anger by the plaguing bird : 

Proud of bis love the beauteous uanie 
With bvirning rage was all aflame. 

Now here, now there, again, again 
She cha.sed (he crow, but all in vain. 
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Enraging her, so quick to ;4trike 
With beak and wing and daw alike; 
Then how the proud lip quivered, how 
The dark frown marked her angry brow! 
When jR-dma saw her cheek aglow 
With passion, he rebuked the crow^ 

But bold in impudence the bird, 

"With no resp-^3t for Rfima a word, 
Fearless again at SftA flew : 

Then Rama’s wrath to fury grew. 

The hero of the mighty arm 
Spoke o'er a shaft the mystic charm, 

Iiaid the dire weapon on his bow 
And launched it at the shameless crow. 
The bird, empowered by Gods to spring 
Through earth itself on rapid wing, 
Through the three worlds in terror fled 
Still followed by that arrow dread. 
Where’er he flew, now here now there, 

A cloud of Tireapons filled the air. 

Back to the high-souled prince he fled 
And bent at Rama’s feet his head, 

And then, as Sitd looked, began 
His speech in accents of a man: 

" O pardon, and for pity’s sake 
Spare, R&ma, spare my life to take! 
Where’er I turn, where’er I flee, 

No shelter from this shaft I see.* 

The chieftain heard the crow entreat 
Helpless and prostrate at his feet. 

And while soft pity moved his breast, 
W^'ith wisest speech the bird addressed; 

‘ I took the troubled Slt&’s part, 

..Viid furious anger filled my heart. 
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Then on the string my arrow lay 
Oh armed with a spell thy life to slay. 
Thon vseekest now my feet, to cmye 
Forgi^reness ajad thy life to save. 

So shall thy prayer have due respect; 
The suppliant I still protect. 

Bu;’ ne’er in vain this dart may flee: 
Yield for thy Hie a p^irt of thee. 

What portion of thy Lvody, say. 

Shall this mine arrow rend away ? 

Thus far, 0 bird, thus far alone 
On thee my pity may be shown. 

Forfeit a part thy life to buy : 

Tis better so to live than die/ 

Thus Rdma spoke: the bird of air 
Pondered his speech with anxious care. 
And wisely deemed it good to give 
One of his eyes that ho might live. 

To Raghu’s son he made reply; 

' 0 lliima, I will yield an eye. 

So let me in thy grace confide 
And live hereafter single-eyed/ 

Then Rama charged the shaft, and lo. 
Full in the eye it smote the crow. 

And the Videhan lady gazed 
Upon the ruined eye amazed. 

The crow to Rarna humbly bent, 

Then where his fancy led he went 
Rama with Laksbman by his side 
With needful ^^ork was occupied. 
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Tlius Ranu'4 slioweJ kis love the rill 
Whose waters ran beneath the hill^ 

Then resting on his mountain seat 
Eefre8he<l her with the choicest meat. 

So there reposed the happy two:. 

Then Bharat a army nearer drew r 
Rose to the skies a dnsty cloudy 
The sound of trampling feet was loud 
The swelling roar of marching men 
Drove the roused tiger from his den. 

And scareil amain the serpent race 
T'iying to hole and hiding-place. 

The herds of deer in terror fled. 

The air was filled witli birds o’erhead. 

The bear began to leave his tree. 

The monkey to the cave to flee. 

Wild elephants were all amazed 
As though the wood around them blazed. 
The lion oped his ponderous jaw, 

The buffalo looked round in awe. 

The prince, who heard deafening sound. 
And saw the silvan creatures round 
Fly wildly startled from their rest, 

The glorious Lakshman thus addressed; 

‘ Sumitrd’s noble son most dear, 

Hark,. Lakshman, what a roar I hear. 

The tumult of a coming crowd, 
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Appalling, deafening, deep, and loud! 
The din that yet more fearful grows 
Scares elephants and buffaloes. 

Or frightened by the lions, deer 
Are flying through the wood in fear. 

I fain would know who seeks this place : 
Comes prince or monarch for the chase ? 
Or does some mighty beast of prey 
Frighten the silvan herds away ? 

"'Tis hard to reach this mountain height. 
Yea, e’en for birds in airy flight. 

Then fain, O Lakshraan, would I know 
What cause disturbs the forest sa’ 
Lakshman in haste, the wood to view. 
Climbed a high that near him grew, 
The forest all around he eyed, 

First gazing on the eastern side. 

Then northward when his eyes he bent 
He saw a mighty armament 
Of elephants, and cars, and horse^ 

And men on foot, a mingled force. 

And banners waving in the breeze, 

And spoke to R^ma words like these: 

‘ Quick, quick, my lord, put out the fire, 
Let Sit^ to the cave retire. 

Thy coat of mail around thee throw. 
Prepare thine arrows and thy bow.’ 

In eager haste thus I^akshma^ cried. 
And R^ma, lion lord, replied ; 

* Still closer be the army scanned. 

And say who leads the warlike band/ 
Lakshman his answer thus returned. 

As furious rage within him burned, 
Exciting him like kindled fire 
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To scorch the army in bis ire;: 

* 'Tifi Bharat; he has made the throne 
By consecrating rites his own : 

To gain the whole dominion thus 
He comes in arms to daughter us. 

I mark tree-high upon his car 
His flagstafif of the Kovidar,’ 

I see his glittering banner glance, 

I see his chivalry advance; 

I see his eager warriors shine 
On dephants in lengthened line, 

Now grasp we,each the sluifts and bow, 
And higher up the mountain go, 

C)r in this place, 0 hero, stand 
With weapons in each ready hand. 
Perhaps beneath our might may fall 
This leader of the standard tall, 

And Bharat I this day may see 
Who brought this mighty woe on thee, 
Sita, and me, who drove away 
My brother from the royal sway, 

Bharat our foe at length is nigh, 

And by this hand shall surely die; 
Brother, I see no sin at all 
If Bharat by my weapon fall. 

No fault is his who slays the foe 
Whose hand vvas first to strike the blow 
With Bliarat now the crime begins 
Who against thee and duty sins. 

The queen athirst for royal sway 
V/ill see her darling son to-day 
Fall by this hand, like some fair tree 
Struck by an elephant, slain by me. 

* 3aul?Inoa variej^atf, a i^pecioa of ebony. 
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Kaikeyi’s self shall perish toa 
With kith and kiu and retinue, 

And earth by my avenging deed 
Shall from this mass of sin he freed. 

This day my wrath, too long restrained. 
Shall fall upon the foe, unchained, 

Mad as the kindled flanre that speeds 
Destroying through the grass and reeds^ 
This day mine arrows keen and fierce 
The bodies of the foe shall jfierce; 

The woods on Chitrakuta’s side 
Shall run with torrents erimsMii-dyed. 
The wandering beasts of prey shall feed 
On. hcart*cleft elephant and steed. 

And drag to mounfeiin caves away 
The bodies that my arrows slay. 

Doubt not that Bharat and his train 
Shall in this mighty wood be slaint 
So shall I pay the debt my bow 
And these my deadly arrows owe,*' 
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Then Rdraa nobly calm allayed 
The wrath that Lakahman's bosom swayed 
‘ What need have vve the award to wield, 
To bend the bow or lift the alxield. 

If Bharat bmve, and wir>e, and good. 
Himself has sought this sheltering wood ? 
I sware my father s will to do. 

And if I now iny brother slew 
What gain in kingship should I find. 
Despised and scorned by all mankind ? 
Believe me, e'en as I would shrink 
From poisoned meat oi deadly drink. 

No power or treasure would I win 
By fall of friend or kith or kin. 

Brother, believe the woids I speak ; 

For your dear sakes alone I seek 
Duty and pleasure, wealth and gain, 

A holy life, a happy reign. 

If royal sway my heart desires. 

My brothers' weal the wish inspires, 

Their bliss and safety is my care, 

By this uplifted bow I swear. 

* Twere not so hard for me to gain 
This broad land girdled by the main, 

Blit even Indra’s royal might 
Should ne’er be mine in duty’s spite, 

If any bliss rny soul can see 
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Deprived of dear 8atrughna, thee, 

And Bharat, may the flame destroy 
With ashy gloom the selflsh joy. 

Far dearer than this life of mine, 
Knowing the custoiyi of our line, 

His heart with fond affection fraught, 
Ehara.t Ayodhyd’s town resoiight, 

And bearing when he came that I, 

With thee and Slta, forced to fly. 

With matted hair and hermit dress 
Am wandering in the wildernes.s, 

While grief his troubled senses storms, 
And tender lo^ c his bosom warms, 

From every thought of evil clear. 

Is come to meet his brother here. 

Some grievous words perchance he spoke 
Kaikeyfs anger to provoke, 

Then won the king, and comes to lay 
Before my feet the royal sway. 

Hither, methinks, in season due 
Comes Bhamt for an interview, 

Nor in hi$ secret heart has he 
One evil thought ’gainst thee or me, 

What has he done ere now, reflect I 
How failed in love or due respect 
To make thee doubt his faith and lay 
This evil to his charge to-day ? 

Thou shouklst not join with Bharat's name 
So harsh a speech and idle blame. 

The blows thy tongue at Bharat deals, 

Hy sympathizing bosom feels. 

How, urged by stress of any ill. 

Should sons their father s life-blood spill, 
Or brother slay in impious strife 
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A brother dearer than his life ? 

If thou these cruel words hast said 
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By strong desire of etr>pire led, 
My brother Bharat will I pray 
To give to thee the kingly sway, 


' Giya him the realm', my speech shall be, 
And Bharat will, methinks, agree/ 

Tims spoke the prince whose chief delight 
Was duty, and to aid the right ; 

And Ijakshman keenly felt the blame, 

And shrank within himself for shame: 

And then bis answer thus returned, 

With downcast eye and cheek that burned ; 

* Brother, I ween, to see thy face 

Our sire himself has sought this place.' 

Thus Lakshman spoke and stood ashamed. 
And R^ma saw and thus exclaimed : 

* It is the strong-armed monarch: he 
Is come, methinks, his sons to see, 

To bid us both the forest quit 

For joys for which he deems ys fit ■ 

He thinks on all our care and pain, 

And now would lead ys home again. 

My glorious father hence will bear 
Sitfi who claims all tender care. 

I see two coursers fleet as storms. 

Of noble breed and lovely forms. 

I see the beast of mountain size 
Who bears the king our father wise, 

The aged Victor, march this way 
In front of ail the armed array. 

But doubt and fear within me rise, 

For when T look witli eager eyes 
I see no white umbrella spread. 
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World-famous, oVr the royal head. 

Now, Laksbman, from the tree descend^ 
And to my words attention lend/ 

Thus spoke the pioirs prince : and be 
Descended from the lofty tree, 

And reverent band to hand applied, 
Stood humbly by his brother's side. 

The host, compelled by Bharat's care^ 
The wo(xl from trampling feet to spare. 
Dense crowding half a league each way 
Encamped around the mountain lay. 
Below the tall hill’s shelving side 
Gleamed the bright army far and wide 
Spread o’er the ample space. 

By Bharat led who firmly true 
In duty from his bosom threw 
All pride, and near his brother drew 
To win the hero’s grace. 
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Soon as the warriors took their rest 
Obeying Eliai’at’s high behest, 

Tims Bharat to J^tinghtm spake; 


^ A band of soldiers with thee take, 

And with these hunters o’er and o’er 
The thiekots of the wood explore. 

With bow, sword, amws iu their hands 
i^et Guha with his kindred bands 
Within this grove remaining trace 
The children of Kakutstha’s race. 

And I meanwhile on foot will through 
This neiglibouring wood my way pursue, 
With elders and the twice-born men. 
And every lord and citizen. 

There is, I feel, no rest for me 
Till Rama’s face again I see, 

Lakshman, in arms and glory great, 

And SftA born to happy fate : 

No rest, until hLs cheek os bright 
As the fair moon rejoice my sight. 

No rest until I see the eye 
With which the lotus petals vie; 

Til! on my head those dear feet rest 
With signs of royal rank impressed ; 
None, till my kingly brother gain 
His old hereditary reign, 

Till o'er his limbs and noble head 
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iThe coast'cratiiig drops be shed. 

How blest is Jatiak s daughter, tnie 
iTo every wifely duty, who 
Cleav'es faithful to her husband’s side 
Whose realm is girt by Ocean*s tide ! 

This mountain too above the rest 
E en as the King of Hills is blest,— 

Whose shades Kakutstha’s scion hold 
As N and an chanxis the Lord of Gold, 
ye^, happy is this tangled grove 
\Vhere savage beasts Unnumbered rove. 
Where, glory of the Warrior race. 

King R^ima finds a dwelling-place.’ 

Thus Bharat, strong-armed hero, spake. 

And walked within the pathless brake. 

O'er plains where gay trees bloomed he wont, 
Through boughs in tangled net-work bent, 

A nd then from Rama’s cot appeared 
The banner which the flame upreared. 

And Bharat joyed with every friend 
To mark those smoky wu-eaths ascend ; 

‘ Here Rama dwells,’ he thought; 'at last 
The ocean of our toil is passed.* 

Then sure that Rama’s hermit cot 
Was on the mountain’s side 
He stayed his army on the spot, 

And on with Guha hied. 
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Then Bharat to S’atrughna showed 
The spot, and eager onward strode, 

First bidding Saint Ya^ishtha bring 
The widowed consorts of the king. 

As by fraternal love impelled 
His onward course the hero held. 
Sumantra followed close behind 
Satrughna with an anxious mind ; 

Kot Bharat s self more fain could be 
To look on Rama’s face than he. 

As, speeding on, the spot he neared, 
Amid the hermits’ homes appeared 
His brother's cot with leaves overspread. 
And by its aide a lowly shed. 

Before the shed great heaps were left 
Of gathered flowers and billets cleft, 
And on the trees hung grass and bark 
R^ma and Lakshrnan’s path to mark ; 
And heaps of fuel to provide 
Against the cold stood ready dried. 

The long-armed chief, as on he went 
In glory’s light preeminent, 

With joyous words like these addressed 
The brave J^atriighna and the rest: 

' This is the place, I little doubts 
Which Bboradvdja pointed out, 

Not far from where w'e stand must be 
The wmodland stream, Mandakini. 
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Here on the mountain’s woody side 
Roam olephants in tusked pride, . 
And ever with a roar and cry 


Eiich other, as they meet, defy. 

And see those smoke-wreaths thick and dark: 
The presence of the flame they mark, 

Which hermits in the forest strive 
every art to keep alive, 

0 happy me! my task is done, 

And I shall look on Raghu s son, 

Like some great saint, who loves to t^eat 
His elders with all reverence meet. 

Thus Bharat reached that forest rill, 

Thus roamed on Chitrakiita^s hill; 

Then pity in his breast awoke, 

And to his friends the hero spoke : 

* Woe, woe upon my life and birth I 
The prince of men, the lord of earth 
Has sought the lonely wood to dwell 
Sequestered in a hermit’s cell 
Through me, through me these sorrows fall 
On him the splendid lord of all: 

Through me resigning earthly bliss 
He hides him in a home like this. 

‘ Now will I, by the world abhorred, 

Fall at the dear feet of my lord, 

And at fair Site’s too, to win 
His pardon for my heinous sin.’ 

As thus he sadly mourned and sighed, 
The son of Da^aratha spied 
A bower[[of leafy branches made, 

Sacred and lovely in the shade, 

Of fair proportions large and tall, 

Well roofed with boughs of palm and Sal, 
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Arranged in order due o erhead 
Like grass upon an altar spread. 

Two glorious bows were gleaming tbere> 
Like Indra’s ‘ in the rainy air, 

Terror of foemen, backed with gold, 

Meet for the mightiest hand to hold: 

And quivered arrows cast a blaze 
Bright gleaming like the Day^God’s rays : 
Tims serpents with their eyes aglow 
Adorn their capital below.* 

Great swords adorned the cottage, kid 
Each in a case of gold brocade ; 

There hung the trusty shields^ whereon 
With purest gold the bosses shone. 

The brace to bind the bowman's arm, 

The glove to shield his hand from harna, 

A lustre to the cottage lent 
From many a golden ornament: 

Safe TOs the cot from fear of men 
As frhm wild beasts the lion a den. 

The fire upon the altar burned, 

That to the north and east was turned, 
Bharat his eager glances bent 
And ga.iied within the cot intent; 

In deerskin dress, with matted hair, 

Rdma his chief was sitting there: 

With lion-shoulders broad and strong, 

With lotus eyes, arms thick and long, 

The righteous sovereign, who should be 
Lord paramount from sea to sea, 
High-minded, born to lofty fate, 

Like Brahma's self supremely great ; 

' The ramboiv ie called the bow of ludr*. 

> Bbogavatl, the abode of the Nrfgas or Serpent rab«. 
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With Lak»hma^i by his sidey and her. 

Fair Sltii, for his minister, 

And Bharat gazing, overcome 
By sorrow for a while was dumb^ 

Then, yielding to his woe/he ran 
To E^ina and ivith sobs began r 
He who a royal seat should fill 
With subjects round to do his wil!^ 

My elder brother,—^see him here, 

With silvan creatures waiting near. 

The high-souled hero, wont to wear 
The costliest robes exceeding fair, 

Now Imnished, io a deerskin dress, 

Here keeps the path of righteousness. 

How brooks the son of liaghu now 
The matted locks which load his brow, 
Around ^Yhose princely head were twined 
Sweet blossoms of the rarest kind ? 

The prince whose merits grew, acquired 
By rites performed as he desired, 

Would now a store of merit gain 
Bought by bis body’s toil and pain. 

Those limbs to which pure sandal lent 
The freshness of its fragrant scent, 

Exposed to sun, and dust, and rain. 

Are now defiled with many a stain. 

And I the wretched cause why this 
Falls on the prince whose right ia bliss ? 
Ah me, that ever I was bom 
To be the people’s hate and scorn ! ’ 

Thus Bharat cried; of anguish sprung,. 
Great drops upon his forehead hung. 

He fell o’erpowered—bis grief was such— 
Ere he his brother s feet could touch. 
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As on the glorious prince he gazed 
In vain his broken voice be raised : 

* Dear lord ’—through tears and sobbing came^ 
The only words his lips could frame. 

And brave Satrughna wept aloud. 

As low at Rama’s feet he bowed; 

Then Bama, -while his tears ran fast^ 

His-arms around his brothers casti 
Guha» Sumantra came to meet 
The princes in their wild retreat 
Vribaspati and l^ukra bright 

Their greeting thus rejoice to pay 
To the dear Lord w^ho brings the night, 

And the great God who rules the day. 
Then wept the dwellers of the shade. 

Whose eyes the princes, meet to ride 
On mighty elephants, surveyed 
And cast all thought of joy aside. 
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Then R^ma< gazed, and scarcely knew 
Bharat so worn and changed in hue. 

He raised him, kissed him on the head. 
Embraced him, and thus kindly said ; 

* Where was thy father, brother dear. 

That thou art come to seek me here ? 
Unmeet, if he he living yet, 

Tby feet -within the wood to set, 

I pray thee now the cause declare 
Why thou ha3t left the kingdom there. 
With matted locks and deerskin dress 
To roam the distant wilderness.' 

Thus questioned by the prince, at length 
Kcaikeyx s son regained his strength, 

And hand to hand in reverence laid. 

To R^ma thus Ins answer made : 

* The great-armed monarch, O my lord. 

Has dared to do a thing abhorred. 

Left us, and grieving for his son, 

A home among the Gods has won. 

My mother Queen Kaikeyf gave 
The order ^>0 the king her slave, 

And at the bidding of the dame 
He wrought the sin wtiich mars his fame. 
Athirst for sway, her hopes are crossed, 

She mourns her son, her husband lost. 

And through her Impious crime will go 
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For pxmisbment to hel! below. 

Now O my lord, forgive mo all; 

Be gracious to thy lowly thrall; 

Anointed king, accept to-day 
Like Indra’s self, the royal sway. 

Be gracious, Prince, to lord and pe^'ir, 

And widowed queens who seek thee her©. 
Accept the kingdom thine by right. 

And so tby faithful friends delight. 

Let the broad land no longer be 
All widowed and forlorn of thee: 

Let the full moon of autumn reign 
Triumphant o'er the night again. 

These lords and I before thee bend: 

O R^rna, to our prayer attend. 

O do not thou this grace deny : 

Thy brother, pupil, slave am L 
Look on this venerable ring. 

Advisers of our sire th© king, 

From age to age so honoured: thou 
Shouldst grant their supplication now/ 

As weeping thus the hero prayed. 

His head at Rama*s feet he laid. 

Like a mad elephant he sighed : 

And Rama gazed and thus replied : 

' Hov/, brother, can ri man of worth. 

True to his vows, of noble birth— 

A man like me, commit a sin 
The lordship of the land to win ? 

No slightest shade of fault I see, 

O tamer of thy foes, in thee. ^ 

But ne’er shouldst thou in childish thought j 
The queen thy mother blame in aught. t 
O brother wise and sinless, know 
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The sacred laws would have it so, < 
That jfrom good wife and «on require 
Obedience to their lord and sire. ’ 
And we are all the king s, for thua ' 
The virtuous ever reckon as: 

Yea brother, be it known to thee, 

His wives, and sons, and pupils we. 

His is the right, if ho deem ht, ; 
To bid me, throned as monarch, sit, 


Or in a coat of bark expel, 

And deerskin, in the wood to dwell 
And O remember, best of all 
Who act as claims of duty call, 

As to a virtuous sire is due, 

Such honour claims a mother too, 

So they whose lives have ever been 
By duty led, the king and queen, 

Said, ‘ R^ma, seek the forest shade*: 

And I (what could I else 1} obeyed. 

Thou must the royal power retain, 

And o’er the famed Ayodhyg reign: 

J dressed in bark my days will spend 
Where Dandak's forest wilds extend. 

So Daferaiha spoke, our king, 

His share to each apportioning 
Before his honoured servants* eyes: 
Then, heir of bliss, be sought the skies. 
The righteous monarch*s honoured will. 
Whom all revered, must gijiide thee still, 
And thou must still enjoy the share 
Assigned thee by our fathers care. 

So I till twice eeren years are spent 
Will roam this wood in banishment, 
Coi^teuteJ with the lot which be, 



My faigh-souled Bire, has given me. 

The charge the monarch gave, endeared f 
To all mankind, by all revered, 


Peer of the Lord Supreme, 
Far better, richer far in gain 
Of every blessing than to reign 
O’er all the worlds, I deem/ 
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He spoke: and Bharat thus replied ; 

* If, falt=ie to every claim beside, 

I ne'er in kingly duties fail. 

What will my royal life avail ? 

Still should the custom be ob8er\’’ecl, 

From which our line has never swerved. 
Which to the younger son ne’er gives 
The kingdom while the elder lives. 

Now to Ayodhya rich and fair 
With rne, O Raghu’s son, repair, 

And to protect and gladden all 
Our house, thyself as king install 
A king the world's opinion deems 
A man ; to me a God he seems, 

Whose life in virtuous thoughts and deeds 
The lives of other men exceeds. 

When I in distant Kekaya stayed, 

And thou hadst sought the forest shade. 
Our father died, the saints' delight. 

So constant in each holy rite. 

Scarce with thy wife and Lakshmao thou 
Hadst journeyed forth to keep the vow. 
When mourning for bis son, forspent. 

To heavenly rest the monarch went. 

Then up, O lord of men, away! 

His funeral rites of water pay : 

I and Satrughna, ere wo came, 
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Neglected not the sacred chiin. 

But in the spirit-world, they saj*, 

That gift alone is fresh for aye 
Which best beloved hands have poured ; 
And thou bis dearest art, my lord. 

For thee he longed, for thee he grieved. 
His every thought on thee was bent, 
And crushed by woe, of thee bereaved, 
He thought of thee hence he went,* 
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When Rama heard from Bharat each 
Dark soitow of his mournful speech. 
And tidings of his father dead, 

His spirits fell, his senses fled 
For the sad words his brother spoke 
Struck OB him like a thunder stroke, 
Fierce as the bolt which Indra throws, 
The victor of his Dauya foes 
Raising his arms in anguish, he, 

As when the woodman hews a tree 
With its fair flowery branches crowned. 
Fainted and fell upon the ground. 

Lord of the earth to earth he sank, 
Helpless, as when a tv>wering bank 
With sudden ruin buries deep 
An elephant who lay asleep 
Then swift his wife and brothers flew\ 
And water, weeping, o*er him threw 
As slowly sense and strength he gaif)od. 
Fast fron\ his eyes the tears he rained. 
And then in accents sad and weak 
Kakutstba s son began to speak, 

And mourning for the monarch dead, 
Wiih righteous words to Bharat said; 
‘What calls me home, when he, alas, 
Has gone the way which all must pass ? 
Of him, the best of kings bereft 
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What guatdiaB. has Ayoclhyd left ? 

How may I please hiiS spirit? how 
Delight the high^rsoiilecl monarch now, 
Who wept for me and went above 
By me ungracoJ with mourning love ? 

Ah, happy brothers ! you have paid 
Due offerings to his parting shade. 

E’en when my banishment is o’er, 

Back to my home I go no more* 

To look upon the widowed state 
Reft of her king, disconsolate. 

E'en then, 0 tamer of the foe, 

If to Ayodhy^’s town I go, 

Who will direct rncv-as of old, 

Now other Avorlds our father hold ? 

From whom, my brother, shall I hear 
Those words which ever charmed mine ear 
And filled my bosom with delight 
Whene’er he saw me act aright ?’ 

Thus Raima spoke: then nearer caino 
And looking on his moonbright dame, 

* SiUi, the king is gone,* ho so.id : 

* And Lakshman, know thy sire is dead, 
And with the Gods on high enrolled: 

This mournful news has Bharat told.’ 

He spoke ; the noble youths with sighs 
Rained down the torrccis from their eyes 
Aiid then the brothers of the chief 
With words of comfort, soothed his grief : 

* Now to the king our sire who swayed 
The earth be due libations paid.* 

Soon as the monarch’s fate she knew, 
Sharp pafigs of grief smote Sitd through ; 
Not c<mld she look upon her lord 
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With eyes from which the torrents poured 
And Kama strove with tender care 
To soothe the weeping dame’s despair, 

And then, with piercing woe dktrtjssed, 
The mourofal Lfikshman thus addressed ; 

' Brother, I pmy thee bring for me 
The pressed fruit of the lagudi, 

And a bark mantle fresh and new. 

That I may pay this offering dne. 

First of the three shall Sita go, 

Next thou, and I the last: far so 
Moves the funereal pomp of woe.’* 
Sumantra of the noble mind. 

Gentle and modest, meek and kind. 

Who, follower of each princely 3'^outh, 

To R^ma clung with constant truth. 

Now with the royal brothers’ aid 
The grief of ESina soothed and stayed. 
And lent his arm his lord to guide 
Down to the river’s holy side. 

That lovely stream the heroes found. 

With woods that ever blossomed crowned, 
And there in bitter sorrow bent • 

Their footsteps down the fair descent. 

Then where the stre.am that swiftly flowed 
A pure pellucid tdiallow showed. 

The funeral drops they duly shed. 

And ‘ Father, this be thine,’ they said. 

But he, the lord who ruled the land. 


* * Th« order of the proeeMSion oo theeo occa«ione id thal the children 
precede according to ag-/, then the women and after thsit the men to* 
ccriing to age, the youngeat Brst and the t^ideat laat: whe» they de- 
eceud into the water this w reversed and reaumed when they come 
out of it ‘ 
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Filled firoin the stream his hollowed hand. 
And turning to the southern side 
Stretched out his arm and weeping crie*! : 
‘ This sacred water clenr and pure, 

An offering which shall aye endure, 

To thee, 0 lord of kings, 1 give; 

Accept it where the spirits live! ’ 

Then, when the solemn rite was o’er. 
Came Rdnia to the river shore. 

And offered, with his bnrthers’ aid. 

Fresh tribute to his father’s shade. 

With jujube fruit he mixed the seed 
Of Ingudis from moisture freed, 

And placed it on a spot o'erspread 
With sacred grass, and weeping said : 

‘ Enjoy, great King, the cake which we 
Thy children eat and offer thee ' 

For ne’er do blessed Gods refuse 
To share the food which mortals use.’ 

Tbeu Rama turned him to retrace 
The path that brought him to the place, 
And up the mountain’s pleasant side 
Where lovely lawns lay fair, he hied. 
Soon as his cottage door be gained, 

His brothers to his breast he strained. 
From them and SM in their woes 
So loud the cry of weeping rose. 

That like the roar of lions round 
The mountain rolled the echoing sound. 
And Bharat’s army shook with fear 
The weeping of the chiefe to hear. 

• Bharat’, the soldiers cried, ‘ 'tis plain, 
His brother meets again, 

And with th<ise cries that round us ring 
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They sorrow for their sire the king/ 

Then leaving car and w^ain behind,' 

One eager thought in every tnindy 
Swift toward the w'eeping, every inan^ 

As each could find a passage, ran. 

Some thither bent their eager eourso 
With car, and elephant, and horse, 

And youthful captains on their feet 
With longing sped their lard to meet, 

As though the new-come prince had been 
An exile for long years unseen. 

ISarth beaten in tlieir frantic iseal 
By chattering, hoof and rumbling wheel, 

Sent forth a deafening noise as loud 
As heaven when black with many a cloud. 

Then, with their consorts gathered near, 

Wild elephants in sudden fear 
Rushed to a distant wood, and shed 
An odour round them as they fled. 

And every silvan thing that dwelt 
Within those shades the terror felt, 

Deer, lion, tiger, boar, and roe, 

Bison, wild-cow, and buffalo. 

And when the tumult wild they heard. 

With trembling pinions flew each bird. 

From tree, from thicket, and from lake. 

Swan, koil, curlew% cran and drake. 

With men the ground w-as overspread, 

With startled birds the sky o’erbead. 

Then on his sacrificial ground 
The sinless, glorious chief was found. 

Loading with curses deep and loud 
The hump-back and the queen, the crowd. 

Whose cheeks were wet, whose eyes were dim. 


muisrftf. 


THE RjTMJ'YAN, 


416 



nto cm. -- 

In fond aiTection ran to him. 

While the big tears their eyes bedewed, 

He looked upon the multitude, 

And then as sire and mother do, 

His arms about bis loved ones threw. 

Some to his feet with reverence pressed, 

’ Some in his arms be strained : 

Each friend, with kindly words addressed, 
Due share of honour gained. 

Then, by their mighty woe overcome, 

The weeping heroes cry 
Filled, like the roar of many a drum, 
Hill, cavern, earth, and sky. 
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Vasisht-ha with liis soul athirst 
To look again on Riima, first 
In line the royal widows placed. 

And then the way behind them traced. 

The ladies moving, faint and alosv, 

Saw the fair stream before them flow, 

And by the hank their steps were led 
Which the two brothers visited. 

KauSalyd with her faded cheek 
And weeping eyes began to speak, 

And thus in mournful tone.s addressed 
The aueen Snmitvd and the rest : 

‘ See, in the wood the bank’s descent. 

Which the two orphan youths frequent, 

Whose noble spirits never fall, 

Though woes surround them, reft ol all. 

Thy son with love that never tires 
Draws water hence which mine requires. 

This day, for lowly toil unfit, 

His pious task thy son should quit' 

As on the long-eyed lady strayed. 

On holy grass, whose points were laid 
Directed to the southern shy. 

The funeral offering met her eye 
When Rama’s humble gift she spied 
Thus to the queens Kausalyd cried ; 

’ The gift of Rdma’s hand behold, 
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His tribute to the kiug high-buuletJ, 
Oftered to him, as texts ix^quiro, 

Lord of Ikshvdkub lilie, ids sire ? 

Not such I deem the fiuaeral tbo<! 

Of kings with godlike might, endued. 
Can he who knew all ple 0 l<r^uifes> he 
Who ruled the ^arth fi\>ni sea to sea, 

The mighty lord of monamhs, fe^d 
On Ingiidfs extracted seed ? 

In all the world there cannot be 
A. woe, I woeu, more sad to see, 

Than that my glorious son should auujke 
His funeral gi^l. of simh a ^fcaka 
The ancient tcixt I oft have hoard 
This day is true in every,\\wd: 

Ne’er cio the blessed Gods relusc » 

To eat the h>od tlioir children nseC 
Tho ladies soothed the weeping dame : 
To Emma’s hermitage they came, 

And there the hcfo met their eyes 
Like a (^od fallen fiorn the skies. 

Him joyless, reft of all, tht^y viewerl, 

And ksars them mournful eyes bedew<xi. 
The truthful hero left his seat, 

And clasped the ladies’ lotus feet, 

And they with soft hands brushed'away 
The dust that on his shoulders lay; 

Then Lakshman, when ho sa v eacli queen 
With weeping eyes and troubled mien, 
Near to the royal ladies diew 
And pai<.!. them gentle reverence tcio. 

He, Diiikirathas offspritig, signed 
The heir of bliss by Fortime kind, 
Received from every damo im less 
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Each mark of love and tenderness. 

And Sit^ catne and bent before 
The v^fidows, while her eyes ran o'er, 

And pressed their feet with many a tear* 
They when they saw the lady dear 
Pale, worn with d welling in the wild. 
Embraced her as a darling child ; 

* Daughter of royal Janak, bride 
Of Daiavatha^s son/ they cried, 

* How oouldst thou, offspring of a king, 
Endure this woe and suffering 

In the wild forest ? When I trace 
Each sign of trouble on thy face— 

That lotus which the sun has dried, 

That lily by the tempest tried, 

That gold whereon the d ust is spread, 
That moon whence all the light is fled— 
Sorrow assails my heart, alas! 

As fire consumes the wood and grass/ ' 
Then Rdma, as she spoke distressed, 
The feet of Saint V^isishtha pressed, 
Touched them with reverential love, 
Then near him took his seat; 

Thus ludra clasps in realms above 
The Heavenly Teacher's * feet. 

Then with each conusellor and peer, 
Bharat of duteous mind, 

With citizens and captains near, 

Sat humbly dov/n behind. 

When with his hands to him upraised, 
In devof/ee's a ttire, 

Bharat upon his brother gazed 
Whose glory Bhone like fire. 


ll 


1 Triha«p»fct, the pr«o«ptor of the Ood«* 
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As whea tlie pure Maheudra bendw 
To the great L^’rd oi' ] j!b. 

Amongvhls noble crowd of fru^nds 
Thin auxiour? thought ^Y^^s r’fo, 

' WTirit ’’.vords to‘ Eaghu^s .^on t.o-day 
Will royal Bharat speak, 

Whose heart haw beou so proru|>t to pay 
Obeisauce forei and meek { 

Tlion steadfast R 'lna, Lakshnjan wise, 
Jlharat tor triitl; reuowued. 

Shear IJkr tl.tee tires heavenward liife 
With holy priests around 
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bAMA'S speech. 

■ '' ' , 

A ■'Vliile they eat, each lip compressed, 
Then Bharat thus his chief addressed ; 

‘ My mother here was made content; 

To mo w& given the government. 

This now, my lord, 1 yield to thee : 

Enjoy it, from all trouble free. 

Like a great bridge the floods have rent, 
Impetuous in their wild descent. 

All other hands but thine in vain 
Would strive the burthen to maintain. 

In vain the ass with steeds would vie, 
With T^irkshya,' birds that wing the sky; 
So, lord of men, my power is .slight 
To rival thine imperial might. 

Great joy.s his happy days attend 
On whom the hopes of men depend. 

But wretched is the life he leads 
Who .still the aid of others needs. 

And if the seed a man has sown, 

With care and kindly nurture grown, 
Rear its huge trunk and spring in time 
Too bulky, for a dwarf to climb. 

Yet, with perpetual blossom gay. 

No fruit upon its boughs display, 

Ne’er can that tree, thus nursed in vain. 
Approval of the virtuous gain. ^ 

"" tlie^ing of birds. 
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The siiaile is meaiit to he 
Applied, O mighty-armed, to the©. 

Because, our lord aud leader,-thou 
Protectest not thy people now. 

O, be the longing wish fulfilled 
Of every chief of house and guild. 

To see again their sun-bright lord 
Victorious to his realm restored I 
As thou returnest through tbs crowd 
Let resas elephants be loud. 

And each fair wcHuau lift lier voice 
And in her new-found king rejoice.’ 

The people ail with longing moved. 

The words that Bharat spoke approved. 
And crowding near to Rama pressed 
The hero with the same request. 

The steadfast Rama, when he viewed 
IJis glorious brother’s mournful mood, 

With each ambitious thought controlled. 
Thus the lamenting pidnce consoled t 
‘ I ctinnot do the things 1 will. 

For Rdma is but mortal .still. 

Fate with supreme, resistless law 
This way and that its slave will draw. 

All gathered heaps nmst waste away.j 
All lofty lore and powers decay, 
lleath is the end of life, and all, 

Now firmly joined, apart m.usfe fall. 

One fear the ripened fruit must know. 

To fall upon the earth below j 
So' every man who draws bis breath 
Must fear inevitable death. 

The pillared mansion, high, compact, 

Must fall by 'rime's strong hand attacked ; 
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JSo mOTia\ imn, the gradual prey 
Of old and ruthless death, decay. 

The night that flies no ni<5re returns r 
Yamunfi for the Ocean yearns: 

Swift her impetuous watei\^ flee, 

But roll not bjiekvvard from the -sea. 

The days and niuhts pass smP.ly by 
And steal our raoineiits as they fly, 

E'en as the suu s nnpitying rays 
Drink up the floods in summer blaze. 

Then for thyself lanoient and leave 
For death hF other men to grie^’^e. 

For if thou go or if thou stay, 

Thy life is shorter day by dav. 

Death travels with ws ; dt?ath attends 
Our steps until our journey ends, 

Death, when the traveller wins the goal, 
Eeturns with the returning soul. 

The flowing hair grows white and tbin, 
And wrinkles mark the altered skin. 

The ills of age mau's sU'ength assail : 

Ab, what c/m mortal power avail ? 

Men joy 1o see the sun arise, 

They watch him set ^vith joyful eyes: 

But ne’er reflect, too blind to see. 

How fast their own brief moments flee. 
With lovely change for ever new 
The seasons’ sweet return they view, 

Nor think with heedless hearths the while 
That lives decay as seavsons smile. 

As haply on the boundless main 
Meet drifting logs and part again, 

So wives and children, friends and gold. 
Ours for a little time w e hold : 
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Soou by resistkss laws of fate 
To meet no more wo sepamte. 

In all this changing world not one 
The common lot of all can slnm: 


Then why with useless tears deplore 
The dead whom tears can bring no more ? 
As one might stand wpon the v,"ay 



And to a tr€*op of travellers say: 

^ If ye allow it, sirs, I too 

Will travel on the road with you : 

So why shc^wld mortal man lament 
WTjen on that pa th his feet are bent 
Which ail men living needs must tre^ad, 
Where sire and ancestors hare led ? 

Life as torrents downward fail 
Speeding away without recall. 

So virtue should our thoughts engage, | 
For buss’ is mortals’ heritage. 

By ceaseless care and earnest iseal 
For servants and for people’s weal. 

By gifts, by duty nobly done. 

Our glorious sire the sfeies has won. 

Our lord the king, o’er earth who reigned, 
A blissful home in heaven has gained 
By wealth in ample largess ;^pent, 

And many a rite magnificent; 

With constant joy from first to last 
A long and noble life he passed. 

Praised by the good, no tears should dim 
Our eyes, O brother dear, for him. 

His human body, worn and tried 
By length of days, he cast aside. 

And gained the godlike bliss to stray 


’ To he won by virtue. 
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In Brahma’s heavenly home for aye. 

For such tho wise as we are> deep 
In Veda lore, should never weep, i 
Those who are firm and ever wise 
Spuria vain lament aud idle sighs. 

Be self-pasSessod i thy grief restada;, 
Go, in that city dwell again. ■ 
Return, O best of mon, ami bo 
Oliedbnt to our sire’s decree, ; ; 

Wljile I with every care fulfil 
Our holy father’s righteous will, 
Observing in the bmely wood 
His charge approve*! by all the good.’ 
ThusRiima of the lofty mind 
To Bharat spoke his righteous speecih. 
By every argumeiit designed 
Obedience to his si re to teach. 
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Good Bharat, by the river side, 

To virtuous Rfinia’s speech replied, 

And thus with varied lore addressed 
The prince, while nobles round him pres$ied 
‘ In all this ivorld whoni e'er can we >, 

Find equal, scourge of foes, to thee? 

No ill upon thy bosom weighs, 

No thought;:, of joy thy spirit raiso„ 
Approved art thou of sages old, 

To whom thy doubts are ever told. * 

Alike in death and life, to thee 
The same to be and not to be. 

The man who,such a soul can gain 
Can ne'er be crushed by woe or pain. 

Pure as the Gods, high-niiadod, wise, 
Conoealcd from thee no secret lies. 

Such glorious gifts are all thine own, 

And birth and death to thee are knoAvn, 
That ill can ne’er thy soul depress 1 
With all-subduing bitterness. 

0 let my prayer, dear brother, win 
Tl»y pardon for my mother s sin, 

Wroiiglit for my sake who willed it not 
When absent in a distant spot. 

Duty alone with binding chains 
The vengeance due to crime restrains, 

Clr on the sinner I should lift 



4^C 


THE 


Bool 


My hand lu retribtition swift. 

Can I who know the right, and .spring 
From Dasaratha, purest king — 

Can I commit a heinous crime, 

Abhorred by all thiougb. endless time '( 
Tlae aged king I dare ttftt blame, 

Who died so rich in holy fame. 

My honoured sire, my parted lord, 

E’en as a present God adored. 

Yet who in lore of duty skilled 
So foul a crime has ever willed. 

And dared defy both gain and right 
To gratify a woman’s spite ? 

When death draws near, so people say, 
The sense of creatures dies away; 

And he has proved the ancien t saw 
By acting thus in spite of law. 

But 0 my honoured lord, be kind, 
Dismiss the trespass from thy mind, 

The sin the king cx>mmitted, led 
By haste, his consort’s wrath, and dread. 
For be vfho veils his sire's offence 
With tender care and reverence— 

His sons approved by all shall live: : 
Not so fclieir fate who ne'er forgive. ; 
Be thou, my lord, the no'ble son, 

And the vile deed my sire Iras done, 
Abhorred by all the virtuous, ne’er 
Eesenl, lest thou the guilt too share. 
Preserve us, for on thee we call. 

Our sire, Kaikeyi, me arrd all 
Thy citizens, thy kith and kin ; 
Preserve us and reverse the sin. 

To live in woods a devotee 
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./till sciirc<^ ''VI th royal tasks agreo, 

Nor the hermit’s matted hair 
f>uit fitly with a ruler's care. 

I>o not, my brother, do not still 
Pursue this life that suits thee ill. 

Mid duties of a king we cmiilt, 

His conseoration paramount, 

That he with n ady heart and hand 
May keep his pt>op!e and his land. 

hat Warrior Iwrii to royal sway 
liroiu eertaii) good would turn away, 

A doubtful duty to pursue, 

1 hat niooks him with the distant view ? 

Thou wouldst to duty cleave, and gaiu 
1 he nieed that follows toil and pain 
In thy great task no labour spare; 

Hule the four castes with jusrest care. 

Mid all the four, the wise prefer 
The order of the householder;' 

Oaust thou, whose thoughts to duty cleave. 

The best of all the orders leave ? 

My better thou in lore divine, 

My birth, my sense must yield to thine ; 

While thou, my lord, art here to reign. 

How shall my hands the rule maintain’ ? 

O faithful lover of the ri^ht. 

Take with thy friends the royal might. 

Let thy sires’ realm, from trouble free, 

Obey her rightful king in thee. 

Here let the priests and lords of state 
Our monarch duly consecrate, 

With prayer andj^v; rses blessed 

* The foMr orders, referaMi* fra T'.' 

that of th, tb«t the hou8rh»MJ™h.,t oTtUltt h *' 

and that of the mendicani. ' ^ ^ 
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By Saint VaSisLtba and the rest. 

Anointed king by US,, again 
Seek fair Ayodhyd, there to reign, 

A nd like i in perial Indra girt 
By Gods of Storm, thy might assert 
From the three debts^ aequittance earn, 
And with thy wrath the wicked burn, 
f/er all of us thy rale extend, 

And cheer with boons .each foithful mend. 
Let thine enthroiienient, lord, this day 
Make all thy lovers glad and gay, 

And Ic-t all those who hate thee flee 
To the ten Avinds for fear of thee. 

Dear lord, iny mothers wcu'ds of hato 
With tby sweot virtues expiate, 

And from the f^taiu of folly clear 
The father whom we both revere. 

Brother, to me compassion . bow, 

I pray thee w ith my head bent low. 

And to these friends who on thee call,— 

As the Groat Father pities all 

But if my team and prayers be vain, 

And thou in woods wilt ntill remain, 

I will with theo my pursue 
And make my home in forests too/ 

Thus Bharat strove to bend his will 
With suppliant head, but be, 

Earth's lord, iitexorable sti.ll . 

Would keep his sire’s decree. 

The firmness of the noble chief 
The wondering people moved. 

And rapture mingling with their griet, 

All wept and all approved. 
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’ To GckU, inen, and Manes. 
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‘ How firm his steadfast will/ they cried;. 

^ Who keeps his promise thus! 

Ah^ to Ayodhyd^s town/ they sighed, 

* He comes not back with us/ 

The holy priests, the swains-who tilled 
The earth, the sons of trade, 

And e’en the mournftTi queens, were filled 
With joy as*Bharat prayed, 

And bent their heads, their weeping stilled 
A while, his prayci’s to aid. 
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Thus, hy his friends encompasse<l round, 
He spoke, and lidma, far renowned, 

To his dear brother thus replied, 

Whom holy rites had purified : 

* O thou whom Queen Kaikeyl hare 
The best of Idngs, thy wcmls are fair. 
Our royal father, when of yore 
Ha wed her, to her father swore 
The best of kingdoms to confer, 

A noble dowry meet for her ; 

Then, grateful, on the deadly day 
Of heaverdy Gods* and demons’ fray, 

A future boon on her bestowed 
To whose sweet cate his life he ow ed. 
She to his mind that promise brought, 
And then the bf/st of kings besought 
To bid me to the forest flee, 

And give the rule, O Prince, to thee. 
Thus bound by oath, the king our lord 
(Uve her those boons of free accord, 
And bade me, O thou chief of men. 
Live in the woods four years and ten. 

I to this lonely wood have hied 
With faithful Lakshman by my ride. 
And Sita by no fears deterred, 
Resolved^to keep my father s word. 

And thou, rny noble brother, too 
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Shouldst keep our father^s promise true: 

Anointed ruler of the state 
Maintain his word mviolate. 

From his great debt, dear brother, free 
Onr lord the king for love of me, 

Thy mother’s breast with joy inspire. 

And from ail woe preserve thy sire* 

* Tis said, near Gaya’s holy town ^ 

Gaya, great saint of high renown, 

This text recited when he paid 
Due rites to each ancestral shade: 

* A son is born his sire to free 

From Put’s infernal pains: 

Hence, saviour of his father, he 
The name of Puttra gains/* 

Tims numerous sons are sought by prayer, 

In S<.^riptiire trained with graces fair, 

That of the number one some day 
May funeral rite*^ at Gayii pay. 

The mighty saints who lived of old 
This holy doctrine ever hold. 

Then, best of men, our sire release 
From pains of hell, and give him peace. 

Now Bharat, to AyodhyS speed, 

The brave Fatrughna with thee lead, 

Take wdth thee all the twice-born men, 

And please each lord and citizen. 

I DOW, O King, without delay 

* 19 a v«ry lio!y city in Behar. Every gowl Hindu ought 
ojQce in his life to make funeral ofForings in Gaya in honour of hi» 
ancestArs. 

* Pitt is the name of that region of hell to which men are doomed 
who leave no sea kj perform the funeral rites which are necessary to 
assure the happiness of the departed. Putra^ the common word for a 
son, is eaid by the highest authority to be derived from Pvt and tra 
deliverer. 
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To Dandak wood will tend my way, 

A.nd Laksbman and tlie Maithii dame 
Will follow atill, oiir path the same. 

Now, Bharat, lord ol men te thou, 
And o’er Ayodhj’S. reign; 

; Tb6 silvan world to me shall bow, 
King of the wild domain. 

Yea, let thy joyful steps be bent 
To that fair town to-day, 

And I as happy and content. 

To Dandak wood will stray. 

The white umbrella o’er tliy brow 
Its cooling shade, sha-ll throw: 

1 to the shadow ol the boftgh 
And leafy trees will go. 
iatrughiia, for vrise plans reno^vned, 

■ Shall still on thee attend ; 

And Lakshman, over faithful found, 
Be my familiar friend. 

Let us his sons, O brother dear, 

The path of right pnrsnc, 

And keep the king we all revoro 
Still to his promise true.’ 
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ThuH B.nina soothed his brother’s grief : 
Then vlrtvious Javjili, oliief 
Of twice-born sages, thus replied 
In words that virtue s law defied: 

'Hail, Raghu’s princely sou, dismiss 
A thought so weak and yaia as this, 
Canst tliou, with lofty heart eado^ved. 
Think with the dull ignoble crowd i 
For wiiat are ties of kirfdred ? can 
One profit by a brother man ? 

Alone the babe first opes his eyes, 

And all alone at last he dies. 

The man, I ween, has little sense 
Who looks with foolish reverence 
On father's or on mother’s name: 

In others, none a right may claim. 

E'en as a man may leave bis home 
And to a distant village roam. 

Then from his lodging turn away 
And journey on the following day. 

Such brief possession'mortals hold 
In sire and mother, house and gold, 

And never will the good and wise 
The brief uncertaiu lodging 
]Sor, best vf men, shouldst thou disown 
Thy sire’s hereditary throne, 

And tread Ihe rough and stony ground 
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Where iifyrdship. rlanger, w 6 e« abound, 
(Tome, let Ayodhya rich and bright 
See thee enthroned with every rite: 

Her tresses lx>und m vshx^le brah?* 

She svarttiS' tiiy coming ioug dela)''ed. 

O etxae, thou royal Prince, and share 
I'he kingly joys that wail thee there,. 

And in bliss transoerKling price 
As Imtra. lives in Paradise. 

Tbv |)aj'ted king is naught to thee, 

IS or l ight 'm living inaoc has he : 

Tine king i» one, thou, Prince of: men. 
Another art; be covuisdlied then. 

Thy royal sire, 0 - chief, has wped 
On*the long path we all m>ist tread 
The common/’io't all is thiSi, 

And ihow m-vain art robbed of bliss.* 

For those—and only those—-I weep 
Who to ih^ path of duty keep : 

For here they vsuffer ceaseless woe. 

And dyiog to destruction go. 

With pious cave, each solemn day, 

Will men their faneral offeritigs pay: 

See, bovr the mofuL food they waste: 

He who is dead no more can taste. 

If oDie is fed, his vstrw.gth renewed. 
Whene’er bis brother takes his food. 

Then offerings to the parted pay; 

Scarce will they serve him on bis way. 

By crafty knavrs these rides were framed,. 
And to enforce men’s gifts proclaimed : 
‘Give, worship, lead a life austere,. 


» 11 wn« kh« custom of aidi;in .»oraft:> when mourtting for thvir sV- 
aent husbanc^s tc, bind their hair in n long sir.gle braid. 

Carey aud MarshuJaa traMplatr, ‘ the on« l»Ued city/ 
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Keep* idstral rites, (jUit pleasures hete;* 
There is no future life: be wise, 

And dot, O Priilde, liM t advise. 

Enjoy, my lorcl the present bliss. 

And things liiiseeii frbiii thought dismiss. 
Let this advice thy bosom inove, 
dounsel sage which all approve* ; 

To Bharat’s earnest prayer incline. 

And tJike the rule so justly thine/ 
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By sage .laviili thus addressed, 

RSma of truthful hearts the best. 

With jKirfect skill aaid wisdom high 
Thus to his speech made fit reply: 

• Thy -words that tempt to bliss are fair. 

But virtue's garb they falsely wear. 

For be from duty’s path who strays 
To wander in forbidden ways,, 

Allured by doctrine false and vain. 

Praise from the good can never gain. 

Their lives the true and boaster show. 

Pure and impure, and high and low. 

Else were no mark to judge between 
Stainless and stained and high and mean ; 
They to whose lot fair signs may fall 
Were but as they who lack them all. 

And those to virtuous thoughts inclined 
Were but as men of evil mind. 

If in the sacred name of right 
I do this wrong in duty’s spite ; ' 

The path of virtue meanly fiuit. 

And this polluting sin commit, 

What man who marks the bounds between 
Virtue and vice with insight keen. 

Would rank me high in alter time. 
Stained with this soul-destroymg crime . 
Whither could I, the sinner, turn, 
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How hope a seat in heaven to earn, 

If I my plighted promise break, 

And thus the righteous path "forsake t 
This world of ours is ever led 
To walk the ways wlp*ch others tread, 

And as their princes they behold, 

The subjects too their lives will mould. 
That truth and mercy still must be 
Beloved of kings, is Heaven’>s decree. 
Upheld by truth the monarch reigns. 

And truth the very world sustains. 

Truth evermore has been the love 
Of holy saints and Gods above, 

And be whose lips are truthful liere 
Wins after death the highest sphere. 

As from a serpent^s deadly tooth, 

We shrink from him who scorUvS the truth. 
For holy truth is root and spring 
Of jiisrice and eacdi holy thing, 

A might that every power transcends, 
Linked to high bliss that never ends. 
Truth is all virtue s surest base, 

Supreme in worth and first in place. 
Oblations, gifts men offer liere, 

VoAVs, sacrifice, and rites austere, 

And Holy Writ, on tmth depend; 

So men must still that truth defend. . 
Truth, only truth protects the land. 

By truth unharmed our bouses stand; 
Neglect of truth makes men distressed, 
And truth in highest heaven is blessed. 
Then how can I, i^ebelHous, break 
Commandments which my father spake— 
I ever true and faithful found. 


4S8 the RA'MA'yArs. 

Anci by my word of honour bound ? 

Aly fathor^a bridge of tnith shall stand 
Unharmed by my destructive band : 

Not {Qlly, igiiorancp. or greed 

hly soul shall thus mislead. 

IJa.ve we upt heafd that Grod and shado 
Tprn from the hated offerings paid 
By him >yhp^e false and fickle mind 
IJq pledge cstu hold, no promise bind ? 
T;iith is duty: m the souh 

It and supports whole. 

gQpd ?Jespect this duty : lie ace 
Its sacred dailies I reverence. 

The \Varripr s duty I despise 

That seeks the wrong ui virtue s guise ; 

claims I shrink from, which the base, 
Orpol, apd covetous embrace. 

•Phe h^art cppceiy^s the guilty thought^ 
Pheu hy th© h^nd the sin is wrought, 

And with th^ pair Is leagued a third, 
tongue that speaks the lying w ord. 
PprtuT^e apd land and name and fame 
mau’s hast care h^ve right and claim ] 
The good wiU aye to truth adhere, 

And its high laws must men revere. 

Iliase were the deed thy bps would te^b, 
Approved ns best by apbtle speech, 
ghall I my plighted promise break, 

T'hSft I these woods tny home would make ? 

Bharat's words advise^ 

My father solemn charge despise ? 

Firm stands the path which then before 
My father’s face I snotlily swore, 

^hich Queen liaikeyfs anxious ear 
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'\vii.li higUf!(«t joy to. hear. 

SfiH iri the wo<^d will I remain, 

With food prescribed my vsustain. 

And please with fruit roots and flowem 
Ancestral shades and heiwenly pim^ra. I 
Here every sense contented, atiM 
Heeding the hounds of ga<&il w>nd il^, 

%v settled eoKr«e will I pursue, 

Finn m vgy faith and ever irue. 

ere isi this wild arjid far retreat 
Will 1 my t3i«)ble task compiot-e . 

And Fire and Wind and Moon shall he 
Partakers of its fruit with me. 

A hiHidred offerings duly wrought 
His rank o‘er Gode for Itidra bought, 

And mighty saints their heaveii serunid 
JJv torturing years ou earth endured/ 





'fliaib scoffuig jplea the hero spurued, 
And (thus he spake drtce more, 
Chiding, the while his bosons burned, 
Jhv all’s impious lore : 

CfiKStiee^ amd courage ne^er dismayed,; 

Pity for ail distressed, ' 

Truth, loving honour duly paid 
To Brahman, God, and guest- 
la these, the true and virtuous say, 
8houtd lives of men be passed : 
They form the right and happy way 
That lead>i to heaven at last. 

My father’s thoughtless act 1 chide 
That go.v<* thee honoured place, 
Who^io soul, from virtue tamed aside, 
Js faithh'ss, dark, and base. 
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We rank the Buddhist with the thief,' 

, And all the impious crew 
Who share his sinful disbelief, 

And hate the right and tnie. 

Hence never should wise kings who seek 
To rule their people well. 

Admit, before their face to speak, 

■ The cursed infidel. 

But twice-born men in days gone by. 

Of other sort than thou, 

Have wrought good deeds, wliose glories high 
Are fresh among us now t 
This world they coii'|uered, nor in vain 
They strove to win the skies : 

The twice-born hence pure lives maintain, 
And fires of worehip rise. 

Those who in virtue’s path delight, 

And with the virtuous live,—• 

Whoso flames of holy zeal are bright, 

Whoso hands are swift to give. 

Who injure none, and good and mild 
In every grace excel, 

Whose lives by sin are undefiled. 

We love and honour well.’ 

Thus R5ma spoke in righteous lUge 
Jfivfili’s speech to chide. 

When thus again the virtuous sage 
In truthful words replied : 

‘The atheist’s lore I use no more. 

Hot mine his impious creed ; 

His words and doctrine I abhor. 


» TUe verses in s different metre with wliioli some centos end are 
ail to be regarded with Buspiciou. Schlegel regrets that lie did not 
eiclude them all from hi» tuition. These lines are rnamfesliy 
ppuriouB. Ssti Additional Notes. 
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Assumed at time of need. 

E’en as I rose to speak with thee, 
The fit occasion came 
Tiiat bade me nse the atheist’s plea 
To turn thee from tlune aim. 

The atheist creed I disavow, 

Unsay the words of siii> 

And use the faithfuls language now 
Thy favour. Prince, to win/ 


CANTO CX. 


THE BOSS OE IKBIIVAKU* 


Then Si*&ke VaiishO'a wlio perfieived 
That Ramsi’s soul was wroth atid grieved ; 

‘ Well knows the sage Javali all 
Tlie changes that the Mforld bofaU j 
A-iid hut to lead thee tn revoke 
Thy purpose were the words he spoke. 

Lord of the world, now bear fi'o*n me 
How first this world began to he. < 

First water was, and naught beside ; i 

Tliere earth was formed that stretches wi<ie, . ■ 
Tlien with the Gods from out th^ same | 

The Self-existent Brahma came, ' 

Then Brahma’ in a boar’.s disguise 
Bade from the deep this earth arise; 

Then, with liis sons of tranquil soul, 

He made the world ami framed the whole, 

From subtlest ether BraUmA rose: 

No end, no loss, no change he knows. 

A- son had he, Marichi styled, 

A-itd Kaiyap was Martohi’s cliLId. 
f rom him Viva.svat sprang: from him 
Manu, v'hose fame shall ne’er he dim. 

Manu, who life to mortals ‘^ave, 

Begot Tkshvikn good and brave; 

> This geueniogy I* a repotition witii alight Viifiinioti of that given 

ju Book 1 Canto LX.X. 

* in CJorre.iio’s leconsion itleijtificd with YUImhi. Aluir a Sanfktif 

T^xr-s, VqI 2 &, ^ 0 . 






Pride of W 

From him the glorious Kukshi sprang. 
Whose fam/e through all the regions laug, 
Rival of Kukshi s ancient fame, 
jHis heir jtto great Vikukshi came, ^ 

His son was V^auh, brd of might, 

His Anarai^iya, strong in %ht. 

1^0 lamiixe his blissful teigrt, 

No drought destroyed the kindly grain ; 
Amid the sons of virtue chief, 

His happy realm ue’er held a thief. 

His sou was Prithu, glorious name, 

Froxxv him the wise TriSankn came : 
Embodied to the skies he went 
For love of trutii prefemineui 
He left a son renowned afar, 

Known by the name of DhuudhumSr, 
His son succeeding b<)re the name 
Of Yu varies va dear to fame. 

He passed away. Him followed then 
His son lijandha^ king of men. 
plis son was blest in high emprise, 
t?us4^dhi, fortunate and wise. 

Two n/Qb}e sons had he, to wit 

IlhruvasaiidblPrasenajit. 

Bharat was Ohruvasaudhi's son : 

His glpripus arm the oonquest won, 
Against }m son King Asit, rose 
In fierce array bis royal foes, 

Haihayas, T^lajanghas styled. 

And Sa4iviu4hus fierce and wild. 

]Long timo he strove, but forced to y'udd 
jpled fi*x>m his kingdom atid the field. 


The wives he left had both conceived— 
jSo is the ancient tale believed 
One, of her rival’s hopes afraid, . 

Fell poison in the viands laid. 

I* chanced that Chyavan, Bhrigu’s child. 
Had wandered to the pathless wild 
Where proud Himalaya’s lovely heiglit 
Detained him with a strange delight. 
Tiien came the other widowed queen 
With lotus eyes and beauteous mien. 
Longing a noble son to bear. 

And wooed the saint with earnest praj'cr. 
When thus Klilindi, fairest dame 
With reverent supplication camic. 

To her the holy sage replied; 

* 0 royal lady, from thy side 
A glorious son shall spring ere long, 
Righteous and true and brave and strong; 
He, scourge of foes and lofty-souled, 

His ancient race shall still uphold.' 

Then round the sage the lady went. 
And bade farewell, most reverent. 

Back to her home she turned once mor^ 
And there her promised son she bore. 
Because her rival mixed the bane 

To render her conception vain, 

And her unripened fruit destroy, 

Sagar she called her rescued boy.' 

He, when he paid that solemn rite,’ 

Filled living creatures with aSright: 

Obedient to his high decree 

His countless sons dug out the sea. 


* From with, aii^ ^ara poiaou. 
? Booh Cakto XL. 
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?rl3i.ve Ai«aLaaii] was Sagar s ehiU : 

But hira with cruel sin defiled 
Arid loaded with tho people s hate 
His father banished from the vstatc. 

To Asamauj his consort bare 
Blight Ausumari his /alhint heir. 
Ai]sum#in s son/Dilip^i famed. 

Begot a son Bhagirath named. 

From him renowned Kakutstha came: 
Thou bearest still the lineal name. 
Kakuistha's son was Raghii: tboii 
Art styled the son of Raglju now, 

From him came Pnrushidak bold, 
Fierce hero of gigantic mould : 
Kalm&hapficla^s name he bore. 

Because his feet were spotted o’er. 
Sankhan his son, to manhood grown. 
Died sadly with bis host oWthrowa, 

But ere he perished sprang from him 
Sudarsan, fair in face and limb. 

From beautiful Sudarsan came 
Prince Agnivarna, bright as flame. 

His son was Sfghraga, for speed 
Unmatched ; and Maru was his seed, 
PrasuSiuka vras Manfs child i 
His son was AmharisUa ftiyiod. 

I^ahiish was Ambarisha's heir 
With hand to strike and heart to daro, 
His son w'-as good NabhSg, from youth 
Renowned for piety and truth. 

From great Nubhag sprang oliildren two, 
Aja and Suvrat pure and true. 

From Aja Da:?aratha came, 

Whose vh’tuol 1 l^i life was free from blame, 






. 'i-ii.S - A Myi YA jS. 


Hr cide.st ‘jo'ir art iliuu : his ibrouf^y 
0 lii.ooiis liiinta, is tltine ow^., 

Awef't ide so just.ly tliii>€-, 

Arid view tlie vi^orld with eyes bewlgri. 

For eter in fkshtjiku’ - ta^e 

The elde-;: hitces his fhther'^^ phice, 

And while ho lives r'c son beside 
As lord find khifg is sanctdiod. 

The’ rule by Kagha's ohiidren kept 
Thcrti nnist riot .spnrn to-day. 

This reahri of peerless \ve?df.tr accept, 
And like thy father sway. 


Book i t 


Sl 



COC‘SS£L TO BinZit: 

Tfbtts Rftiid Vasislit'ba, agaiit 
To liaifrvaf »pake in diifceouB fitfain 
‘ Ail men the light of life who see* 

With high xTspect .sboiTld look on three 
High hot^o^r ne er must be deuied 
To father, Brother, holy guide. 

First iheir sires their birth they owe. 
Nursed with maternal love they grow; 
Their iiofy guides fair knowledge teach; 
Bo men should love and honour each. 
Thy sire and thou Irave learned of me,. 
Tlie .sacred g\dde of him and thee. 

And if rny word thou wilt obey 
Thou still wilt keep the virtuous wa}V 
See, with- the chiefs of every guild 
And all thy friends, this place is fil.h'd: 
AM these, as duty bids, protect; 

So still the. vighteous path respects 
€*, for tliine aged mother feel, 

Nor spurn the virtuous dames appeal; 
Obey, O Prince, iby mother ib'ar, 

And still to virtue’s path adhere, 

Yield thou to Bharat^s foud request. 

With earnest supplication pressed, 

Bo wilt thou to thyself be true. 

And faith and duly ^till pursue/ 

Thus by his saintly guide addressed 
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With pleas in sweetest tones expr^,‘ssed^ 

The lord of men In turn replied 
To wise Vasishtha by his side : 

‘ The fondost son s observance ne'er ■ 

Repays the sire and mother’s care: ! 

The constant love that food provides,; 

And dress, and every need besides: 

Their pleasant wonls still soft and mild,, > 

Their nurture of the helpiess child : ; 

The word which Dasaratha spake. 

My king and sire, I ne’er will break/ 

Then Bharat of the ample, chest 
The wise Sn mantra thus addressed : 

' Bring sacred grass, 0 charioteer. 

And strew it on the level here. 

For I will sit and watch his face 
Until I win my l^rother’s grace. | 

Like a robbed Brahman will I lie,' 

Nor tiiste of food nor txiru my eye, ' 

In front of llama’s leafy cot. 

And till ho yield will leave him not/ 

When Bliarat saw' Sumantra’s eye 
Looked up to Rdma for reply, 

The prince himself in eager haste 
The sacred grass in order placed^ 

Him great and mighty lldma, bovst 
Of royal saints, in turn addreSvSed : 

’ What, Bharat, have I done, that thou 
Besiegest me,’ a suppliant now ? 

Thus stretched, to force redress for wrongs 
To men of Brahman birth belongs, 

* A practice whiab haa frequently been described, undej the uamo 
uf dherna, by European travellers in India. 

^ Compare iyiilton^'s htsecching or hcsUjiBg* 
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Kot those upon whose kingly^ liead 
Tiie coliseorating drops are shed. 

lord of meti! arise, and quit 
This fearftii vow for thee unfit 
Go, brother, seek Ayodhyd's town. 

Fair city of supreme renown/ 

But Bharat, as his seat he took, 

Cast all around an eiiger look : 

* 0 people, join your prayers with mine, 

And, so his stubborn heart incline/ 

And all the people answered thus : 

^ Full well is Ban;a known to us. 

Bight is the word be speaks, and he 
la faithful to his sire’s decree ? 

Nor can we rashly veviture now 
To turn him from his purposed vow/ 

Then Rama &ipoko : '0 Bharat, heed 
Tby virtuous friends, and mark their rode. 

Mark well what I and these advise, 

And duty view vvdth clearer eyes. 

Tby baud on mine, 0 hero, place. 

Touch water, and thy sin efface/ 

Then Bharat rose : his hand he dipped, 

And purifying water sipped : 

‘Each citizen,’ he cried, ‘give ear, 

Attend, each counsellor and peer. 

My mother planned, by me untaught. 

To win the sway I never sought : 

Ne’er Reghu’s son could I despise, 

In duty’s lore supremely wise. 

Now if obedience to our sire 
This dwelling in the woods require, 

1, till the destined year's be spent. 

Will dwell alone in banishment/ 

Oc 
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The virtuoim Rfirna, wonder-stirred, 

The faithful speech of Bharat heard. 

And thus the hero’s feelings found 
D\xe utterance, as be ga^ed around : 

* Still to my father s word I hold, 

Whate’er he bought, or pledged, or sold : 

Ne’er shall his Ih aig promise be 
Annulled by Bharat or by me. 

Not thus iny ta-sk will I evade. 

My exile ou another laid : 

Most wise was Queen Kaikeyus rede, 

And just and good my father’s deed. 

Bear Bharat’s patient soul I know. 

How reverence due he foyos to show; 

In him, high-souied and faithful found. 

Must each auspicious grace aboumL 
When from the woods 1 t\im again 
I with his aid shall nobly, reign, 

With one so good, of peerfevss worthy 
A glorious lord of happy earth. 

Her boon Kalkeyi sought and won: 

1, as my father swore, have dwie : 

And O, do thou, rny brother dear, 

The monarch’s name from falsehoo<l clear.’ 


CANTO CXIL 


THE SANDALS, 

High wticler mingled 'vvitb delighti 
Totk the great »nges at the 
'Thrilling their breasts who came to view 
The meeting of the peerless two. 

The saints and sages’ holy train 
Departed to their home again, 

And high each holy voice Was raised, 

And thus the glorious brothers praised. 

' High fate is his, the sire of two 
Most virtuous sons, so brave and true ; 

With wonder and with joy intense 
Our ears have heard their conference. 

Then the gi'eat sages, longing all 
To see the ten-necked tyrant ^ fall, 

To Bhamt, bravest of the brave, 

Their vsahitary couusfel gave : 

'O thou of lofty lineage born. 

Whom wisdom, conduct, fame adorn, 

Tliou for thy honoured fathers sake 
Shouldst Kama’s righteous counsel take. 

All debt^ to Queen Kaikeyi paid, 

Thy sire his home in beaven has made, 

So virtuous Mma we would see 
From filial obligation free/ 

Thus gave each royal sage advice, 

» Ten-heTA^led, tcu-a^^kecl, ten faced, aro commott epithets ot 
giant king of LankH. 







High saint, and bard of Pjiraditse ; 

Then quickly vaais^jine from view 
Each to his proper home withdi^ew. 

Then Kama’s face bis rapture showed, 
And Ivis full heart with joy o’ertowed. 
While, as the sages parted thence^ 

He paid hu bumble reverence. 

Then Bharat shook hr every limb 
As suppliant thus he spake to him: 

' The duty of a king respect, 

Held by our race in high respect: 

And 0/thy gracious ear hioline 
To heed my mother’s prayer and mine. 
The mighty realm to rule and guard 
For me alone is ta.Jjk too hard. 

No power have I the love to gain 
Of noble, citben, and .swain. 

All those who know thee, warrior, friend, 
On thee their eager glances bend. 

As labouring hinds who till the plain ^ 
Look fondly for the Lord of Kain. 

O wisest Prince, thy realm secure. 

And make its fivjn foundations sure. 
Kakwtatba’s son, thy mighty arm 
Can keep the nation free from Imrm,’ 

He spoke, and fell in sorrow drowmed 
At RAtna’s feet, upon the gi'onnd. 

And there the hero sued and sighed, 

And ' Hear me, Raghu’s son/ he cried 
Then R^rna raised him up, and pressed 
His brother to bl.s loving breast, 

Ami sweetly as a wild swan cried 
To Bharat- dark and lotus-^yed : 

just and true tby generous soul,>. 
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Thy baud may well tbi^i earth control: 
But riiany a sage his aid will lend, 

With crRiUkSolIov, «and peer, and friend: 
With these advisfe: tl>eir com^sel ask, 
And so perfoi'm thy arduous hisk. 

The moon his beauty may forgo. 

The cold forsake the Hifls of Snow^, 

And Ocean o er his banks nay sweep. 
But I my fathers word will keep, ; 
Now whether love of thee or greed 
Thy mother led to plan the deed, ‘ 
forth from thy breitst the memory throw. 
And filial love and reverence show.* 

Thus spake Kau^ly^*b so^i: agaia 
Bharat replied in humble strai i 
To him who matched the sun in might 
And lovely as the young moon*js light: 
^Pvit, noble brother, I entreat, 

These sandals on thy blessed feet: 

These, lord of men, with gold-bedecked. 
The realm and people wilt pro*teet/ 

Then Rdma, as his brother prayed, 
Beneath hia feet the samials laid. 

And these with fond aftectiou gave 
To Bharafs hand, the good and brave. 
Then Bhaiat bowed his I'everent head 
And thus again to K6.ma said i 
' Through fourteen seasons will 1 wear 
The hermits dress and matted hair : 

Witii fruit and roots my life sustain. 

And still beyond the realm remain. 
Longing for thee to come agiiin. 

The rule and all affairs of state 
I to these shoes will delegate. 
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And if, 0 tamer of thy foes, 

When fourteen 3 ^oara have reached their close, 
I see thee not that day rectum, 

The kindled fire my frame shall burn.^ 

Then RSma to his bosom drew 
Dear Bharat and ,^atrughiia too r 
' Be, never wroth,’ he cried, ^witb her, 
Kaikeyfs guardian minister: 

This, glory of Ikshvdkw’s line. 

Is Site's earnest prayer and mine/ 
lie spc>ke, and as the big tears fell. 

To his dear brother bade farewell. 

Round Rflma, Bharat strong and bold 
In bumble reverence pace d, 

When the bright sandals wrought with gold 
Above his brows were placed. 

The iwal elephant who led 
The glorious pomp he found, 

And on the mpnster s mighty head 
Those sandals duly bound. 

Tiien noble Rama, born to swell 
The glories of his racf’. 

To all in order bade farewell 
With love and tender grace— 

To brotiiers, counsellors, and peers ~ 

Still firm, in duty proved, 

I’irm, as the Lord of Snow uprears 
His mountains unreinoved. 

No queen, for choking sobs and sighs, 

Could say her last adieu : 

Then Rdma bowed, with flooded eyes, 

And to his cot withdrew. 
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BlIAA\i7:^\S betur:^. 


Beanrig the saudals on l.is hea<l 
Away iriumphatit Bharat sped, 
And cionil), Satruglma by bis bide, 


The car wherein he wont to ride. 

B<dbre the mighty army went 
The lords for cotuisel eminent, 

Vi'isislitha, Vamadeva next, 

Javali, pure with prayer and text, 

1'hen from that lovely river they 
Turned eastward on their homeward way; 
With reverent steps from left 
They circled Chitrakuta’s height, " ^ " - 

And viewed his peaks on every side 
With stains of thousand metals dyed. 
Then Bharat saw, not far away. 

Where BhaiadvSja's dwelling lay. 

And when the chieftain bold and sage 
Had reached that holy hermitage, 

Down from the car he sprang to greet 
The saint, and bowed before his feet. 

High rapture filled the hermit s breast. 
Who thus the royal prince addressed; 

‘ Say, Bharat, is thy duty done V 
Hast thou with Kiima met, my son ? ^ 

The chief whose soul to virtue clave 
This answer to the hermit gave: 

* I prayed him with our holy guide; 
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But Ragliu’s sou oxir prayer denied^ 

And long besougi,|^> by both of us 
He answered Saint Vasishtha thus: 

^ True to my vow, I still will be 
Observant of my sire’s decree: 

Till fourteen years complete their course 
•J^bat promise shall remaixr p force/ 

The vsaiut in highest wisdom twght. 

These solemn words with wisdom fraught, 
To him in lore of language learned 
Most eloquent himself returned : 

’Obey my rede; let Bharat bold 
This pair of saudals decked with gold: 
They in Ayodhy^i shall ensure 
Our welfare, and our bliss secure/ 

When Rama heard the royal priest 
He rose, and looking to the east 
Consigned the sandals to my hand 
That they tor him might guard the land* 
Then from tlie high-souled chief’s abode 
I turned upon my homeward road, 
Dismissed by him, and now this pair 
Of sandals to Ayodhyd bear/ 

To him the hermit thus replied, 

By Bharat’s tidings gratified : 

’ No marvel thoughts so just and true, 
Thou best of all who right pursue, 

Should dwell in thee, O Prince of men. 
As waters gather in the glem 
He is not dead ; we mourn in vain: ; 
Thy blessed father lives again, i 
Whose noble son we thus behold 
Like Virtue’s self in human mould/ 

He ceased : before him Bharat fell 


To clasp his and said farewell: 
His reverent steps around him bent, 
And onward to Ayodhya went. 

His host of followers stretching far 
With uiany an elephant and car. 
Waggon and steed, a mighty train. 
Traversed their lioniewai-d way again. 
O’er holy Yamuua they sped, 

Fair stream, witli waves engarlanded. 
And then once more the rivers' queen, 
The blessed Gang/^s self was seen. 
Then making o'er that flood his way, 
Where crocodiles and monsters lay. 
The king to Sringavera drow 
His host and royal retinue- 
His onward way he thence pursued, 
And soon renowned Ayodhya viewed. 
Then burnt by woe and sa<t of cheer 
Bharat addressed the charioteer: 

" Ah, see, Ayodhy^i dark and sad, 

Her glory gone, one© bright and gla4 ; 
Of joy and beauty reft, forlorn, 

In silent grief she seems to mourn/ 



CANTO OXIV. 
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Peep, plfasant was the chariots sound 
As royal Bharat, far veno.vueil, 

Whirled his mettled coursers fast 
Within Ayodhyas city passed. 

There dark and drear was every home 
Where cats and owls had space to roam* 
j As when the shades of midnight fall 
j With blackest gloom, and cover all: 

• As Rohir^f, dear spouse of him 
Whom Rahu hates,’ grows faint and dim, 

1 When, as she shines on high alone, 

; The demon s shade is o’er her throAvn : 

As burnt by summer’s heat a rill 
Scarce trickling from her parent hill, 

AVith dying fish in pools halt dried, 

And fainting birds upon her side ; 

As sacriticial flames arise 
When holy oil their food supplies, 

But when no more the fire is fed 
Sink lustreless and cold and dead: 

Like some brave host that filled the plain. 

With harness rent and captains slain. 

When warrior, elephant, and steed 
Mingled in wild confusion bleed : 

As when, all spemt her store of woi*th> 

’ The sjpouseof Bohini U the Moon : R4hu i» the demon who cause* 
eclip»e». 
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Hocks from her base the loosened eartl 
I^ike a sad fallen star no incre 
Wearing the lovely light it wore; 

So nioiirnfal in her lost estate 
Was that sad town Jisconwolate. 

Then car-home Bhamt, good and brave, 
Thus spake to hiin the steeds who drave; 

' \Vhy are Ajodhyii’s streets so mute ? 
Where is the voice of lyre and lute ? 

Why sounds nob as of old, to-day 
The music of tlie minstrels lay ? 

Where are the wreaths they used to twine ' 
Where are the blossoms and the wine? 
Whore is the cool ri fresbing scent 
Of sandal dust with aloe blent ? 

The elephant’s impatient roar, 

The din of cars, I liear np more: 

No more the horse’s pleasant neigh 
Rings out to meet me on my way, 
Ayodhyd’s youths, since Raima’s flight, 

Have lost their relivsh for delight; 

Her men roam forth no more, nor care 
Bright gaidands round their necks to wear. 
All grieve for banished R-lma : feast, 

And revelry and song have ceased ; 

Like a black night when floods pour down, 
So dark and gloomy is the town. 

When will he come to make them gay 
Like some auspicious holiday ? 

Wiien will my brother, like a cloud 
At summer’s close, make glad the crowd ? ’ 
Then through the streets the horo rode, 
And passed within his sire s abode^ 

Like some deserted lion’s den. 
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Forsaken by tbe lord of me a. 

Then to the inner bowers he came, 

Once happy home of many a danie, 

Now gloomy, sad, and drear, 

Bark as of old that sunless day 
When wept the Gods in wild dismay; * 

There poured he many a tear. 

* '* Once,’ says tbo Coinmerttatcr Tirtlia, *in the battle between tha 
G^de and demons the Goda w'ere vanqumhed, and the »un wa» over¬ 
thrown hy Rahu. At the request of the Gods Atri undertook the 
jSD.anagon)ent of the sun for a week.’ 
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Then when the pions chief had seen 
Lodged in her home each widowed queen, 

. Still with his burning gidef oppressed 
His holy guides he thus addressed : 

' T go to Naudigram : adieu, 

This day, my lords to all of you : 

I go, my load of grief to bear, 

Reft of the son of Raghu, there. 

The king tny sire, akis, is dead, 

Atid Rilma to the forest fled ; 

There will I w'ait till he, restored, 

Shad rule the realni, its rightful lord.* 

They heard the liigh-souled princess speech, 
And thu i xvith ready anssver each 
Of those great lords their chief a^ldressed. 
With Saint V’a^ishtha and the rest: 

'Good are the words which thou hast said. 

By brotherly affection led, 

Like thine own seif, a faithful friend, 

True to thy brother to the end : 

A heart like thine must all approve, 

Which naught from virtue's path can move.’ 

Soorfi as the words he loved to hear 
Fell upon Bharat’s joyful ear, 

Thus to the charioteer he spoke : 

* My car with speed, Sti mantra, yoke.* 

‘ Now Nuudgaou, iu Oudh. 
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Then Bharat xvifch delighted mien 
Oheiftance paid to every qutjen, 

And with Satruglma V>y iiia side 
Mounting tEe car away be hied.. 

With 1or<ls, and priests in long array 
The brothers hastened on their way. 

And tlte great pomp the Bnihmans led 
With Saint Vaiishtha at their head. 

Then every face was ea^stward bent 
As on to Nandigr^m they went. 

Behind tlie army followed, all 
IJnsmnmoned by their leaders eal^ 

And steeds and elephants and men 
Streamed forth with every citizen. 

As Bharat in his chariot rode 

His bean with love fraternal glowed, 

And with the sandals on his head 
To Nandigram he quickly sped. 

Within the town he swiftly pressed, 
Alighted, and his guides addressed : 

‘ To me in trust iny brother’^s hand 
Consigned the lordship of the land, 

When he these gold-wrought sandals gave 
As emblems to protect and save/ 

Then Bharat bowed, and from his head 
The sacred pledge deposited, 

And thus to all the people cried 
Who ringed him round on every side: 
VHaste, for these sandals quickly bring 
The canopy that shades the king. 

Pay to them all reverence meet 
As to my elder brother’s feet, 

For they will right and law maintain 
Until King Rama come again. 
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My brothei” with a loving mind 
These sandals to my charge consigned : 
1 till be come will gtiard with care 
The sacred trust for Raghu’s hein 
My watchful task will soon be done, 
The pledge restored to Ragbii’s son; 
Then shall I see, his wanderings o er, 
These sandals on his feet once more. 
My brother 1 shall meet at last, 

The burthen from n,:y shottldevs cast, 
To Ri,ma\s band the realm restore 
And serve my elder as before. 

When Rama takes again this pair 
Of Hamlals kept with pious care, 

And here his glorious reign begins, 

I shall be cleansed from all my sins, 
When the glad people’s voices ring 
With welcome to the new-made king, 
Joy will be mine four-fold jra great 
As if supreme I niled the state.’ 

Thus humbly spoke in gad lament 
The chief in fame preeminent: 

Thus, by his reverent lords obeyed, 

At Nan digram the kingdom swayed. 
With hermit’s dress and matted hair 
He dwelt with all his army there. 

The {vandals of his brother’s feet 
Installed upon the royal seat, 

He, all his powers to them referred, 
Affairs of itate administered. 

In every care, in every task. 

When golden store was brought. 
He first, as though their rede to ask. 
Those royal sandals sought. 
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THE HERMITS SrEEOlL 


Wh0ii 6harat took his homeward road 
Still Rama in the wood abode : 

But soon he marked the fear and care 
That darkened all the hermits there. 

For all who dwelt before the lull 
Were sad with dread of coming ill: 

Each holy brow was lined by thought, 

And Rfuna’s side they often sought. 

With gathering frowns the prince they eyed, 
.And then withdrew and talked aside. 

Then RaghiEs son with anxious breast 
The leader of the saints addressed: 

* Can aught that I have done displeaiie, 

0 reverend Sage, the devotees ? 

Why are their loving looks, O say, 

Thus sadly changed or turned away ? 

Has Lakshtnau through his want of heed 
Offended vith unseemly deed ? 

Or is the gentle she 

Who loved to honour you and me— 

Is she the cause of this offence, 

Failing in lowly reverence V 

One sage, o’er whom, exceeding old, 

Had many a year of penance rolled, 
Trembling in every aged limb 
Thus for tlie rest replied to him : 

* How could we, O belov»id, blame 




wiNtsr^ 



l\y lofty-soul^id Videhan dame^ 

Who in the good of all delights^ 

And more than all of aiichorites ? » 
Blit yet through thee a numbing dread 
Of fiends among our band has spread ; 
Obstructed by the demons’ art 
The trembling hermits talk apart. 

For Ravan’s brother, overbold,. 

Named Khara, of gigantic mould, 

Vexes with fury fierce and fell 
All those in Janasthi^n* who dwell. 
Resistless in his cruel deeds, 

On flesh of men the monster feeds: 
Sinful and arrogant is he, 

And looks with special hate on thee. 
Sinpe thoij, beloved son, hast made 
Thy home within this holy shade, 

The fiends have vexed with wilder rage 
The dwellers of the hermitage. 

In many a wild and dreadful form 
Around the trembling saints they swarm. 
With hideous shape and foul lisguise 
Their terrify our holy eyes. 

They make our loathing souU endure 
Insult and scorn and sights impure, 

And flocking round the altars stay 
The holy rites we love to pay. 

In every spvot throughout the grove 
With .evil thoughts the monster? rove. 
Assailing with their secret might 
Each unsuspecting anchorite. 

Ladle and dish away they flhig, 

Onr fires with Hoods extinguishing, 
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* A part of the great DandUk foreah 
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Ajttd when the sacred flame .should burn 
They tra.mple on each water-urn. 

Now when they sot* their sacred wood 
Plagned by this impious brotherhuo<b 
The ti^oubled saints away would roam 
And seek in other shades a home : 

Hence will we fly, 0 R^ma, ere 
The cruel fiends our bodies tc?ir. 

Not far away a forest lies 

Rich in the roots and fruit w'C prize, 

To this will I and all repair 
And join the holy hermits there: 

Be wise, and with us thither flee 
Before this Khara injure ibee, 

Mighty art thou, 0 Rjuna, yet 
Each day with peril is beset, 

If with thy consort by thy side 
Thou in this wood wilt still abide.* 

He ceased: the wwds the hero spake 
The hermit*s purpe^se tailed to break t 
To Raghu*3 son farewell he said, 

And blessed the chief and comforted j 
Then w ith the rest the holy sage 
Departed from the hermitage. 

Sc from the wood the saints withdrew, 
And RSma bidding all adieu 
In lowly reverence bent: 

Instructed by their friendly speech. 

Blest with the gracious love of each. 

To his pure home he went. 

Nor would the son of Ragbu stray 
A moment fVom that grove away 
From which the saints had fled. 

And many a hermit thither came 
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Attrack'l by his saintly famp 
And the pne life lie led. 



CANTO CXVTf. 




But dwelling Jp that lonely spot 
Left by the hermits pleased him not. 

‘ I met the faithl’nl Bharat bei"©. 

The townsmen, and my mother dear i 
The painflil memory lingers yet. 

And stings me with a vain regret. 

And here the boat of Bharat oamped. 
And many a ooui'sev her-e has stamped. 
And elephants with ponderous feet 
Have trampled through the calm retreat.* 
So forth to seek a home he hied, 

His spouse and Lak-shman by his side. 

He oame to Atri*& pure retreat, 

Paid reverence to his holy feet, ^ 

And from the saint suoh welcome won \ 
As a fond father gives hie son. 

The noble prince w ith joy unfeigned 
As a dear guest he entertained, 

And cheered the glorious, l^akshman too 
And S'ltji with observance due. 

Then Atiasdya at the call 

Of him who sought the good of all, 

His blameless venerable spouse. 
Delighting in her holy vows, 

Came ftom her chamber to his side ; 

To her the virtuous hermit cried : 

^ Receive, I pray, with friendly graca 






This dame of Mait.hil monarchs' race: 

To Kama "next made known his \vife» 

The devotee of saintliest life; 

^ Ten thousaVid years this votaress bent 
On sternest rites of pehance spent; 

She when the 'clouck v/ithheid their 
And drought ten years consumed the plaiu> 

Caused grateful roots and fruit to grow 
And ordered Ganga here to flow : 

So from their cares the saints she freed, 

Nor let these checks their rites impede. 

She wrought in Heaven's behalf, and made 
Ten nights of one, the Gods to nid : * 

Let holy AnasuyA be 
An honoured mother, Prince, to thea 
Let thy Videhan spouse draw near 
To her whom all that live revere, 

Stricken in years, whose loving mind 
Is slow to wrath and ever kind.* 

He ceased: and Rama gave assent. 

And said, with eyes on Sit^ bent: 

* 0 Princess, thou hast heard with me 

Tbk counsel of the devotee r 

Now that her touch thy soul may bless, 

Approach the saintly votaress t 
Come to the Venerable dami% 

Par known by Anasuyd’a name : 

The XTiighty things that she h^s done 
High glory in the world have won.' 

Thus spoke the son of Raghii: she 
Approached the saintly devotee, 

Who with her white locks, old and frail, 

' When the saint Mandatya had doomed aomesaint’K wife, who \faM 
AnnsuyjCs fiiend, to become a widow on the moJi'ow. 
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Shook like a plantain in the gale. 

To that true sipouse she bowed her head, 
And ' Lady, I am Situ/ i 
Raised suppliant hands and prayed her tell 
That all was prosperouvs and well. 

The aged matrcm, when she saw 
Fair Sitn true to duty’s law, 

Addressed her thus : ‘ High fate is thine 
Whose thoughts to virtue still incline. 
Thou, lady of the noble mind. 

Hast kin and state and wealth resigned 
To follow Rarna forced to tread. 

Where solitary woods are spread. 

Those women gain high spheres above 
Who still unchanged their husbands love, 
Whether they dwell in town or wood, 
Whether their beai’ts be ill or good. 

Though wicked, poor, or led away 
In love’s forbidden paths to stray. 

The noble matron still will deem 
Her lord a deity supreme. 

Regarding kin and friendship, I ; 

Can see no better, holier tie, ■ 

And every penance-rite is dim | 

Beside the joy of serving him. i 

But dark is this to her whose mind 
Promptings of idle fancy blind, 

Who led by evil thoughts away 
Makes him who should command ahoy. 
Such women, O dear Maithil dame. 

Their virtue lose and honest fame, 

Enslaved by sin and folly, led 
In these imholy paths to tread. 

But they who good and true like thee 
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The proseni and the future 
Like men by holy deeds will rise 
’.r'o jxiaiisiofis in th'' blissbd skio-' 

So keep thee pure from Uihit txf sn\ 
Still to thy lord be 
ii-ud feme and merit shalt tbou win^ 
To tliy devotion due; 
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TEas Tay the hefy dame addressed 
Who Vanished envy from her breast, 

Her lowly rereFence SvtS paid. 

And softly thus her answer made: 

»No marvel, best of dames, thy speocb 
The duties of a mfe shoidd teaeb: 
i’-et I, O lady, alao' know 
Dm revereuTO to my ford to show,- / 
Were he t he meanest of the base, | 
UnhonduTod with a single grace, ! 

My husbarwl still I ne’er wotdd leavjp. 

But firni throtrgh all to him- would Cleave 
Still rather to a lonl like mine j 
Whose virtues high-exalted- shine, j 
flbmpassiec^te, of lofty soul, ' 

With every sense in chie eontrol, ; 

True in his fove, of righteouH mind'. 

Like a dear sire- aivd) mother kind. 

E’en as he ever lo-ves to treat 
Kauealy^ with observance meet. 

Has his bebaviow ever been 
To every other honoured queen. 

Nay, more, a sonlike revertsuce shows. 
The noble Kama e’en to those 
On whonr the king his father set . 

His eyes one moment, to forget. 

Deep in my heart the words arc storedy 
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Said bj^; the mother of my lon]^ 


When from my honie I tamed away 
In the loue fearful woods to stray, 
counsel of my mother deep 


Impressed, upon my soul I keep, 


When by tb.e hre I took my stand, 

And Rama eiaspedjii his my handi 
And in iny bosom cherished yet^ 

My friends' advice X ne'er forget: 

Woman her holiest offering pays 
When she her husband’s will obeyi 
Good S^vitri her lord obeyed, 

And a high saint in heaven Was m^de. 
And for the self-“same vdrtwe thou 1 
Hast heaven in tby possession now. 

And she with whom no dame could yie, 
Now a bright Goddess in the sky, 

Sweet Rohii^i the Moon’s dear Queen^ 
Without her lord is never seen: 

And many a faithful wife beside 
For her pure love is glorified.’ 

Thus Sit^ spake: soft rapture stole 
Tlirough Anasuya’s saintly soul: 

Kisses cm Sita’s head she pressed, 

And tbtis the Maithil dame addressed: 

* I by long rites and toils endured 
Rich store of merit have secured; 

From this my wealth will 1 bestow 
A blessing ere I let thee go. 

So right and wise and tnie (‘cch word 
That/ from thy lips mine ears have heard, 
I love thee : be my pleasing task 
To grant the boon that thou shalt ask,’ 
Then Sittt inaiveiled much, and while 
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Played o’er her lips a gentle sinile, 

^ All ha"! been done, 0 Saint/ she cried, 
And naught remains to wish beside. 

She spake; the lady’^s meek reply 
Swelled AnaBuyus rapture high : 

* Sfta/ she said, ‘ my gift to-day 
Tliy sweet contentment shall repay* 
Accept this precious robe to wear, 

Of heavenly fabric, rich and rare, 

These gems thy limbs to ornament, 

This precious balsam sweet of scent. 

0 Maithil clamo, this gift of mine 
Shall make thy limbs with beatity shine, 
Ami breathing o’er thy frame dispense 
Its pure and histing influence. 

This balsam on thy fair limbs spread 
New radiance on thy lord shall shed, 

A.S Lakshmfs beauty lends a grace 
To Vishnu’s own celestial face/ 

Then Sita took the gift tlie dame 
Bestowed on her in friendship’s name, 
The balseam, gems, and robe divine, 

And garlands wreathed of bloomy twine ; 
Then sat her down, AVith reverence meet, 
At saintly Anasuya’s feet. 

The matron rich in rites and vows 
Turned her to Rama’s Maithil spouse, 
And questioned thus in turn to hear 
A pleasant tale to charm her ear: 

* Sitii, ’tis said that Ragbu’s son 
Thy hand, mid gathered suitors, won. 

I fain would hear thee, lady, tell 
The story as it all befell: 

Do thou repeat each thing that passed, 
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Rtiviewing all from first to Icust/ 

Tims spake the dame to Sita: she 
Beplying to the devotee, 

‘ Then, lady, tby attention lend,* 

Rehearsed the story to the end: 

* King tTmyik, just and brave and strong, 

Who loves the right and hates the wrong, 
Well skilled in what ihe law ordains 
For Warriors, o*er Videha reigns. 

Guiding one nmm the plongh, his hand 
Marked out for rites the sacred land, 

W’hen, as the ploughshare cleft the earth. 
Child of the king I leapt to birth. 

Then as the ground he smootbed and cleared, 
He saw me all with dust besmeared, 

And on the new-found babe, amazed 
The ruler of Videha gazed. 

In childless love the monarch pressed 
'The welcome infant to his bi east; 

*]Vly dauglder,* thus he cried, Ms she:* 

And as his child he cared for me. 

Forth from the sky was heard o*erhead 
As 'twere a human voice that said : 

* Yea, even so: great King, this child 
Heucetbrtb thine own be justly styled.’ 
Videha s monarch, virtuous-sonled, 

Rejoiced o’er me with joy untold, 

Delighting in his nevr-won prize, 

The darling of his heart and eyes. 

To his chief queen of saintly mind 
The preeiouB treasure he consigned, 

And by her side she saw mo grow, 

Nursed with thelovo which mothers know'. 
Then as he saw the seasons fly. 
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And kue\v my marriage-time was nigh. 

My sire was Vexed with caVe> as sad 
As one who motirns the wealth he had : 
Scorn r.m the muiden’si sire must wait 
Fx^om inen of high and low estate: 

The Virgin’s father all despise, 

Though Indra’s peer, who rules the hkiesA 
More near he saw, and still more hear. 

The scorn that filled his soul with fear, 

On trouhle^s Idllowy ocean tosed, 

Like one •whose sbattoted bark is lost* 

My father knowxjig huw i <;aine, 

]S[o daughter of a mortal dame, 

In all the regions failed to see 
A bridegroom meet to rnatcli with me. 

Each way with anxious thought he scanned, 
And thus at length the moixar'-;h picuined; 

' The Bride’s Election will i hold, 

With every rito prescribed of old/ 

It please<I King Varu^ to bestow 
Quiver and shafts and heavenly bow 
ITpon my father s sire who reigned, 

When Baksha his great rite ordained. 
Where was the man might bend or lift 
With utmost toil that wondrous gift ? 

Not e’en in dreams could mortal king 
Strain the great bow or draw the siring. 

Of this tremendous bow possessed, 

My truthful father thus addressed 
The lords of many a region, a,11 
Assembled at the monarch’s call; 

‘ Whoe’er this bow can manage, be 
The husband of my child shall be/ 

The suitors vievved with hopeless eyes 


That wondrous bow of mountain sisso, 
Tbeit to my sire they bade adieu, 

And. all with humbled hearts withdrew. 
At length with Visv^lndfcra oanie 
This son of Kfight(, dear to fame ; 

The royal saorifioe to tIcv/ 

Near to my father's home he dre%y, 
flis brother Tiiksitman by his side, 
Rfuna, in deeds heroic tried. 

My sire with honour entertained 
The saint in lore of duty trained, 

Who thus ia turn addressed the king ; 

* .Riiina and Laksbman here who spring 
From royal Dasaratlia, long 
To see thy bow so paiising strong.’ 

Before the prince’s eyes was laid 
That marvel, as the Brahman prayed. 
One moment on the bow be gajied. 
Quick to the notch the string he raised, 
Then, in the wondering people s view. 
The cord with mighty foroe he drew. 
Then with an awful crash a.s loud 
As thunderbolts that cleave the cloud, 
The bow beneath the matchless strain 
Of arms heioio snapped in twain, 

Thu.s, giving purt>st water, he, 

My sire, to Kdma offered me. - 
The prince the offered gift declined 
Till he should learn his father’s mind ; 
So horsemen swift Ajmdhy^ sought 
And back her aged monarcli brought. 

then my sire to Rama, gave, 
Belf-ruled, the bravest of the brave. 
And Ur mi la, tl^e next to me, 
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Graced with all gito, mo«t tair to see, 
243^ sire with Raghu's house allied, 
And gave her to be Lakshinan’s bride. 
Thus from the princes of the land 
Lord Riiraa won my maiden hand. 
And him exalted high above 
Heroic chiefs I truly love/ 


CANTO CXIX. 


THE FOREST. 


When Aijattuyfi, virtuous-soiiled, 

Had heard the laid by Sit4 told, 

She kissed the lady’s brow and laded 
Her loving arms around her waist, 
i With sweet-toned words distinct and clear 
Thy pleasant tale has charmed mine eai*, 
How the gi'eat king thy father held 
That Maiden’s Choice unparalleled. 

But now the sun has sunk from sight, 

And left the world to holy Night. 

Hark I how the leafy thickets sound 
With gathering birds that twitter round : 
They sought their food by day, and all 
Flock homeward when the shadows fall. 

See, hither comet, the hermit txand, 

Eat’h with his pitcher in his hand: 

Fresh from the bath, their locks are wet, 
Their coats of bark are dripping yet 
Here saints their fires of worship tend, 

And curling wreaths of smoke ascend ; 
Borne on the tlames they mount abov'^e, 
Dark as the brown wings of the dove. 

The distant trees, though well-nigh bare, 
Gloom thickened by the evening air, 

And in the faint uncertain light 
Shut the horizon from our sight 
The beasts that prowl in darkness roYO 
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On every side about the grove, 

And the tame deer, at ease veelined 
Their shelter near the altars find. 

The night o’er all the feky is spread. 

With lunar stars engarlanded. 

And risen in bis robes of light 
The moon is hoautifuily bright 
Now to thy loidl I bid thee go: 

Thy pleasant tvle has charmed xne so : 

One thing alone T needs must pray, 

Before me first thyself array ; 

Here in thy heavenly raiment shine, 

And glad, dear love, these eyes of mine/ 
Then like a heavenly Goddess shone 
Fair Sita with that raiment on. 

She bowed her to the matron’s feet, 

Then turned away her lord to meet. 

The hero prince with joy sun-eyed 
His Sita in her robes arrayed, 

As glorious to his arms she came 
With love -gifts of the saintly daiue. 

She told him how the saint to show 
Her fond atfectloii would bestow 
That garland of celestial tvdnc, 

Those oruameuts and robes divine. 

Then Rama’s heart, nor Lakshman's less. 
Was filled with pride and happiness, 

For honours high had Sit^ gained, 

Which mortal dames have scarce obtained. 
There honoured by each pious siige 
Wlio dwelt within the hermitage, 
l^eside his darling well content 
That sacred night the bore .spent. 

The princes, when the night kid lied. 
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Farewell to all the* hermite said, 

Who gazed upou the difttant shade, 

Their bxstral rites and offerings paid. 

The saints who made their dwelling there 
In words like these addressed the pair: 

Princes, monsters fierce and fell 
Around that distant forest dwell: 

On blood from human veins they feed, 
And various forms assume at need, 

'With savage beasts of fearful power 
That human flesh a.nd blood devour. 

Our holy saints they rend and tear 
When met alone or unaware. 

And eat them in. their cruel joy: 

These chase., O R^ma, or destroy. 

By this one path our hermits go 
To feteh the fruits that yonder grow : 

By this, 0 Prince, thy feet should stra^ 
Through pathless forests far away.* 

Thus by the reverent saints addressefl, 
And by their prayers auspicious blessed, 
He left the holy crowd : 

His wife and brother by hie side, 

Within the mighty wood h© hied. 

So sinks the Day^God in bis pride 
Beneath a bank of cloud. 
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Page 4. 

^ivya, a king whom earth obeyed, 

Onct io a Aatak a pi'omise made. 

The follo\ving is a free version of this very ancient 
story which occurs more than once in the Mahdbhdrat: 

Thk SumiANT Dove. 

Chased by a hawk there came a. dove 
With worn and weary wing. 

And took her stand upon the hand 
Of Kiisfs mighty king. 

The monarch smoothed her ruffled plumes 
And laid her on his breast, 

And cried, * No fear shall vex thee here, 

Rest, pretty egg-born, rest! 

Fair KAifs realm is rich and wide, 

With golden harvests gay. 

But all that's mine will I resign 
Ere I my go.est betray.’ 

But panting for his half won spoil 
The hawk was close behind, 

And with wild cry and eager eye 
Came swooping down the wind i 
* This bird’, he cried, * my destined prize, 

’Tis not for thee to shield; 

Tis mine by right and toilsome flight 
O’er hill and dale and field, 

Hvanger and thirst oppress me sore, 

And I am faint with toil; 
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Thou »houldBi not a })ird of prey 
Who claims his xightful spoil. 

They e^-y thou art a glorious kitig, 

And justice is thy care: 

Then justly reign in thy domain, 

Nor rob the birds of air/ § 

Then cried tbb king : ‘ A cow or deer 
For thee shall straightway bleed, 

Or let a rarn or tender lamb , 

'Be slain, for thee to feed. 

Mine oath forbids, me to betray 
My little twice-bor^^ 

See how she clings with trembling tvingi^ 
To her protector- s breast.* 

* No flesh of lambs, the hawk replied, 

‘ No blood of deer for me; 

The falcon lovtes to feed on doves, 

And such is Heaven e decree. 

But if affection' for the dove 

Thy pitying heart has stirred, 

Let thine own flesh rrty tnaw it3lresh, 
Weighed down against the bivd. 

He carved the flesh from ofi' his side, 
And threw it in the scale, 

While women*s cries'smote bn the skies 
With loud lament'and wail 
He hacked the flesh fobm. Mde and arm. 
From chest ami b^ick and thigh. 
But still above the little doVe 

The monarches scale stood high. 

He heaped the schle with piles of flesh. 
With sinews, Wood, and skin, 

And when alone was left him bbue 
He threw himself thereio. 
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Tbe^i thundered voices , through tlie air j 
The shy grevv black as night; 

And fever took the earth that shook 
To see that wondrous sight 
The blessed Gods, from every sphere, 

By Indra led, came nigh ; 

While drum and ^ute and shell and lute 
Made music in the sky- 
They rained immortal chaplets down, 
Which hands celestial twiiic, 

And softly shed upon his huiul 
Pure Amrit, drink divine. 

Then God and Seraph, Bard and Nymph 
Their heavenly voices raised, 

And a glad throng with dance and song 
The glorious monaj'ch praised. 

They set him on a golden car 

Tliat blazed with many a gem ; 
Then swiftly through the air they, flew. 
And bore him home with them. 
Thus Kn^fs lord, by noble deed, 

AVon heaven and deathless fame ; 
And when the weak protection seek 
From thee, do thou the same. 


Scenes from the Mamayan, <i:c. 


PAOE 12. 


The twice hom chUfSy with zealom hceif 
Made ready what the rite would need. 

PAGE 7. 

The ceremonies thatattended the consecration of a king 
(AbWeskepa, lit. Sprinkling over) are fully described 
in Ooldatucker’s Dictionary, from whicb the following 
extract is made: ‘The type of the inauguration ceremo- 
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ny as practised at tlie Epic period may probably bo 
recognized in the history of the inacguration of Bdma^ 
as told in the and in that of the inaiigtiration 

of Ywikishthira, as told in the Afahdhhdrata. Neither 
ceremony is described in these poems with the full detail 
which is given of the vaidik rite in the AHareya- Brdh- 
vio/nam; but the allusion that Rarrm was inaugurated by 
VdHskpta and the other Brahmanas in the same manner 

as Indra by the Vasus..and the observation which 

is made in some passages that a certain rite of the inau¬ 
guration was performed * according to the sacred 

rllle^.admit of the conclusion that the ceremony 

wSiS supposed to have taken place in conformity with 

the vaidik injunction..As the inauguration of lidma 

was intended and the necessary preparations for it were 
made when his father Da^aratha was still ahve, but as 
the cereinony itself, through the intrigues of his step-mo¬ 
ther Kdikeyi, did not take place then, but fourteen years 
later, after the death ^'f Dn^aratha^ an account of the 
preparatory ceremonies is given in the Ay(idhydka/n<pi, 
(Book II.) as well as in the Yuddha-Kdn(fa (Book VI.) 
of the R:\mfiyana; but an account of the complete cere- 
Tiiony in the latter, book alone. According to the 
Ayodhydk/mda, on the day preceding the intended 
inauguration /Mma and bis wife Sitd held a fast, and in 
the night they performed this preliminary rite : lldiwi 
having made his ablutions, approached the idol of 
A^drdyctna, took a cup of clarified butter, as the reli¬ 
gious law^ prescribes, made a libation of it into the 
kindled fire, and drank the remainder while vvklnng 
what was agreeable to his heart. Then, with his mind 
fixed on the divinity, he lay, silent and conipowsed, 
together with Sitd, on a bed of Kula-grass, which 
wa.- spread before the altar of Vishmi, until the last 
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of the night, when he awoke and ordered the 
palace to be prepared for the srolemnity. At day-break 
reminded of the time by the voices of the barde, be 
performed the usual morning devotion and praised the 
divinity. In the meantime the town Ayorlby^ had 
assumed a festive appearance and the inattguratioa 

implements had been arranged.golden Water- 

jars, an ornamented throne-seat, a chariot covered 
with splendid tiger-:5kin, water taken from the con¬ 
fluence of the Ganges and Jumna, as well si? from’ 
other «acred rivers, tanks, wells, lakes, and from all 
oceans, honey, curd, clarified butter, fried grain, 
KnSa-grass, flowers, milk; besides, eight beautiful 
damself^, and a splendid furious elephant; golden and 
silver ja^-s, filled with water, covered with Udumhwa 
branches and various lotus flowers, besides a white 
jewelled ehmrie, a white splendid parasol, a white bull, 
a white horse, all manner of musical iiisiniments and 

bards. In the preceding chapter. ... there are 

mentioned two white cfuMvies instead of one, and aif 
kinds of seeds, perfumes and jewels, a scimitar, a bow, 
a litter, a golden vase, and a blazing fire, and 
amongst the living implements of the pageant, inster.d 
of the bard^, g-'^udy courtesam, and besides the eight 
damsels, professors of divinity, Bn^hmanas, cr>wR and 
pure kinds of wild beasts and birds, the chiefs of 
town and country-people and the citizens with their 
train.’ 


Page 12. 

Thfn with the royal ck‘>plahu tht^ " 

Took each kii place in long array. 

^ Now about the office of a Purohita (house*piiest). 
The gods do not eat the foc>d offered by a king, who has 
no hoiiae-priest (Purohita), TLcnco the king even when 
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(not) intending to bring a sacrifice, should appoint a 
Brahman to the office of houee-priesi’, Haul's Ai- 
fxtrcya Brdhmanam. Vol. 11. p. 528. 

Page 15. 

There hy the gate the roe screamed. 

The S4i'as or Indian Crane is a magnificent bird easi ¬ 
ly domesticated and speedily constituting himself the 
%vatchman of his master's house and gaiden. Unfortu- 
.natelyj.ie soon becomes a, troublesome and even danger¬ 
ous dependent, attacking strangers with liis long bill 
and poweri'iil wings, and warring especially upon * small 
inXai^try' with unrelenting ferocity. 

Page 53, 

My mothers (M* my sire (he "king. 

All the wives pf the king liia father ajre. regarded and 
spoken of by Rama as his mothei's. 

Page 70. 

Such hfessings as the Gods o'erjoyed 
Poured forth when ^rUra was destroyed. 

‘Mythology regards Vritra as a demon or Asur, the 
implacable enemy oi In Jra, but this is not the primi« 
tive idea contained in the name of Vritra. In the 
hymOv-j of the Veda Vritra appears to be the thick dark 
cloud which Indra the God of the firmament attacks 
and disperses with his thunderbolt.' Gorkesio. 

‘In tliat class of Rig-veda hymns which there is rea¬ 
son to look upon as the oldest portion of Yedic poetry, 
the character of Indra is that of a mighty ruler of the 
firmament, and his principal feat is that of conquering 
the demon a symbolical pensonification of tlie 

cloud which obstructs the clearness of the sky, and with- 
h^ldi^ the fructifying rain from tho earth. In his battles 
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with Vritra he is therefore described as ' opening the re* 
ceptacles of the wateiV as 'cleaving the cloud* wdth 
his Mar-whirling thunderbolt/ as ' castingithe waters 
down to eai’tb/ and ‘ restoring the ,sun to the. sky.* He 
IS in consequence‘ the upholder of heaven, oarih, and 
firraanient/ and the god ‘ who has engendered the sum 
and the dawn/ 

Chambers’s CvcnoPiEDiA, Indra. 

' Throughout these hymns two images Stand out be¬ 
fore us with overpowering distinctness. On one side is 
the bright god of the heaven, as beneficent as he is 
irresistible; on the other the demon of night and of 
darkness, as false and treacherous as he is malignant... 
The latter (as his name Vritra, from var, to veil, indi¬ 
cates) is pre-eminently the thief who hides away the 

rain-clouds.But the myth: is yet in too early a 

state to allow of the definite designations which are 
brought before us in the conflicts of Zeus with Typh&n 
and his monstrous progeny, of ApoU6n with the Pyth6n, 
of Belleroph6n with Chimaira, of Oidipous with the 
Sphinx, of Hercules with Cacus, of Sigurd with the 
dragon Fafnir; and thus not only is Vritra known by 
many names/ but he is opposed sometimes by Indra, 
sometimes by. Agni the fire-god, sometimes by Trita, 
Brihaspati, or other deities; or rather these are all 
names of one and the same god: 

TToXXwv hvoyArmt laofxprj fila, 

Cox*s Mythology of the Aryan Nations, Vol. IL p. 
326 

Page 71. 

And that priztd herb whose 9oi}treig)> power 
Presence* from dark mU/ortune’a hour. 

* And yet more med’ciiial ib it than that Moly, 

Tlijit Hermes once to wise UJjd.se.^ ; 
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He c&lM it H^mony, it m«, 

And bade toe k.eep it aa o£ eovereigu use 
^ aaintjt all euchantment, milder, tlaat, ot dattlp, 

Or ghastly fusdes' apparition.* Comtrf. 

The Muly o£ Homer, which Keibach cotisufcrs ter 
have been the Mandrake, k probably a eornrption of 
the Satehrit MiUa a root. 

Page 116. 

^fuc is (tficicni s^w ; th^ 

Can ne*ef distil a konet/ed stream. 

The Neeni tree, eBpeoially in the Eains. emits a 
strong unpleasant smelt like that of onioHs. Its leaves 
however make afi excellent cooling poultice, and the 
Extract of Heem is an admirable remedy for cutaneous 
disorders. 

Pag«: 178, 

Who of NUA'ida lineage came. 

The following account of the origin of the Nishadas 
js taken, from Wilson’s Viahnu Purdna, Book 1. Chap. 

‘Afterwards the Munis belield a great dust arise, 
and they said to the people who were nigh: " What 
is this?” And the people answered and said: "How 
that the kingdom is without a king, the dishonest 
men have begun to seize the property of their neigh- 
houre. The great dust that you heboid, excellent 
Munis, is raised by troops of clustering robbers, has¬ 
tening to fall upon their prey.” The sages, hearing 
this, consulted, and together rubbed the thigh of the 
king (Vena), who had left no offspring, to produce a 
son. From the thigh, thus rubbed, came forth a being 
of the complexion of a charred stake, w ith flattened 
features (like a negro), and of dwarfish stature, 
•' What am I to do,” cried he eagerly to the Munis, 
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down (nishida),” said thpy. Ajid t^ience his name 
^as Niffhada. His clesceaclante, the inhabiUnts of the 

Vindhyfi mountain, great Muiii, are still caUed N«hi- 

.,ks, and are eharacterized by the exterior tokens 
of depravity.’ Professor Wilson adds, in his note on the 
passage i ‘ The Matsya says that there were born out. 
oast orlbarbarous races, Mlechchhas, as black as coHyritun. 
The Bhligavata describes an individual of dw'arfish 
stoture, with short arms and legs, of a complexion as 
black as: a crow, with projecting chin, broad rlat nose, 
red eyes, and tawny hair, whose descendants were 
mountaineers and foresters. The Padnia (Bhurai 
Khapda) has a siipilar description; adding to the dwarf- 
jsh stature and black complexion, a wide mouth) 

.ears, apd a protuberant belly. It also partioiaariECS 
bis posterity as Nishadas, Ki| dtas, BbiH.as, and Pther 
barbarians and Mlechchhas, living in woods and on 
mountains. These passages intend, and do not much 
exaggerate, the uncouth appearance of the Gonds, 
Koies, J^hils, and other uncivilized tribes, scattered 
along the forests and mountains of central India from 
Behar to Khandesh, and who are, not improbably, the 
predecessors of the present occupants of the cultivated 
portions of the country. They are always very black, 
ill-shapen, and dwarfish, and have countenances of a 
very African character.* 

Mauu gives a difievent origin of the Nishddas as ihe 
oftbpring of a Brdhman father and a Sudra mother. 
See Muir’s SanaJirit Texts, Vol. I. P. 481, 


Page 195. 


Jifuealli 

ff'ith eountUtt pendent fAoot* ditflaytd. 

•So couneelled he, and both togetlier went 
Into thf thicheat wood } tUoie apon they ohote 
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The %-fcrc’e : not that kind £(.>>’fruit reuoAviidd/ 

But such as lit this day, tp hidiaus kn^'vvu, 
fn Malabar or Deccan epreads her arms 
Braijohitig so broad aiui long, that in tbo ground 
The bended twigs tak(f root, and daughters grovsr 
Alxofit the m<>theivtrco,,a pilkvred 
UiA'^'tv ^vwhed, and echoing waVKS betw 

Paradiic loity Book IX. 

Page 213. 

NoiOy Lah^kmjtn, as our cot is made, 

Must sacrifice be dxifff 1)aid‘ 

The rites performed 10 Imiia on the completion of a 
house are represented in modern Europe by the familiar 
' house-warming.’ 

Page 21<3. 

/ longed mth all my tmdm mil 

Some elephant by night to kill. 

One of the regal or military caste was forbidden to 
kill an elephant except in battle. 

Page 346. 

2"hy hand has made no Bmhman bleed. 

• ‘ The piniisbrnent which the Code of Maiiii awards to 
the slayer of a Brahman was to be branded in the fore¬ 
head with the mark of a headless corpse, and entirely 
banished from society; this being apparently commut- 
able for a fine. The poem is therefore in accordance 
with the Code regarding the peculiar guilt of killing 
Brahmans; but in allowing » hermit who was not a 
Dwija (twice-born) to go to heaven, the poem is far in 
advance of the Code. The youth in the poem is allow¬ 
ed to read the Veda, and to accumulate merit by his 
own as well as his father’s pious acts; whereas the ex¬ 
clusive Code reserves all .such privileges to Dtvijas in- 
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vesfed with'tbe sacretl cord.’ Mrs. Sveir’s Life in An- 
cient India, p. 107. 

PAGE 26-i. 

THE PRAISE OF KINGS- 
‘Compare this magnificent eulogium of kings and 
kingly government with what Samuel says of the king 
and his authority: And Samuel told all the words ot 
the Lobd unto the people that asked of him a king. 

And he said, This will be the manner of the king 
that shall reign over you: Pie wall take your sons, and 
appoint them for himself, for his chariots, and to be 
his hoi’sem.en; and some shall run before his chariots. 

And he will appoint him captains over thousands, and 
captains over fifties, and will set them to ear his 
ground, and to reap his harvest, and to make his in- 
strtmient of war, and instniments of his chariots. 

And he will take your daughters to be confection¬ 
aries, .and to be cooks, and to be bakers. 


And he will take your fields, and your vineyards 
and your oliveyarJs, even the best of them, and give 
them to his servants. 

And he will take the tenth of your seed, and of 
yonr vineyards, and give to his oflBcers, and to his 
torvants. 

And he will take your mon-servante, and your maid¬ 
servants,' and your goodliest young men, and your 
asses, and put them to hi.s work, 

- He will take the tenth of your sheep: and ye shall 
be his servants. 

And ye shall cry out in that day because of your 
king which ye shall have chosen you. 

/. Samud, VIII, 




AmiTIOEAL MOTES. 

In India kingly’gov'efniaftut wax ancient and couae* 
«mted by tra4itjon ; whence to change it seemed disor- 
derly and revolutionary; in Judaiii theocracy was 
ancient and ctmsecrated by tradition, and therefore 
the innovation which would substitute a king was re¬ 
presented as fall of dangers,' 

GOREP.310, 


PAGE 271. 
iALUAU. 

According to the Bengal recension Sdlinali appears 
to have been another name of the Vip^sl ^almali 
may be an epithet signifying rich in Bombax heptaphyl- 
Ion. The commentator makes another river out of the 
word, . 

PAGE 280. 

BHARAT’S RETURN. 

‘Two routes from Ayodhya to Rdjagriha or Girivraja 
oj-e described. That taken by the envoys appears to 
have been the shorter one, and we are not told why 
Rharat returned by a different road. The capital of 
the Kekayas lay to the west of the Vipaa4. Between 
it and the Satadru stretched the country of the Bfthikas 
Upon the rejnt>ining portion of the road the two 
recensions differ. According to that of Bengal tnerc 
follow tow'ards the east the river Indamati, then the 
town Ajakkla belonging to the Bodhi, then Bhuling^, 
then the river l^aradandd. According to the other 
instead of the first river comes the Ikshumati...... 

instead of the first town A'bhikala, instead of the 
second Kulingk, then the second river. According to 
the direction of the route both the above-mentioned 
rivers must be tributaries of the 8atadru.The road 
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tiien omssed the Yamnn^ (Jumna), led beyond that 
river through the countz^y of the Piinchalas, aiid reached 
the Ganges, at Hastinapura, where, the ferry wati 
Them?^ it, led over the Ilaniagangd and itH eastern 
tributaries, then over the Gomatl, and then in a 
southern direotion along the Malini, beyond which 
it reached Ayodhva. In Bharat's journey the 
following rivers are passed from west to east: Kuii^ 
JeoshpiM, Uttdnikd, Kupikd, Kapivaity Oomaii accord¬ 
ing to Schlegol, and £liranyavatt\ VUdrikd, Kutild, 
Kapioati. according to Gorresio, As these riv¬ 

ers are to be looked for oii the east of the Ganges, the 
first must he the inodervi Kohy a small affluent of the 
Raraagaug-^, over which the highway cannot have gone 
as it bends too far to the north. The ITtt^lnikit or 
Uttfirika must be the Rdmagaiiga, the Kutika or Ku- 
til^ its eastern tributary Kolila, the Kapivatl the next 
tributary which on the maps has different names, OtiVTx.^ 
or alM>ve Kailas, lower down Bhaigu. The Goinati 
(Goomtee) retains its old name. Tlie Malini, mentioned 
only in the envoys'journey, must have been the wes^m 
tributary of the Sarayu now' called Chuka. LASSE.Nf s 
Indische Alterthumakunde, VoL TL p. >524. 


Page 296. 


W%at wdrlds await thee, Qiceerty for this ^ 

‘Indian belief divided thenuiverfie into several worlds 
(lokdik}. The three principal words were heaven, earth, 
and hell. But according to another division there were 
seven: Bhurloka or the earth, Bhuvarloka or the space 
between the earth and the sun, the seat of the Munis, 
Siddhas, &c., Svarloka or the heaven of It;dra between 
tbe sun and the polar star, an<l the seventh Brahinaloka 
or the world of Brahma. Spirits which reached tbe 
last were exempt from being b<)rn again. GoRRESlo. 

F E. 
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Page 378. 

Whru from a miUioii a Uccii. 

Of their own lurninom pl.ay9. 

This meiition of k-mbent flames emitted by berbs at 
night may be compared with Lucaii% description of 
% similar phenomenoii in the Druidlcal forest near 
Marseilles^ (Pharmlia^ llhA%0). 

Non ardentis fnlgere incendia silvae. 

Seneca, speaking of Argolia, (Thyestes, Act IV), 
says:*— 

Tota solet 

Micare flarnma silva, et excelsae trabes 
Ardent sine igni, 

Thns also the bush at Horeb (Exod, II.) flamed, 
but was not consumed. 

*1116 Indian erplanation of the phenomenon is, that 
the 8 U 11 before he sets deposits his rays for the night 
With the deciduotis plants. 

See Journal of R. A s, S. Bengal, Vol 11. p. 339. 


PAGE 440. 

We rank the Buddhist with the thief 

Schlegel says in bis Preface: ‘ Lutrico vestigio insistit 
V. 01- Heermim, prof. Gottingen m, in libro euo de 
commerciis veterum populortim (0pp. Vol. Hist. XI J, 
pag. 129,) diiiTj pnfcat, ex mentione sectoftoram Buddliae 
secundo libro Bameidos iniecta de tempore, quo totum 
carmen sit conditum, quicquam legitime conclndi posse 

.Sunt versus spurii, reiecti a. Bengalis in sola 

Ci-immentatorum recen-sione legur, tur. Buddhas qnideni 
inille fere annis ante Cliristum natiin vixit : sed post 
.rauUadeniumsecula,odioiTif,ertieoivo inter Brachmanoset 
Bnddbae sectatores ortOjhis denique ex India pulsis, fingi 
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potuit imquissima crimin^tio, eos'auimi irnmortalitatem 
poenascj^ue et praemia in vitafutura uegare. Praeterea 
metrum, quo concinnati mnt hi versus, de quo metro 

moxdisseram, recentioreni a.etatem arguit... 

......Poenitet me nunc mei consilii, quod non statim 

ab initio.......eiecerim cuneta disticba diversis a sloco 

vulgari metris coraposita, Metra sunt cluo: pariter 
ambo constant quatuor hemistichiis inter se aeqnalibus, 
altenim uudenaruin syll^barum, alterum duodeii^rumj 
huno in mod uni: 



Cuius generis versus in primo et secundo Ramcidos 
libro nusquam nisi ad finem capitum apppsita inveni- 
untur, et huic loco upice sunt accommodata, quasi 
peroratio, lyricis uiiEueris assurgens, quo magis canorae 
cadant clausulae: sicut musici in concentibus extre¬ 
mis omnium vocum instruinentorumque ictu fortioro 
aures percellere amant. Igitur disticha ilia non ante 
divisionem per capita illaUun addi potueruntr hano 
aiitem grammaticis deberi argiimento est ipse receiisio- 
nurn dissensus, manifesto inde ortus, quod singuli edi- 
tores in ea constituenda suo quisque iudicio usi sunt; 
praeterquam quod non credihile est, poetam artis suae 
peritum narrationemcontinuam in mornbra tarn minuta 
dissecuisse. Porro discolor est dictio: magniloquentia 
affectatur, sed nimis tnrgida ilia atque effusa, nec sen- 
tentiarum pondere satis suffulta. Deuique nihil fere 
novi aflfertur; amplificantur prius dicta, rarius aliquid 
ex capite seqnente anticipatur. Si quis appendices 
hosce legendo transiliat, sentiet slocum ultirnum cum 
primo capitis proximi apte coagmentatum, nec sine vi 
quadam inde avulsiim. Eiiismodi versus exhibet ntraque 
rtcensio, sed modo h^ec modo ilia plures pauciorcsvo 
nuraero, et lectio iriterdum magnoj^ere variat/ 
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At^HIKALA, 271, 

Aditi, 71, 368. 

AOASrVA, 100, 175* 
jiasEYA, 280. 

AdJii, 

AGNIVARNIk, 445. 

Aja, 445. 

Ailadhaka, 280. 

AiujCvat, 16, 278. 

AftURVATi, 280. 

ALAMBusiri, 868. 

A LARS A, 4. 

AMBARifiBA, 445. 

Abarawya, 443, 

Anab^yX 468, £f. 

'Bahika, 27}. 

BaU, 5. 

Braga,, 68. 

Bhagiuath, 445. 

BharadvAjA, 202, ft., 337, 362, 
866, 869, 465. 

.Bharxjnda, 280. 

Cancer, 12. 

CHaiyraratha, 280, 361. 
Chitra, 19. 

ChitbarOya, 201, 205, 208, 211 
212, 855, 367. 455. 

.Daitya, 7J, 177, 410. 

D.aNJ?ak, 81, 33, 40, 69, 78, 83, 
no, \n, 432. 

JDaedaR, 15, 359. 

Basabatha, pamm, 446, 

PadUMAVARDBAN, 281. 


A. 

Angiras, 102. 

ANtowXMA, 2S1. 

AmUMlif, 445. 

AcarRaryat, 280. 

APARTAtA, 270, 

ARsabaseS, 358, 850: 

Abyaman, 68. 

AsaMaK.t, 121, 122, 445, 

Aslt, 448. 

AaOK, 269. 

AIvapati, 95, 278, m. 

Ayri, 488. 

Abvins, 221. 

AYODHYiS, pasnnh 

B- 

BhimX, 358. 

Bbarat 443. 

Bhijigb, 102, 44;4.‘ 

BhooaVati, 403- 

Brahma, 92, 193, 215. 401 442. 

BtrPPHisi', 440. 

c. 

Chitraratba, 101, 126, 871, ft’. 
Chtavan, 444. 


D, 

PiiiPA, 262, 326, 446. 
DiU^Hxi, 373. 
Dhruvasa.ndxxj, 443. 
DhundhcmX^ 262, 443, 

DYUMATijENA, 88. 
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EKASAtA, 282. 

1? 

Fate, 42. 53, ff., 65. 66, 

V • 

Fire, 489. 

GanoX 7, 12, 177. 192, 201. 

G. 

207 , Gata, 481. 

217, 226, 270, 2S0, 281, 

832 , GatX, 431. 

337, 350, 352, 457 . 

OUHlTiCcHl, 368. 

OANCaAilADAN, 204, 

Giuivraja, 272. 

GA^*DHA«VA, 361. 

Gomati, 175, 232, 

Oaficd, 169. 

Qopa, 861. 

Gautam, 264. 

Guha, 178 ff., 216, 226, 832 ff, 

Gabga, 102. 

850 ff. 

HXhX, 358. 

H. 

HrjfXtArA, 839, 444. 

Haihayas, 443 

I-fTMAVAN, 385. 

HXSTrNAPtTRA, 270. 

HlXdini, 280. 

Kasitprishthak, 232. 

Hunt;, 368. 

IlEifX, 358. 

iKQHOilATi, 271. 

I. 

Indkasira, 278. 

iKSHVAKg, 176, 326, 442. 


In DBA. 5, 9, 15, 1^, 20. 25, 

, 60, 

68, 70, 71, 123, 144, 241, 

253, 

297, 401, 416, 428, 439. 

' 

JahnavC, 184. 

J. 

JivAu , 264, 433, 436, 489 ff„ 465. 

Jamadagitt, 47. 

Jat^vnta, 269. 

Jambuprastha, 281. 

Jomna, 12. 

Jasak, 92. 97, 202, 261, 176 . Jdpiteb, 143. 

Janamejaya, 252. 

KaIOYI, 

K. 

Kai.mXshapXda, 445. 

KatlX.-ja, 16, 16, 107. 

KA ^ m , 47, 

Kakutstha, 445, 

Kapivati, 282. 

Kalinda, 280. 

K AS YAP, 46, 264, 442. 

KXlinm, 207 ft'., 444. 

KatyXyan, 264. 

KALr^QA, 282. 

KapsalyX, passim . 








Kerala, 325. 

KoSala, 175 ff., 107,'282, 259. 
Kukshi, 443. 

KOLiNaA, 271. 

Koro, North, 358, 860. 

Lakshma^t. pamnt , 

XiMisaMi, 39, 135. 

Katienjdra, 115, 130, 234, 410. 
IVTalata. 859. 

JdlLIKl, 170. 

JM[ANi)XKi>i, 807, 379, 899. 
Mandar, 221, 321. 

MXi«b»aTa, 443. 

Manthaba, 309, 312. 

MaNO. 175, 282, 442. 

NXbhIg, 445. 

NXgaoant^ S58. 

Naoab, 160. 

Nahusu, 262, 326. 

Nalini, 378, 879. 

Oc'AN, 28, 47, 240, 463. 

PaNCHala, 270. 
pAKJAiJYA, 21, 265. 
PORANDARA, 7. 

P6s3a4, 68. 

PbXovat, 281. 

Fhalamba, 270. 

Pbasrnajit, 4i8. 

Kaha, 

Kagho, 445. 
lUna, 4,58. 

RajagbiUa, 264, 269, 


linUU.TXNOAL, 270 . 

Kusrii, 100 . 

Kutika, 282 . 

KUTIKOSHTIltA, 271 . 

Kovkra, 9 , 14 , 16 , 19 £f., 69 , 117 . 
368 , 879 . 

L. 

Lohitta, 282 . 

M. 

iURicai, 442 . 

MiuKANDSFA, 264 . 

Maryt, 445 , 

Matali, 9 , 37 . 

14 kru, 9 , 16 , 23 , 69 , 138 , 293 . 
MrSRAKE^i, 381 . 

MOO.S, 9 , 14 , 19 , 23 , 439 . 
Mupg.vlva, 264 . 

N. 

Nandan, 2 < 39 . Sdl, 365 , 398 , 
NajidiouXm, 461 ff. 

KinAf), 63 . 361 . 

VtSHloA, 178 , 385 «. 

O . 

p. 

Pra 4 g 4 wtjk. 

Prayao, 201 , 205 , 225 , 352 , 361 . 
P«£THCf, 443 
PcndarikX, 361 . 

PurushXiOak,, 445 . 
pUSHTA, 12 , 74 . 



Ramai^X, 361, 
RsngkX, 47. 


Rohini, 23, 458, 473. 
Rodra, 214. 
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Saqau, 47, 121. 252, 444. 
Saivya, i, 252. 

271, 

^itYAKARTAN, 280. 

Sahan, 307. 
f^ANKaA?^, 445. 

Saiuda^dX 271. 
SaUasvati', 280. 

Sarju, passim, 
i^ASlVINDHUS, 443. 
SaTadru, 280. 

^ATRuoHjfA, paishn, 
Satyav/^, 33. 
Sahvatirtha, 281. 

Savitw, 88, 473. 

Seven Rtsms, 08. 
SlDDHiRTB, 122, 269. 
^ighraoa, 445, 

280. 

J^ilayaha, 280, 

>SitX, passim , 

Taittibiya, 100. 

Titan, 9, 80, 68. 

TAMASi, 161, 165. 
Tacajanghas, 443. 
TAaKSHYA, 420. 

U/jirana, 281. 

Uma, 385. 



INDEX, 

s. 

Siva, 9. 14, 385. 

Soma, 358. 

^rlygaveba, 332, 43/. 
STaANOMATI, 28], 

SodXma, 271 . 

ShcXman, 271. 

SOOAR^AN, 4i5. 

^CTKRA, 69 , 403 . 

Sum ANTRA, passim. 

Somitsa, passim . 

«ON, 9, U, 27. 68, 09, 91, 241. 
SnpAi'.N.^, 70, 

Si/HAiJHi, 296, 297. 

So SANDHI, 443, 

SUTANtr. 

StrvAHO, 154. 

SuvRAT 445. 

Shta JNA, 98, 99. 

SWARCiA, 375. 

I^YAMA, 207. 

SyandikX, 175 

T. 

Tokaisj 281. 

Trimt, 102, 103. 

TaiiANKO, 143, 443. 

Tu-msoso, 358. 


0. 

Ubmila, 477. 
TJttahjka, 281. 


ViCufiKi, 212. 

ViMADEVA, 254. 

Van A, 443. 

Varun, 9, 21, 6S, 97, 476. 
Varrtha, 281. 
VASiSHTH.i. passim, 
VASVAUKASiUA, 378; 
Vedas, 9, 71, 302. 


V. 

Vedasbdti, 175. 

ViDEHA, 88, 91, 97, 202, 262. 
Vidtaehari, 876. 

ViJAY, 269. 

VIKUJKRHI, 443. 

ViNATA, 282. 

Vinata, 70. 

ViPi^A, 271. ‘ 
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ViiuJ, 07- 

VmAMA'fSYA, 280< 

VisX^iiiAS, U3. 

S9, 71j, 214, 271, 860* 
YijSvXohi, 858. 

YisvAKAiiMA, 867, 359* 

WiSP, 439. 


y i;4vjC3tiTB.A, 67, 477- 
Vxkvavaru, 85?. 
VldVEDEYAS, 214. 
Vxva»vaT* 252- 442. 
VwiHASPATi, 08, 74, 403, 
Veitba, 70, 
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Yak*., 20. 42, 69, 78, 110, ISO, YAlfe, 1, 51, S09. 

1»8, 230, 251, 252. YoDftA.tiT, 2SS, 32». 

Yamvi Wi, 201, 207, 231, 467. . VdtamXsva, *43. 


